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REFAC 


Being arESSAY on 


HEROIC POETRY. 


Juſt Heroic Poem is fo vaſt an Undeftaking, requires fo much both 
of Art and Genius for its Management, and carries ſuch Difficulty 
in the Model! of the Whole, and Diſpoſition of the ſeveral Parts, that 
it's no Wonder, if not above One or Two of the Ancients, and 
hardly any of the Moderns, have ſucceeded in their Attempts of this 

Nature. Rapin, and other Maſters of Epic, repreſent it as an Erterprize fo hardy, 
that it can ſcarce enter into the Mind of a wiſe Man, without affrighting him, as 
being the molt perfe&# Piece of Work that Art can produce. That Author has ma- 
ny excellent Reflexions and Rules concerning it in his Diſcourſe ſur le Poerique ; 
but Boſſu is the firſt ve ſeen who has writ a juſt anq4 perfe& Trad thereon, 
wherein he has in a clear and Scholaſtic Method amaſs'd together moſt that's ts 
be found in Antiquity on that Subje&, tho? chiefly keeping to the Obſervations of 
Ariſtotle, which he drew from Homer, and who ſeems the firlt that reduced Poetry 
to an Art, That Author defines Epic, © An Artificial Diſcourſe, in order to form 
« the mners by Inſtruftions, diſgnis'd under the Allegories of fome one im- 
<< portant Aion, recited in Verſe, in a manner probable, diverting and admirable : 
which he thus himſelf abridges, Tis a Fable agreeably imitated on fome im- 
* portant Atiton, recited in Verſe in a manner that's probable and admirable : In 
which Definition are contain'd, as he afterwards explains it, the general Nature 
of Epic, and that double, Fable and Poem : The Matter, ſome one important Aion 
probably feignd and imitated : Its Form, Recitation or Narration : And laſtly, its 
End, Inſtrudiom, which 1s aimed at in general by the Moral of the Fable ; and be- 
ſides in the particular Manners of the Perſons who make the moſt conſiderable 
Figure in the Work. 

To begin with Fable, which he makes included in the geveral Nature or Eſ- 
ſence of Epic. This, he ſays, is the moſt eſſential Part of it ; © That ſome Fables and 
© Allegories {catter'd up and down in a Poems dow't ſuffice to conſtitute Epic, if 
* they are only the Ornaments, and not the very Foundation of it. And again, 
©* That tis the very Fund and principal Aion that ought to be Feign'd and Alle- 
&* porical : For which reaſon he exprefly excludes hence all ſimple Hiſtories, as 
by Name, Lucan's Pharſalia, Silius Italicuss Punic War, and all true Actions of 
particular Perſons, without Fable : And ſtill more home ; that *tis not a Relation 
of the A#ions of any Hero, to form the Manners by his Example, but on the con- 
trary, a Diſcourle invented to form the Manners by the Relation of ſome one feigr'd 
Action, defign'd to pleaſe, under the borrow?'d Name of ſome luſtrious Perſon, of 
whom Choice is made after we have fram'd the Plan of the Action which we de- 
ſign to attribute to him. | 

Nor indeed is Boſ# ſingular in his Judgment on this Matter, there being few 


or none who have ever writ on the {ame Subje&t, but are of the ſame mind : 
For thus BoiJeau in his Art of Poetry, 


Dans 


[1 
. V 4 _—_—y 
a "S V 4 « . 
(. _ 
= 


"Ti PREFACE. 


. Dans la waſte recit d* une longue a&ion 
| Se ſoutient par la Fable & wit de Filtion. 


7 Which his Tranſlator I think better ; 


In the Narration of ſome great Deſign, 
Invention, Art, and Fable, all muſt join. 


Rapin too gives his Vote on the ſame ſide, Rien n'eſt, ſays he, plus efſentie! 
an Poem Epique, que Ia Fiction ; and quotes Petronius to that purpoſe, Per amba- 
ges, Deerumque miniſteria ,precipitandus eſt Liber Spiritus. Nor ist only the Mo- 
derns who are of this Opinion ; for the 7/iads are call'd in Horace, Fabula qua 
Paridis, &c. And laſtly, even Arifotle himſelf tells us, ** That Fable is the prin- 
* cipal thing in an Heroic Poem ; and, as it were, the very Soul of it. *Agy & otoy 
Av» And upon this occaſion commends Homer for lying with the beſt Grace of 
_- any Man in the World: Authorities almoſt too big to admit any Examination 
| of their Reaſon, or Oppoſition to their Sentiments. However, I ſee no cauſe why 
| Poetry (ſhould not be brought to the Tef, as well as Divinity, or any more than 
the other, be believed on its own bare zpſe dixit. ; 

Let us therefore examine the Play which they lay for a Work of this Nature, 
and then we may be better able to gueſs at thole Grounds and Reaſons on which 
| they proceed. | 

In forming an Heroic-Poem, the firſt thing they tell us we ought to do, is to pitch 
on ſome Moral Truth, which we deſire to enforce on our Reader, as the Foundation 
of the whole Work. Thus Virgil, as Bofſu obſerves, deſigning to render the Ro- 

-1an People pleaſed and eafie under the new Government of Auguſtus, laid down 
this Maxim, as the Foundation of his Divine «/&neis : *©* That preat and notable 
& Changes of State are not WE" 7 can but by the Order and Will of God : That thoſe 
* 2ho oppoſe themſelves againſt them are impious, and frequently puniſhed as they de- 

«* ſerve; and that Heaven is not wanting to take that Hero always under its par- 

© ricular Protection, whom it chuſes for the Execution of ſuch grand Deſigns. "This 
for the Moral Truth ; we muſt then. he ſays, go on to lay the general Plan of 
the Fitin, which, together with that Verity, makes the Fable and Soul of the 

Poem : And this he thinks Virgil did in this manner, ©* The Gods ſave a preat 

* Prince from the Ruines of his Country, and chuſe him for the Preſervation «f 

* Religion, and re-eſtabliſhing a more glorious Empire than his former. The Hero 

« is made a King, and arriving at his new Country, finds both God and Men diſposd 

& to receive him ; But a neighbouring Prince, whoſe Eyes Ambition and Fealcuſie have 

© cloſed againſt Fuſtice and the Will of Heaven, oppoſes his Eſtabliſhment, being af- 

* {ied by another King deſpoild of his Eſtate for his Cruelty in4 Wickedneſ;. 

*© Their Oppoſition, and rhe War on which this pious Prince is ferc'd, render his Eſta- 

* bliſhment more juſt by the Right of Conqueſt, and more glorious by his Viftory and 

; * the Death of his Enemics. Theſe are his own Words, as any may ſee who are 
at the pains to conſult him 3 nor can I help it, it either Yirgi) or Boſu happen to 
be Prophets. | 
When the Poet has proceeded thus far, and as Byſſ calls it, dreſ#'d his Proje&, 
he's next to ſearch in Hiſtory or receiv'd Fable, for ſome Hero, whoſe Name he may 
borrow for his Work, and to whom he may ſuit his Perſons. Theſe are Boſſu's Ito- 
tions, and, ind2ed, very agreeable to Ari#fotle, who ſays, that Perſons and A#jons 
in this ſort of Poetry muſt be feign'd, allegorical, and univerſal. 

, This is the Placform they lay ; and let's naw ſee if we can diſcover the Reaſons 

whereon they found theſe Rules, being fo unanimous for Fable rather than rrue 

Hifory, as the Matter of an Heroic Poem; and, if I miſtake not, theſe are ſome 

of the principal. 

1. Becauſe they had obſerv*d the beſt Models of Heroic Poems were laid after this 
manner 3 the greateſt part of the Aion both in Homer and Virgil being pure Fa- 
ble. Homer beginning, and all the reft following his- Steps. 


2. Becauſe 
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2. Becauſe no ſingle Hero, or true Hiſtory, which the Ancients knew was ſuf- 
ficient, without Fable, to furniſh Marter for an Epic Poem. Hiſtory, ſays Ariſt os 
zle, treats of particular Things as they really are ; Poetry, as they ought to be ; 
and therefore he prefers Poetry as the more grave and more inſtrufve ; the Poers 
being forc'd to follow the ſame Methods with their Kindred- Arr, that of the Pain- 
zere, and gather a preat —_ Beauties together, out of ?em all, to ſteal one Venrs, 

3. A third Reaſon may be, becauſe, ſuppoſing they ſhould have found ſome 
one Example from whence to enforce ſtrongly any particular Point of Mecrality, 
yet it would have miſs'd thoſe other Characters of Epic, moſt of its Apreeable- 
neſs, and all its Power to raiſe Admiration. A cha#t Hiſtorian muſt not go about 
to amuſe his Reader with Machines z and a Poet that would imitate him, muſt have 
been forced to thin his Stage accordingly, and disband all his glorioxs Train of 
Gods and Goddeſſes, which compoſes all that's admirable in his Work ; according 
to that of BozJeau 5 Chaque Virtue devient une divinitie. 

And theſe, it I miſtake not, were the main Reaſons on which the fore-mens» 
tiond Rules were grounded, Let's now enquire into the Strength and Validity of 
them : To begin with Homer, he wrote in that manner, becauſe moſt of the 
ancient Eaſtern Learning, the Original of all others, was Mythology, But this be- 
ing now antiquated, | cannot think we are oblig'd ſuperſtitiouſly to follow his 
Example, any more than to make Horſes ſpeak, as he does that of Achilles. 2. If 
a Poet lights on any ſingle Hero, whoſe true A&#ions and Hiſtory are as important as 
any that Fable ever did or can produce, I ſee no reaſon why he may not as well 
make uſe of him and his Example to form the Marners and enforce any Moral 
Truth, as {eek for one in Fable for that purpoſe : Nay, he can ſcarce fail of per- 
ſuading more ſtrongly, becauſe he has Fruth it ſelf ; the other but the Image of 
Truth, eſpecially if his Hiſtory be, in the Third place, of it ſelf diverting and ad. 
mirable. If it has from its own Fund, and already made to his hand thoſe Deec- 
rum Miniſteria, which coſt the Poet ſo much in the forming'em out of his own 
Brain. Nor can we ſuppoſe Fif1on it ſelf pleaſes ; no, *tis the agreeable and the 
admirable, in the Dreſs of Truth ; and ſuch a Plan as this would effeQually anſwer 
both the End of Poerry in general, dele&ari & monere, nay come up fuller to the 
End of Epic, which is agreeable Inftrufion; and thence it follows ſtrongly, that a 
Poem written in ſuch a manner, muſt, notwithſtanding the foregoing Rules, be 
a true and proper Heroic Poem, eſpecially it adorn'd with Poetical Colours and Cir- 
cumſtances through the whole Body thereof. 

Now that all this is not gratis difum, T think I can prove, even from moſt 
of thoſe very Authors Pve already produc'd, as of the contrary Opinion ; and 
that I can make it appear, Boſſ# goes too far in fixing Fable as the Eſſential Fund and 
Soul of the principal Aion in an Epic Poem. To begin with Rapin, who has this 
Paſſage, ſur la Poetique, Reflex. 5. La Poefie Heroique, &c. ** Heroique Poelie, ac- 
& cording to Ariſtotle, is a Pifture or Imitation of an Heroic Action ; and the Qua- 
& lities of the Action are, That it ought to be (among.others) zrue, or at leaſt, 
& ſuch as might paſs for rrue : Thus he. And hence it follows, according to him 
and Ariſtotle, that the principal Aion in Heroic, not only ought to paſs for Truth, 
but may be really true : For Horace, he does indeed call the 7iads a Fable; but then 
he does not oblige his Poet ſuperſtitiouſly to follow Homer in every thing, own- 
ing that he ſometimes doats as well as other Men : Further, this may, and I think 
does, refer rather to the Dreſs and Turns of the A&ion, than to the Bottom and 
Ground of his Hiſtory, which there's at leaſt as much, if not more reafon to be- 
lieve zrue than falſe: And in the ſame SEnſe may we take Petronius and Boileau ; 
nay, if we don't take ?em thus, I can't tell whether there were ever ſuch a thing 
25 4 true Heroic Poems in the World ; not fo much as the Fairy-Queer, Gondibert, 


' or Orlando Furioſo ; all which have Fable enough in em of any reaſon ; but their 


principal Actions might be ſtill zrue, as we are ſure was that of the beſt Heroic 
that ever was written ; (I need not ſay I mean /irgil) ſince few or no Authors ever 
deny'd that there was ſuch a Man as eneas, or even that he came into Italy, built 


Cities there, and erefed a Kingdom, which Tully mentions, as a generally receiv'd 
; | Tradition 
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Tradition in thoſe Parts, and which it ſeems he thought not frivolous, but true 
and folid ; otherwiſe he'd ſcarce have given it a place in his Argument for his 
Client. Of this Opinion too ſeems Horace himſelf, in his Arr of Poerry, namely, 
That there's no neceflity of the principal A&ion's being ſegnd for his Dire&tion 
is, © Aut ſamam ſequere, aut ſibi conventemia finge ; Either follow Tradition or Fame, 
þ or elſe feign what's agreeable thereunto. He makes not feigning eſſential to 
Heroic Action, but gives leave to fallow Fame , who is not fo great a' Zyar, but 
that ſhe is ſometimes in the right. Nay, what if we ſhould after all have Beſſu 
himſelf on our fide, which Pm miſtaken if he be nor ; for theſe are his Expreflions, 
Lib. 1. Cap. 7. Le Fiftion, &c. © The Fidtion may be ſo diſguig'd under the Verity 
* of the Hiſtory, that thoſe who are ignorant of the Arr of the Poer, may be- 
& hieve it not a Fi#ion 3 and to make the Djſguiſement well, he ought to ſearch 
<« into Hiſtory for the Names of ſome Perſons, to whom ſuch an Action has pro- 
© bably or truly happen'd, &c. Hence 'tis evident, that according to Boſſu's own 
Notion, the main Ation may be true 5 which appears even from Arifotle himſelf, 
as quoted by him, 97. Key dex, &c. © An Author Is not leſs a Poet, becauſe the 
5 Incidents he recites have truly happen'd ; if ſo be that which happen'd had the 
« appearance of Truth, and all that Ar: demands, and be really ſuch as it eughr 
© to have heen feignd. And this Beſſu himſelf illuſtrates admirably well by an 
ingenious Simile ; © A Statuary, ſays he, firſt forms his Deſign, Poſture, Altitudes 
* which he intends for his Image ; but it he then lights on any precious Ma- 
« terial, Agate, or ſuch like, where the Figure, the Coloxrs, and Veins will 2ct be 
& accommodated to all he defign*d, he regulates his Deſign and Imagination accor- 
&« ding to his Mater 3 nor ought we to believe, at the ſame time, that theſe /:gular 
& Jucky Hits condemn the Fuſtneſs of his Art. From all which, I muſt leave it to 
the Reader, whether I hart ſufficiently prov'd what I've undertaken ; that 7:&:o 
is not neceſſary to the principal A#ion of our Heroic Poem; on which Pve been 
ſomething more large, not ſo much on my own account ; for *tis indifferent to 
me by what Name any Man calls my Poem, fo it anſwers the great End of Epic, 
which is Infru&ion ; but becauſe Pve heard ſome Perſons have been ſo conceited as 
to criticiſe on our immertal Cowley for this: very reaſon, and deny his Dawideis the 
Honour of being an Heroic Poem, becauſe the SubjeCt thereof is a true Hftory. 
And here I ſhould drop the Diſcourſe of Fable , were there not another fort 
of Perſons ſtill to deal with, perhaps more importunate than the former : The 
firſs will not like a Piece unleſs tis all Fable, or at leaſt the Foundation of it x 


\ Theſe /atrer run into the contrary extreme, and ſeem unwilling or afraid to ad- 


mit any thing of Fable in a Chrif:an Poem ;, and as Balzac in his Critics on Heinſius 
his Baptiſta, are frighted, as at ome Magical Charm, it they find but one Word there 
which was made uſe of by the old Heathens ; which, ſays he, (unluckily as things 
have fince happened) is as prepoſterous as to ſee Turks wear Hats, and French- 


men Turbants ; the Flower-de-lis 1 the Muſſelmens Colours, or the Half: Moon on 
the Standard of France. He's, however, it muſt be granted, juſtly angry with 


Taſſo, as Mr. Dryden ſince, for ſetting his Angels and Devils to fave and tail at 
one another; Alefo and Pluto on one ſide, and Gabrie] and Raphael of tother ; 
as well as with Sarnazaorin,, for mingling Proteus and David, and calling the Muſes 
and Nymphbs to the Labour of the Bleſſed Virgin. Tho' the truth is, the Italian Poers 
ſeem more excuſable, at leaſt to a Papi, in this Caſe, than any other Nation, 
who parted with as /:;ttle of their Idolatry as they could poflible, after they . had 
kept 1t as /org as they were able, making the Charge very caſie, and turning 
thew Pantheon into an All Samts; much like the good Fathers in the Spaniſh 
Conqueſts 11 America, who ſuffer the Natives to keep their 01d 1ols, fo they*ll but 
pay for 'em, and get 'em chriſten'd ; by this means making many a good Saint our 
of a very maifferent Devil. So far, I ſay, Balzac is undoubtedly in the right, 
that Chriſezanity and Heatheniſm ought not to be confounded, nor the Pagan Gods 
mention'd, but as ſuch, in Chriſtian Poems, Of which Boikau allo ſays, © They 
& ſhould not be Filld with the Fictions of Idolatry ; tho? he tells us juſt before, 
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In vain have our miſtaken Authors try d 
Thoſe ancient Ornaments to lay aſide. 


As tho? he were afraid leſt all Poets ſhou'd be fored to turn Chriſtians, and yet 
in the next Lines he thinks it full as bad, 


j To fright the Reader in each Line with Hell, 
| And talk of Satan, Aſhtaroth and Bel. 


As tho? he'd have no Chriſtian to be a Poet. And much at the ſame rate is 
Monſieur Balzac very angry with Buchanan, for the ſame reaſon ; nor will he 
by any means let us ſubſtitute Belzebub, Aſmodews, and Leviathan, in the room 
of Alefo, Tifiphone, and Meg era, which 1s, in his Opinion, perfe& Pedantry and 
Aﬀe&#ation ; and is extreamly afraid, leſt any of thoſe Barbarous Hebrew Words 
ſhould disfigure the purity of the Latin Tongue ; when ſurely he cou'd not but 
know, that this pure Latin Tongue it lelf, for which he's ſo much concerned, 
is nothing but the gradual Corruption or Barbarizing of the Greek ; as that of the 
Phenician and Hebrew before ; and the Italian, and his own French too, from the 
Latin afterwards, by the adulterous mixture of ®tis hard to ſay how many Languages ; 
So that between *em, they'd make it impoſlible for a Chriſtian Poet to write a 
good Heroic Poem, oreven a Tragedy, on any, but profane Subjects ; by taking 
away all the Machines, and therein whatever is admirable. No, ſays Balzac, inſtea 
of thoſe hard Words and proper Names, Appellatives may be choſen, Words com- 
mon to all People : As for example, 1 luck inſtead of the Fates, and the Foul 
Fiend for Lucifer z and whether this wou'd not found extreamly Heroical , I leave 
any Man to judge : It being beſides certain, that "tis /ingulars and particulars which 
give an Air of Probability, and the main Life and Beauty to a Poem, eſpecially 
of this Nature; without which it muſt of neceflity /-& and Janguiſh. However 
fo much of Truth, I muſt confeſs, there is in what he ſays, that I verily believe 
Magor-miſſabib, or Maherſhalalhaſhbaz, wouw'd ſcarce yoke decently in one of our 
Pentameters, but be near as unquiet and troubleſom there, as a 44ount Orgueil it 
ſelf. Nor can partiality ſo far blind my Judgment as: not to be my {elf almoſt 
frighted at ſecond hearing of ſuch a thundering Verſe, as Belſamen Aſhtaroth Ba- 
alti Bal: Which ſeems as flat Conjuration, as .'. Zinguebar, Oran, &c. tho'*tis 
now too late to amend it. But then there are other Words of a more ſoft and rreat- 
able Cadence, even in the ſame Hebrew Language, eſpecially when mollified 
by a Latin or Greek Form, or Termination, and ſuch as theſe one may make 
uſe of and let others alone : though neither is our bolder rougher Tongue ſo much 
affrighted at them, as the French and Latin. | 
- But Boileau puſhes the Objeftion further, and wou'd-make it bear againſt the 
Things as well as Words, perſuading himſelf, 


Our God and Prophets that he ſent; 
Can't a&t like thoſe the Poets did invent. 


Tho? he too, is ſhort in Hiſtory, how excellent foever in Poetry. For firſt, the 
Heathen Poets did not invent the Names of their Gods and Heroes, but had %*m 
from Eaftern Tradition, and the Phenician and Fewiſh Language, tho' deflected 
and diſpuisd after the Greek and other Forms, as Feſephus tells us, which the 
learned Bochart has proved invincibly ; and I have made ſome Eſſay towards it, 
in my Sixth Book. Nay further, it ſeems plain to me, that moſt, even of their 
beſt Fancies and Images, as well as Names , were borrow'd from the. Antiens 
Hebrew Poetry and Divinity, as, were there room for't, I cou'd, I think, render 
more than probable, in all the moſt celebrated Strokes of Homer , moſt of 
the Heathen Poetical Fables, and even in Heſiod's blind Theogonia. Their Gods 
or Devils, which you pleaſe, were not near as Antient as the Hebrews. Fe 
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Word Satan is as ancient as Fob; nor can they ſhew us a Pluto within a long 
while of him. Aſhtaroth, and 4ſtarte, are old enough to be Grandmothers to their 
Ts, or Venus, and Bel, of the ſame ſtanding with Idolatry. Lawful it muſt cer- 
tainly be, to uſe theſe very Heathen Gods in Chriſtian, ſince-they were us'd in ſacred 
Hebrew Poetry, ih due place, ahd in a due mafiner ; Bel boweth down, Nebo ftoop- 
eth, ſays Iſaiah. And what a noble Deſcription has the fame Prophet of the Fall 
of Lucifer ? Nor can I ſee why it may not be as convenient and agreeable, as ?is 
lawful to tranſplant *&m from Hebrew Poetry to our own, if we uſe 'em as they 
did, And then for Angels, Prophets, and Orazlts, it wou'd be ſtrange, if they 
ſhou'd not frike the Mind as agreeably when real and true, as the Demons, or O- 
Fragments, or Traditions of ſacred Story, partly indeed from the ugeles of the Heather 
Prieſts, and. crafty Ambitions Demons. On the whole, we have all the Advan- 
rages they had, and yet iniore thati they, for Heroic Poetry in theſe matters. As 
for that Queſtion of Boileau's, © What Pleaſure can it be to hear the howlings 
& of repining Lucifer ? I think *tis eaſier to anſwer than to find out what ſhew of 
Reaſon he had for asking it, or why Lacifer mayn*t how! as pleaſantly as either 
Cerberus, or Enceladus. ' And: let any one read but his Speech, in Mzltor's Para- 
diſe, almoſt equalPd in Mr. Dryden's State of Innocence, and Pm miſtaken if he's 
not of the ſame Mind ; or if he be not, and it gives him no pleaſure, I dare af- 
firm *tis for want of a true taſte of what's really admzrable. 

Biit Boileas cornes to a ſtronger Objection, both againſt the Names and uſe of 
theſe Dzmons, by way of Machine, I mean, in Chriſtian Poerry ; 


racles, or Prophets of the Heathens, form'd, as has been ſaid, wwe from miſtaken 


The Myperits we Chriſtians muſt believe 
Diſdain fuch ſhifting Pageants to receive. 


This has his Tranſlator turn'd him ; and taking it in that Sence, the meaning 
mult be, that it diſgraces Chriſtianity, to mix its 24yferies with Stories of Demons, 
Angels, &c. But ſure it can --never be any diſgrace, to repreſent it really as it 
is, with the frequent Intervention of thoſe inviſible and powerful Agents, both 
good and evil, in the Affairs of Mankind, which our Saviour has both aſſerted and 
demonſtrated in his Goſpel, both by Theory and Prafice : Whence we learn, that 
there are really vaſt numbers of thele Spirirs, ſome tempting, or tormentin g. Others 
guarding and protefing Mortals : Nay, a ſubordination too among them, and that 
they are always vigilant, ſome for our Deſ#ru#ion, others for our Preſervation, and 
that, as it ſeems, of every individual Man and if this be true in general, I'm 
ſure 'tis probable in particular : Nor can it be any diſgrace to Chriſtianity, to apply 
general Probabilities to particular Caſes, or to mention theſe Dzxmons in Poetry any 
more than in Divinity. 
But indeed the Tranſlator has here mended Boileau's Thought, or at leaſt made 

it more plauſible and defenſible, tho he has miſs'd his Sexce ; for theſe are his 
Lines : 

De Ia foi d' une Chriſtien les Myſteres terribles 

D? Ornemens egayes ne ſont point ſuſceptibles. 


The plain Ergiiſh of which, I think is, © That the terrible Myſteries of the Chri- 
& f;an Faith, are not at all ſuſceptible of theſe gayer Ornaments. Ill not be too 
Critical here, tho? methinks irs but an odd fort of Gayery that's to be found in 
Talesof Hell; agreeable, I own, the moſt dreadful thing may be, if well manag'd 
in Poetry, but he can hardly ever make 'em gay without a very ſtrong Cara- 
chreſis. But tho? we let that paſs, fo muſt not what follows, wherein he further 
explains his Notion. Z Evangile, &c. 


The Goſpel offers nothing to our Thoughts 
Bat Penitence and Puniſhment for Faults, 
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To which it may be firſt ſaid, that ſuppoſing this true, and the Goſpel! did pre- 
ſent nothing elſe, yet why mayn't Angels be us'd in it, to warn Sinners to that 
Repentance which we know they ſo much rejoyce in ; or Devils, to puniſh and tor- 
ment the Guilty and Impinus ; as in the Caſe of Sceva's Son, and others. Butyet 
farther, as to the aſſertion it ſelf, I know not what their Goſpel offers, nor I be- 
lieve are they better accquainted with what ours does ;5 but we are ſure 'tis far 
- enough from being ſuch a diſmal melancholy thing as they repreſent it, ſince I»- 
mortality and Life are brought to light therein, We know that it gives us the 
nobleſt Examples, the moſt divine Law, the ſtrongeſt, yet juſteſt Paſſions, the moſt 
Slorious Combats, and Friendſhips, and Sufferings, ſuch as neither Hiſtory or Fable 
cou'd ever yet equal. It ſhews us a God really Deſcending, diſrob'd indeed of all 
his more dazling and inſupportable Glories, as our divine Herbert 5 but yet clothed 
with what has more of rue Divinity, with Humility, and Charity, and Patience, 
and Meekneſs, and Innocence. Here's War, here's Love indeed ; ſuch as never 
was beſides, or will be more. He lov'd our Duſt and Clay, andeven for us, ſingle 
encounter*d all the Powers of Darkneſs, and yet more, his Almighty Father's an- 
ger. But I'll go no farther, leſt the Reader ſhould think I forget where I am. 
1 muſt return to Boileav, whoſe ſtrongeſt Objection is yet behind ; Er de wos Fi- 
Cons, &C. | 
And mingling Falſhood with thoſe Myſteries 
Wou'd make oat ſacred Truths appear like Lies. 


But I hope the Critic knew, that there is a fair difference between a mere F;- 
&#ion, or Falſhood, and an Infru#ive Parable or Fable, on one fide, or a few 
more lively Poetical Colours on the other. To mingle Falſhoods, or dull Legendary 
Fiion;, without either Life or Soul in 'em, with our Saviowr's Bleſſed Goſpel, nay 
make 'em, in ſome Sence, ſzperionr to it : This wou'd indeed incline an 1talian 
to be of the ſame Faith with his Countryman, that *twas all Fabula Chriſti, in the 
worſt Sence of the Word : But certainly exprefling the Truth in Parables, and 
mingling theſe with the Myſteries of the Goſpel, can't be thought to give it an Air 
of Fifion ; nor dare any affirm it does fo, without Blaſphemy, fince our Saviour 
has ſo often done it. Nor only theſe but deeper Allegories are thoughtto be made 
uſe of in the Chriſtian Religion ; for Example, the Throne and Temple of God in 
the Revelations, and the Deſcription of the New Feruſalem, with all its Gates and 
Foundations of Sapphires and Emeralds, and that lovely Scheme of Trees and Rivers, 
worthy a Paradiſe : All this, I fay, will ſcarcely be granted Jiteral, and conſe- 
quently muſt be all an Allegory ; alluding partly to the Old Fewiſh Church and 
Temple, partly to Ezekie!'s Viſionary Repreſentation and Prophetical Paradiſe. 
Nor can it, I think, be juſtly reckoned more criminal, where we have any great 
inſtrutive Example, which has been real matter of Fa#, to expatiate thereon ; ad- 
ding ſuitable and proper Circumſtances and Colours to the whole, eſpecially when 
the Hiſtory it ſelf is but ſuccindly Related, and the Heads of things only left us. 
And this ſome great Men have thought was the Method of the Holy Pen-man himfelf, 
whoever he were, in that lovely antient Poem of Fob; which, that 'twas at the bot- 
tom a real Hifory, few but Atheiſts deny ; and yet *tis thought ſome Circumſtan- 
ces might be amplified in the account we have lett us, particularly the long Speeches 
between that Grear Man and his Friends ; tho* the main hinges of che Relation, 
his Perſon, Chara&er, and Loſſes, the malice of the Devil, the behaviour of his 
Wife and Friends, nay even the Subſtance of their Diſcourſes, as well as of that 
between God and him, and the wonderful Tarz of his Afﬀeairs ſoon after : All 
this might, and did, truly happen. -Or, if any amplification ſhould be heredeny'd, 
_ does not the Divine however every day, Paraphraſe and Expatiate upon the Words 
of his Text, inverting their Method as he ſees occaſion, and yet is ſtill chought 
unblameable. All the difference is, that he delivers what's probavle,. as only proba- 
ble; whereas the Nature of Poetry requires, that ſuch probable Amplificarions as 
theſe, be wrought into the main Action, in fuch a manner, as if they had really 
happewd;, and without this, a Man might Ryme long enough, but ne'er cou'd cot 
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Poem, any more than this would have been one, had I begun with, Abrabam 
begat T/aac; and ſo tagg'd on to the end of all the fourteen Generations, much as 
Nemnus has done with St. Fobn, and yet often miſs'd his Sence too, as Heinſins 
judges. | 

; Furr enough of Fable, and of thoſe who would either reduce all Heroic Poetry 
unto it, or abſolutely baniſh it thence. 

Next the Fableof Epics, the Poemis to be confidered; which, after Boſſu, is the 
other part of its general Nature, and ſhews the manner of handling it, compre- 
hending Thoughts, Expreſſions and Verſes; of which there need not rauch be ſaid, 
ſince they are obvious to every Reader. The Thoughts muſt be cleariand juſ?, and 
noble, and the Di&ion or Expreſſion ſuited to them. The chief Difficulty, as Rapin 
obſerves, is to keep up the Sublime, which Virgil has done admirably, even in the 
meaneſt Subje&s 3 and which Ariſfotle thinks may be beſt done by the judicious uſe 
of Metaphors. There ought to meet, according to him, Proportion in the Deſign, 
Fuſtne(s in the Thoughts, and Exatineſs in the Expreſjion, to conſtitute an accom- 
pliſh'd Heroic Poem, and the great Art of Thought and Expreſſion lies in this, that 
they be zaturaland proper without Meanneſs, and /ublime without a witus Swelling 
and Afﬀe&t ation. | | | 

The Matter is next in an Heroic Poem, which muſt be ſome one important Aion ; 
it muſt be important, Res geſt e Regumque Ducumque, with Horace. ©* It only ſpeaks 
* of Kings and Princes, fon Rapin, by which he. muſt mean that it chiefly and princi- 
pally turns upon them : for both Yirg/ and Homer have occaſion for Tractors, and 
Cryers, and Beggars, nay even Swineherds (in the Odyſſes) and yet ſtill more, of 
whole Armies, Which can't be all compos'd of Kings and Princes. However, the 
more there is of theſe lower Walks in the Plan of a Deſign, the leſs Heroic it muſt ap- 
pear, even in the Hands of the greateſt Genizzs in Nature. Such a Genius, I think, 
was Homer's, and yet the Truth of this Aſlertion will be plain to any who compares 
his Odyſſes with his Tiads 5 where he'll find, if *tis not for want of Judgment, 
in the /atter a very different Air from the former, in many places much more dead 
and /ayguiſhing, and this which I have given, ſeems one probable Reaſon ow't ; not 
excluding that of Longinus, that Homer was then grown old, and beſides too much 
of the Work was ſpent in Narration ; to which may be added, that he heredeſign'd 
a iſe and prudent rather than a brave and fighting Hero, having wrought off moſt 
of the Fdg and Fury of his Youthful Spirit and Fury in Achilles, as in Ulyſſes he ex- 
preſs'd more of Age and Fudgment. 

This A&ioz muſt be ove and #niform: the Painture of one Heroic Aion, ſays 
Rapin from Ariſtotle. It muſt be, as Boſſu from Horace, ſimplex duntaxat & unum, 
that is, the principal A#ion on whichthe whole Work moves ought to be one,otherwiſe 
the whole will be contus'd ; tho' there may be many Epiſodic Ations without making 
what Ariftotle calls an Epiſodic Poem, whichis, where the Actions are not neceſſarily 
or not probably link'd to each other, and of ſuch an irregular multiplication of Adt:- 
ens and Incidents, Boſſu inſtances very pleaſantly in Starius's Achilleid; but he tells 
us there's alſo a regular and juſt Multiplication , without which *were impoflible to 
find matter for ſo large a Poem, when as before it's fo ordered that the Unity of 
the whole is not broken, and conſequently divers Incidents it has bound together are 
not to be accounted different A#ions and Fables, but only different Parts not finiſh'd, 
or entire of oe Action or Fable entire or finiſhed : and, agreeable to this Doetrine, 
Rapin blames Lucan's Epiſodes as too far-fetch'd, cver-ſcholaſtic, and conſiſting pure- 
ly of ſpeculative Diſputes on natural Cauſes whenever they came in his way, not be- 
ing link'd with the main Af#ion, nor flowing naturally from it, nor tending to its 
PerfecF1on. | 

And inthis A&#ien, the Poet ought, as Rapin tells us, to invert the natural Order 
of things, not to begin with his Hero in the Cradle, and write his Annals inſtead of 
an Epic Poem, aS Stars in his Achilleid, the Reaſon of which ſeems plain, becauſe 
this would look more like Hiftory than Poerry. It's more agreeable, more natural, in 
ſome Sence, to be here unnatural ; to bring in, by way of Recitation or Narratio, 
what was fr/t inerder of time, at ſome diſtance from that time when it really hap- 
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pened, which makes the whole look unlike a dull format Story, and gives more 
{cope for handſome Turns and the Art of the Writer. Another Reaſon why a whole 
Life is not ordinarily a proper Subje# for Epics, is, becauſe many trivial Accidents 
muſt be therein recited ; but if a Lifecan be found in which is nothing but what”s 
diverting and wonderful, tending beſides to the perfeting the main Afton, and the 
Order of time-revers'd in the whole, the Caſe would be ſo much altered, that I 
think their Rules would not hold. | | 
For the Form of Epic, which comes next in view, 'tis agreed on all Handsto be 
Recitation or Narration. Boſſu ſays, The Perſons are not at all tobe introduced be- 
fore the Eyes of the SpeRators, ating by themſelves without the Poet ; not that 
he'd hereby exclude the Poet from introducing the perſons telling their own Story, 
or ſome one of them that of the principal Hero : for great part of Epic is thus far 
Dramatic. And thus Virgil manages his ſecond and third Books by way of Recitation, 
and that by his Hero himſelf, making him give Dzdo a long account of the Wars of 
Troy, and his own Actions, tho* thereby he falls into the Impropriety of commend- 
ing himſelf, with a —ſum pins /AEneas. Vida takes the ſame way of Reciration, 
wherein he employs two or three of his fix Books ; and Milton follows them both, 
tho? leſs naturally than either ; for he introduces our Saviour, in his Paradiſe re- 
gaiwd, repeating a great part of his own Lifein Selloquy, which way of Diſcourſe 
includes, in a iſe Man eſpecially, fo much of Calmneſs and deep Refleion, that 
it ſeems improper for the great and noble Turn required in fuch a Work, unleſs in 
deſcribing a Paſſion, where it may be more /vely. All that they mean by not in- 
troducing the Parties, is not doing it as in a Tragedy : they are not to be brought 
in abruptly totell their own Tale from the beginning, without the appearing Helpof 
the Poet, as AFﬀors in a true and proper Drama. And this Narration, ſays Rapin, 
ſhould be /izple and natural; but the greateſt difficulty is, not to let its ſimplicity ap- 
pear, leſt it thence grow diſagreeable, and the chiefeſt Arr in this, conliſts in its 
Tranſitions, and all the delicate ſurpriſing Turns, which lead the Reader from one thing 
to another without his thinking whither he's going, or perceiving any Breach or ſo 
much as a paſſage between'em ; after all, the more A#ion there is in Epic, {till the 
more Life there willbe. A Poet may, I find, eafily fall into Poorneſs of Thought by 
aiming too much at the Probability and negleting the Admirable ; whereby he 
loſes that agreeableneſs which is a mixture of both. He ought then to take more 
care than ſome have done, not to keep himſelf too long behind the Scenes, and 
truſt the Narration with another, which, without a great deal of Ar: and Pains, 
will take off much of the Life of the Work, as Longinus has already formerly 
obſerved. 

And here come in the Qualities of Narration, mentioned in our Definition, that 
it ought tobe done ina manner probable, agreeable, and admirable ; *tis rendered pro- 
bable by its Simplicity and Singularity, and admirable by the Grandeur of the SubjeF, 
the Figures and Machines, Or to} ami tains, much more lawful here than in the 
Drama's; and laſtly agreeable, as has been faid, by a mixture of borh. 

The laſt ching in our Definition, is, the End of Epic, indeed the firſt and principal 
which ought to be intended, and that*s I=ffrufion, not only, as Rapin thinks, of 
great Men, but of all, as in Virgil's Scheme, which we have already deſcribed; and 
this either by the principal Moralainrd at in the whole, or the Manners of particu- 
lar Perſons. Of Fable and Moral, T've already diſcours'd, and whether be the more 
lively and probable way to inſtruft, by that or Hiſtory. But here it may be worth 
the while to enquire, whether the principal Hero in Epic ought to be virtuous? Boſſu 
thinks not, the manners being formed as well by ſeeing Errors as Beauties in the chief 
AFors ; but yet methinks it ſeems too much to form a Hero that's a perfe&t Alman- 
or, with not one [park of Vertue, and only remarkable for his extraordinary Strength 
and little Brains ; ſuch was certainly Homer's Achilles, of whom I think the Father 
was in the right when he obſerves, the Poet makes him not do one brave or vertuous 
A&ion, all the while he lies before the Town : whereas Virgii's Hero, is, to tell 
truth, an indifferem good Heathen, and, bating one or two ſ/:ps, comes up pretty 
well to his own good word. The ſame however may be ſaid for Homer, which our 
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preſent Dramatiſts plead for their Excuſe ; that he copied his Hero from thoſe who 
were eſteemed ſuch in the barbarous Age in which he liv'd, 


Impiger, iracundus, inexorabilis, acer, 


Tura neget ſibi nata, SC. 


Made up of Lewadneſs, Love, and Fighting : who, had heliv'd in our Days, would 
have made an excellent Town-Bully, I wiſh there were not too much reaſon to ſay 
a mediſh Gentleman. But tho' old Homer took this way, Virgil, who writes with 
much more Judgment and Exa&neſs, and follows him in many things, herethought 
fit toleave him z making his Hero, as I've ſaid, not only brave and prudent, but tor 
the moſt part virtuous. Which would much better form the manners of his Reader, 
than if they were ſet to ſpell out 1-ffru#ion from contraries, as Homer has done. 
Whence it follows, the more wvirryous a Hero is, the better; ſince he more effeAual. 
ly anſwers the trueend of Epics. Afﬀeer all, Rapinſays, the chief Exce!lency of an 
Heroic Poem conlfiſts in the juſt proportion of the Parts ; that perfe Union, juſt Apree- 
ment, and admirable Relation, which the Part, of this great Work bear one towards 
anather ; and blames Tſo for mingling all the Sweerneſs and Delicacy of Eclogues 
and Lyricks, with the Force of an Heroic Poem. But I ſhould think him miſtaken 
here, and that this is not the meaning of Ariſto:les ay4aoy. For if we allow 
not ſuch a pleaſing Variety, how ſhall we excuſe even Yirgs himſelf, who has his 
Dido, as well as Tafſo his Armida and Erminia? nay, how ſhall we manage Lowe? 
which is uſually one great Ep:/ode of Heroic, it not with ſomething of Delicacy. I 
grant Love ought to have a different Air in differem ſorts of Poems; but ſtill if it be 
natural it muſt have ſomething of Softzeſs ; and for his Enchanted Forreſt, which this 
ſevere Critic alſo blames, 1 believe there's few who read that part of his #ork, who 
would willingly have it omitted, tor the ſake of a fancied Regularity, any more 
than they would part with Mr. Drydew*s Improvement on't in his King Arthur. 
However, if it ke a fault, *tis ſtrange ſo many who have been Maſters of the 
oreateſt Genie ſhould unanimouſly fall into it ; as Ovid in his Palace of Circe, Ari- 
ofto in that of Alcina, and Spencer in his Acaſia's Bower of Bliſs, and ſeveral others, 
who have taken the ſame Method. TI ſhould therefore rather think that this beauti- 
ful and marvellous Analogy which Ariſtotle requires as the beſt thing in Epic, relates 
rather to the Harmony and Agreement of the Pats with the Whole ; fo that there ap- 
pears no FraFure or Contradittion, the different Parts, tho? much unlike, yet all together 
making one beautiful Figure and uniform Variety. 

And thus much of the Definition of Epic, containing the main Rules thereof, by 
which the Reader may be able to form a Judgment of rh, or any other Heroic 
Poem : Eſpecially if to theſe Rules be added ſome Examples to render them more plain. 
In order to which, I deſire to expreſs my Thoughts freely of other Poems, as I muſt 
expe every one Will do of mine, always obſerving that piece of Fuſtice, never 
to fnd fault, without taking notice of ſome Beauty to ballance it, and giving, where 


I can find it, the berrer Fudgment of other Perſons as well az my own, Concluding 


all with a brief Account of my own Work. 


To begin then with Grandfire Homer, this may be added to the particular Re- - 
marks have been already made, I think none will deny but the Diſpoſition of his 1;- 


ads, is fo truly admirable, 1o regular, and exa&, that one would be apt to think he 
wrote his Poem by Ariſtotle's Rules, and not Ariſtotle his Rules by his Poem. I con- 
feſs, I once thorght that he had been oblig'd to his Commentators for moſt of the 
Beauties they celebrated in him ; but I am now, on a nearer view, fo well ſatisfied 
to the contrary, that I can nc'er think his Poem writ by piece-meal, without an 

Connexion Or Dependance : wherein Dionyſius the Halicarnaſſian very juſtly praiſes 
the Order and Management of the Deſign, as well as the Grandeur and Magnificence of 
the Expreſſion, and the ſ2ycer and paſſimate Movements. Nor is it without Reaſon that 
Horace, Longinus, and all Antiquity have given him, as the Mode! of juſt and noble 
Sentiments and. Expreſſions. T muſt confeſs there's ſomething in his Numbers that 
ſtrikes me more than even /;rgil's, his Thoughts and Expreſſions appear ſtronger 
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than his, tho" it cannot be denied but that Yirgil's Deſign is much more regular. 
Rapin ſays a great deal of that Prince of the Latin Poets, tho' indeed he can never 
fay enough, © He had an admirable Tafte, ſays he, of what's natural; an excellent 
© Fudgment for the Order, and'an incomparable Delicacy for the Number and Harmo- 
«© ny of his Verſfication. And adds, © That the Deſizn of the Poem is, if we conli- 
* derit in all its Circumſtances, the moſt judicious and beſt-laid that ever was or 


© ever will be. There is indeed a prodigious Variety in Virgil, and yet the ſame 


Soul viſible in every Line. His own great Spirit informs his Poetical World, and 
Jike that he ſpeaks of, 

| totos infuſa per Artus 

Mens agitat Molem, & magno ſe corpore miſcet. 


He's /oft with the height of Majeſty, his Marcellus, his Dido, and, I think, above 
all, his Elegy on Pallas is very noble and tender. The joints ſo ſtrong and exa#ly 
wrought, the Parts fo proportionable, the Thoughts and Expreſſion ſo great, the Comple- 
ments 1o fine and juſt, that T could neer endure to read Statius, or any of the reſt 
of the Antient Latins after him 3 with whom therefore I ſhar't concern my ſelf 
nor trouble my Reader. Ariofto was the firſt of the Moderns who attempted any 
ching like an Heroic Poem, and has many great and beantiful Thoughts ; but at the ſame 
time, *tis true, as Balzac obſerves, that you can hardly tell whether he's a Chriſtian 
or an Heathen, making God (wear by Styx, and uſing all the Pagan Ornaments ; his 
Fancy very often runs away with his 7adgment, his A&#4ion is neither one nor ſimple, 
nor can you imagine what he drives at; he has an hundred Hero's but you cawt tell 
which he deſigns ſhould be chief : Orlando indeed ſeems a 11d Imitation of Homer's 
Achilles, but his Charafer is not bright enough to make him the Principal; and be- 
ſides he orders it ſo, that he does more great Actions when he's mad than when [c- 
ber. Apreeable to this are Rapin's thoughts of him, which, in few words, are 
© That he's elevated and admirable in his Expreſſions, his Deſcriptions fine, but that 
&© he wants Faudgment ; and ſpeaks well, but thinks i], and thar tho' the Parts are 
© handſome enough, yet the whole Work can by no means paſs for an Epic Poem, 
&« he having never ſeen the Rules of Ariſtotle ; which he thinks Tafſo had, and 
therefore wrote much better, whom he commends as more corre& in his Deſign, more 
regular inthe ordering his Fable, and more accompliſh'd in all parts of his Poemthan 
any other of the Italians, whom yet he juſtly blames, becauſe he has two Hero's 
Godfredo and Rinaldo, of whom Godfredo ſeems the principal, and yet Rinaldo per- 
forms the greateſt part of the notable AFions. He ſeems to imitate Agamemnon and 
Achilles, but then he raiſes his Agamemnon too high, or keeps him too low, for he 
hardly lets him do one great A#:on through the whole Work. He further criticiſes 

upon him as mingling too much Gallantry with his Poem, which, he thinks, is un- 

becoming the Gravity of his SubjeF. But whether this Cenfure be juſt, I know 

not, for Love and Gallantry runs through all Virgil's «/neids, in the Inſtances of He- 
ley, Dido, and Lavinia, and indeed it gives ſo grear a Life to Epic, that it hardly can 

be agreeable without it, and I queſtion whether ever it has been ſo. Nor is he 
more juſt, I think, againſt Taſſo's Epiſodes, which heblames as not proper to circumſtan- 
tiate his principal AFion, not entring into the Cauſes and Effe#s thereof, but ſeeking 

(Coſo to! ©o pleaſe, tho' I think this Charge is unjuf, for 'tis in his Epiſodes, if any 
where, that Tafſo is admirable, T might here give ſeveral Inſtances, but ſhall, at 

preſent, only refer my Reader to that of Tancred and Erminia, and Pm miſtaken if 
he does not diſſent from Rapis in this particular. Samnazarins and Vida were the 

next who did any thing remarkable in Epic ; they both writ in Latin on the ſame 

Subject, both Chriſtian Heroics 3 Rapin ſays they both had a good Gemius for Latin, the 

Purity of their Style being admirable, but thattheir ordering of the Fable has nothing 

in't of Delicacy, nor is the manner of their Writing proportionable to the dignity of 
the Subje. For Sannazarius he's indeed fo faulty, that one can hardly with Pati- 

ence read him, the whole StruFure of his :mperfec} Piece, de parts, being built on 

Heathen Fable; yet he has great and vigorous Thoughts and very Poetical Expreſſons, 


tho? therein Yida far excels him, whoſe Thoxghts are fo noble, and the Air of 
Stile 
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Stile ſo great, that the Elogy Balzac gives his Countfyman Tafſo, wou'd as well 
or-rather better have fitted him; © That Virgil is the Cauſe , Vida is not the 
« &r/t ; and Vida, that Firgil is not alone. It 15 true, as Rapin obſerves, that his 
Fable is very ſimple, and perhaps ſo much the better, conſidering the Subject ; tho' he 
forgets not Poetical Ornaments, where there's occaſion, if he does not lean a little 
to Sannatarius's Error ; for he talks of the Gorgons and Sphinxes, the Centaurs and 
Hydra's and Chimera*s, though much more ſparingly and modeſtly than the o- 
ther. He has the happieft begiuning that perhaps is to be found in any Poem, 
and by mingling his Propoſition and Invocation, has the advantage of placing one 
of the nobleſt Thoughts in the World in the firſt Line, without danger of falling 
into the abſurdity of Horace's Author with his Fortunam Priami: For thus he ſings, 
Qui mare, qui terras, qui celum numine complei---Spiritus alme, 8&C. 
Aﬀeer the Invocation, in the very beginning of the Poem, he's preparing the In- 
cidents for his Hero's Death ; he brings him to Feru/alem at the Paſſover with 
Hoſanna's ; then raiſes his Machines, and falls to the Deſcription of Hell. He through 
the whole, uſes his Figures very gracefully ; tew have been mo1e happy in Compari- 
ſons, more moving in Paſſion, ſuccinct, yet full in Narration : Yet is he not wxth- 
out Faults ; for in the ſecond Book he brings him to his laſt Supper in the Gar- 
den, from thence before Caiaphas and Pilate ; which too much precipitates the 
main Aion: Beſides, it ſeems harſh and improbable to bring in S. Fobs, and 
Foſcph, our Saviour's reputed Father, as he does in the Third and Pourth Book, gi- 
ving Pilate an account of his Life ; not to inſiſt on the general Opinion, that Fo- 
ſeph was not then alive. But notwithſtanding theſefew failures, it can't be deny'd, 
that his Deſcription of our Saviour's Paflion in the Fourth Book, is incompa- 
rably fine ; the diſturbance among the Angels on that occaſion 3; his Character 
of Michael, and the Virgins Lamentation under the Croſs, and at the Sepulchre, 
are inimitable. And thus much for Yida, on whom I've been more large be- 
cauſe Pve often made uſe of his Thoughts in this following Work ; his Poem 
being the moſt complete on that Subject Pve ever ſeen or expect to fee. And 
here han't the Engliſh more reaſon to complain of Rapin, that he takes no 
notice of their Heroic Poems, than Lopez Viga of Taſſo, be not mentioning the 
Spaniards at the Siege of Jeruſalem : but ſince he has been ſo partial, as not 
to take any notice of our Writers, who ſure as much deſerve it as their Dubar- 
zas and Ronſard 5; we may have liberty to ſpeak of our own, and to do *em Ju- 
{tice : To begin with Spencer, who I think comes the neareſt Arioffo of any o- 
ther ; he's almoſt as Irregular, but much more [Natural and Lovely : But he's not 


_ only Irregular but Imperfe& too, I mean, as to what he intended ; and therefore 


we can't well imagine what ic wou'd have been, had heliv'd tocomplete it. If Fable 
be the Eſſence of Epic, his Fairy Queen had Certainly enough of that to give it that 
Name. He ſeems, by the account he gives of it to Sir Walter Rawleigh, to have 
delign'd one Principal Hero King Arthur, and one main important Action bring- 
ing him to his Throne; but neither of theſe appear ſufficiently diſtin, or well 
defin'd, being both loſt in the vaſt Seas of Matter which compoſe thoſe Books 
which are finiſh'd. This however muſt be granted, the Deſign was Noble, and 
required ſuch a comprehenſive Genius as his, but to draw the firſt Sketch of it : 
And as the Deſign, ſo the Thoughts are alſo very great, the Expreſſions flowing 
natural and eafie, with ſuch a prodigious Poetical Copia as never any other muſt 
expect to enjoy. Gondibert methinks wants Life ; the Style is rather ſtiff than 
Heroic, and has more of Statia: than Virgil, one may ſee every where a great 
deal of Art, and Pains, and Regularity, even to a fault; nor is a Genius want- 
ing, bur it's ſo unnatural, that an ingenious Perſon may find much more pleaſure 
in reading a worſe Poet. Beſides, his Stanz,a's often cramp the Sence, and injure 
many a noble 'Thought and Paflion. But Mr. Cowley's Davideis is the Medium 
berween both 3 it has Gond'bert's Majeſty without his ſtiffneſs, and ſomething of 
Spencer's 5weetnels and Variety, without his Irregularity : Indeed all his Works 
are fo admirable, that another Cowley might well be employ'd in giving them 
their juſt Elogy. His Hero is according to the ancient Mode), truly Poetical, a 

mixture 
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mixture of ſome Faults and greater Virrues. He had the advantage of both Love 
and Honour for his Epiſodes, nay, and Friendſhip too, and that the nobleſt in 
Hiſtory. He had all the ſacred Hiſhory before him, and liberty to chuſ: where 
he pleaſed, either by Narration or Prophecy ; nor has he, as far as he has gone, 
negleded any advantage the Subje& gave him. Its a great Loſs to the Worlt 
that he left the Work unfiniſh'd, fincenow he's dead, its always like to continue 
ſo. As for Miltor's Paradiſe Loſt its an Original, and indeed he (ſcems rather a- 
bove che common Rules of Epic than ignorant of them. lts I'm ſure a very 
lovely Poem , by what ever Name it's call'd, and in it he has many Thoughts 
and Images, greater than perhaps any either in Virgil or Homer. The Founda- 
tion is true Hiſtory, but the turn 1s Fable: The Action is very Important, bus 
not uniform; for one can't tell which is the Principal in the Poem, the Wars 
of the Angels or the Fall of Man, nor which is the Chief Perſon Michael or 4- 
dam, Itstrue, the former comes in as an Epiſode to the latter, but it takes up too great 
a part thereof, becauſe its link'd to it. His Diſcourſe of Light is incompa! able: 
and I think 'twas worth the while to be blind tobe its Author, His Deſcription of 
Adam and Eve, theic Perſons and Love, is almoſt too lively to bear reading : 
Not but that he has his inequalities and repetitions, the latter pretty often, as have, 
more or leſs, all other Poets but Virgil, For his antique Words I'm not like © 
blame him whoever does : And for his blank Verſe, I'm of a different mind fron 
moſt others, and think they rather excuſe his uncorre&neſs than the contraries ; 
for I find its eaſter to run into it, in that fort of Verſe, than in Rhyming Works 
where the Thonght is oftner turned; whereas here the Fancy thows on without, 
check or controul. As for his Paradiſe Regain'd, I nothing wondzr that ic has 
not near the Life of his former Poem , any more than the Odyſſes fell ſhore of 
the Iiiads, Milton, when he writ this, was grown Older, probably poorer : He 
had not that ſcope for Fable, was conhin'd to a lower Walk, and draws our thac 
in four Books which might have been well compriz'd in ove: Notwithſtanding 
all this, there are many ſtrokes which appear truly his; as the Muſtring of the 
Parthian Troops, the Deſcription of Rome by the Devil to our Saviour, ai {eve- 
ra] other places. 


And now I've done with all che reſt, I may tak liberty to ſay ſomthing of 
my 0wn. 


For the Subje& I dare ſtand by it,that 'cis fit for a better Heroic Poem tlian any ever 
was, Or Will be made ; and that it a good Poew cou'd not be made 6n'c, ic mult 
be either from the weakneſs of the Art it (elf, or for want of a good Artiſt, Idon' 
ſay the Subje& with all its Circumſtances 1s the beſt for Epic, but contidered 1n it 
ſelf, or with a prudent choice our of the vaſt Field of Matter which ic afford:. 

The A#ion 15 Important, 1t ever any was, being no lels than the Redemption of 
the World, which was not accompliſd till after our Saviours Death and Reſurre- 
&ion. The Aſcenſion I confeſs ſhould be left out, according to the comman Rates 
of Heroick Poetry, but I had not the ſame reaſon of omitting 11, as others have for 
not coming to the End of their Hytory, a littze fhart of which they generally ſtop, 
becauſe after the main Buſineſs is over, nothing great remains, or however noc 
greater than has already paſt. And 1t any thing mean followed, the Reader 
wou'd leave off diſſatisfied. But I've as great and remarkable an Attion, as any in 
the whole ſtory, yet upon my Hands, and which if I had omitted, I had loit many 
very moving Incidents that follow'd the Reſurre&ion; and beſides, Vida before me, 
has carry'd it yet further, to the attual Deſcent of the Holy Ghoſt on the Diſciples, 
and the ſpreading the Chriſtian Name all the World over; which I have done only 
in Prophecy. 

The Aion is I think «uniform, becauſe all the Epiſodes are part of the main Adios, 
the Redemption of the World; to which his Incarnation, and Divine Conception were 
abſolutely neceſſary,and ſo were his Holy Life, Dofrine, Miracles, and eſpecially his 
Sufferings and Agonies, My principal Hero Fa perfe, yet imitable, and chat bock 
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in aFive and contemplative Life. He leaves his own Kingdemto ſave and conquer 
another, endures the greateſt hardſhips, is reduc'd to the loweſt ebb, nay is ar laſt 
forc'd to ſuffer Death it ſelf, Yet after all, he emerges from his Misfortunes, con- 
quers all his Enemies, fixes Laws, eftabliſhes Religion, Peace, and his own Empire, 
and is advanced higher than any Conquerer ever was before him. E- 

The other Perſons are Heroical enough, Angels, Kings, High Priefts, Governoars, 
Councellors, nay even the Apoſtles themſelves were more than Kings, for they were 
thought and call'd Gods by the People. The Moral find not make it, in a true Ex: 
ample, which others are forced to Form in Fable; © That we ought to do Goed, to 
* ſuffer evil, (ubmit to the Divine Will; to venture or loſe a Zife for a Friend; to 
* forgive our Enemies. | 

Yet further I defire to recommend the whole of the Chriſtian Religion; all the 
Articles of Faith; all that Syfem of Divmity and Moraluy contain'd 1n the Goſpel 
of the Bleſſed Jeſus, to the Study and PraFice of Perſons of Ingenuity and Reaſon ; 
to make his Divine Perſon, which is already infinitely Amiable, if poſſible, afually 
more Ador'd and Lov'd; and to Vindicate his Miften, his Satisfaion, and his Di- 
vinity, againſt all Jews, Turks, Infidels, and Heretics; which ſure are the moſt 
proper Ends that can be propos'd in a Work of this Nature: Which may be apree- 
ably and admirably done, if 'tis not the Poets fault ; for here's all the marvellows 
that cou'd be wiſh'd for, already done to my Hand, and ali facredly True, Anpel: 
and Demons, and Miracles, with Voices from Heawven. 

Now the Subje being ſo fit for a good Heroic Poem, I ſhall have the leſs excuſe, 
if thisbe a bad one. And here I muſt ingenuouſly confeſs, I had feen none of 
theſe Rules given by the Maſters of Epic, when I laid the Scheme of this Poem, tho 
T wiſh I bad, for I might probably then have done 1t better, or not at al, I knew 
not the hazard of the undertaking, but greedily embrac'd it, when firſt propos'd 
by ſome Friends, who were ignorant of what they put me upon. Being full of 
the De/ipu wherein, the earneſt defireI had to ſee it accompliſh'd, and either a 
lacky Chance, or the Happineſs of my Subje#, may perhaps in ſome Inſtances, have 
ſupply'd the want both of Rales and Genizs. All I will lay of my own performance 
15, that I now know the Faults on't, tho I am not oblig'd to point *em out to my 
Reader, who will but too ſoon find 'em. That I wou'd have mended much that's 
now amiſs, had I lived inan Age where a man might afford to be Nine or Ten 
Years about a Poem. And in the Mean time this ſatisfies me , whatever is 
the ſuccels, that Iv'e done all that cou'd be done by one in my CircumGances towards 
the rendering it more compleat and free from Faults, and only wiſh that my 
w_ Reputation may ſuffer, by the weakneſs of the Work, and not the Dignity of 
the Subject, 

roy plead for my ſelf what Longinus ſays on Works of this Nature, wou'd 
it not look like Arcogance, © That even the greateff Genius may ſometimes fink 
© into meanneſs, when the force of their Spirits 1s once exauſted ; That its very 
« difficult for height of Thought to ſuſtain it (elf long in an equal Tewwwr 4 and that 
* ſome Faults ought to be excuſed when there are more Beauties, But if none 
of theſe will paſs, I hope it will not much mortifie me, fince I think the World and 
I hawe no great matter to do with one another. I'm ſenſible my Poem wou'd have 
nad fewer Enemies, had I leit out ſome Paſſages in't. But as mean as the worilt 
of this are, I wou'd not buy their good Word at ſuch a rate. I had almoit 
forgot to mention the Gravers Work, which is not without Faults, parti- 
cularly he has err'd in the Poſture of the Diſciples at the laſf Supper, whom 
he has made Sitting, when they were really Declining, or Dijcumvent, Burt its 
now more than time to conclude my long Preface, which I ſhail do in few Words. 
Since the chief Deſign in this Work, 1s to advance the Honour of my Hero, and nexc 
to that, the entertainment of Pious and ingenious Minds; tor the truth of which, I 
hope I may appeal to the great Kermxs; is x88Siu 3 | {hall not be much concern'd 
for the ſucceſs it may meet with in the Hor/d. 


/ 


To 


To Mr. SAMUEL WESLEY on his Divine Poem 
of the Life f CHRIST. 


S when ſome Prophet, who had long retir'd, 
Returns from Solitude with Rapture fird, 
With full Credentials made ſecurely bold, 

To liſtning Crowds does Charmingly unfold> 
What Angels him in awful Viſions told; . J 
With wondrous Truths ſurprizing ev'ry Breaſt, 

His ſacred Miſſion is by all Confeſt. 

b. So you, great Bard, who lay till now conceal'd, 

3 Compiling what your Heav'nly Muſe reveal'd, 

| No ſooner quit the Shade, but ſtrike our Eyes 

b With Wonder, and our Mind with Extafies. | 

Ev'n we, the Tribe who thought our ſelves inſpir'd, 

Like glimm'ring Stars in Night's dull reign admir'd ; 

Like Stars, a num'rous but a feeble Hoſt, 

Are gladly in your Morning;luſtre loft, 

When we (and few have been ſo well inclin'd ) 


A In Songs attempted to Inſtru&t Mankind, 

+0 From Nature's Law we all our Precepts drew, 

Fi And ev'n her Sanctions oft perverted too ; 

bh Your ſacred Muſe does Revelation trace ; 

$ And Nature is by you improv'd. to Grace. 

- Perſe is a Tribute due to ſacred Writ, 

p But ſeldom paid, or, not in currant Wit ; 

be The Undertakers fail in Zeal or Art, 

[ They want the Genius, or they want the Heart : 
nl To Crown your pious Off ring both combine ; 
F At once your Numbers and your Theme Divine: 
by The Race of Poets, while a virtuous Train, 
b, For Inſpiration never call'd in vain ; gh 


3 But fail'd in Wit, their ſtock. of Yirtwe ſpent, 
ki And as they grew Debauch'd, grew Impotent. 
'Tis in their own, and in Religion's wrong, - 
When Beauty, Wealth or Pow'r employs their Song. 
"q But if they treſpaſs who are only ain, 
3}  Whar Puniſhment 's reſerv'd for the Prophane ! om 
: b 2 How 


Mr. Milton, 


How hall the Panders ſcape, who foul Deſire, 
In Poetry's alluring Charms attire ? 
Too guilty, while, like Empricks they employ 
Their baneful Skill, and pivately deſtroy ; 
But when the publick Teeming Preſs they ply, 
Thro' all the Realm their poylon'd Papers flic ; 
Not rural Nymphs are ſafe in their Retreats, 
Th' Iifeftion reaches the remoteſt Seas. 
Who once the Poets Fiftion thus betray, 
What Helicon can waſh their Stains away | 
Such Lepers wou'd make Jordan's Stream impure, 
Bur Jordan's Stream can ne'er ſuch Lepers Cure. 

What juſt Encomiums, Sir, muſt you receive, 
Who Wit and Piety togerher weave. 
No Altar your Oblation can refuſe, 
Who to the Temple bring a ſpotleſs Muſe : 
You, with freſh Laurels from Parnaſſus born, 
Plant Son's Hill, and Salem's Tow'rs adorn ; 
You break the Charms, and from prophane Retreats 
Reſtore the Muſes to their Native Seats. 
Our leading * Moſes did this Task purſue, 
And liv'd to have the Holy Land in view ; 
With vigrous Jouth to finiſh the Succeſs, 
Like Joſhua you Succeed, and all Poſſeſs. 

Deep Learning's Stores to raiſe this Pile are brought, 


Bright Fancy atter Judgment's Model wrought : 
The vaſt Idea ſeem'd a Subject fit 


 Tocexercile an able Poet's Wit ; 


But to Expreſs, to Finiſh and Adorn, 

Remain'd for you, who for this Work was Born. 

The temper'd Stile not too remiſs or ſtrong, 

Bur ſuited to the Subjeft of the Song ; 

Which, varying, always ſhews a Maſter's Skill, 

Sweet as a Yale, or lofty as a Fill, _ 
Here, pious Souls, what they did long delice, 

Poſleſs rheir dear Redeemer's Life intire : 

Here, with whole Paradiſe regain'd they meet, 

And Milton's noble Work is now compleat. 


Fune 28. 1693. N. PF . 
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CUE TO PIny” HITS EET 


To the Ingenious Mr. SAMUEL WESLEY on his 
Poem of the Life of CHRIST: 


Edeem'd | Ir's true ; the happy Muſe no more 
\_ Can her Eeyptian {laviſh Chains deplore ; 
No more ſhall {purtous Gods or Heroes rais'd 

In pow'rful Numbers, be devoutly prais'd ; 

Verſe form'd *em Idols, while Immortal Verſe 
Wou'd Fancy's Dreams in weighty Lines rehearſe ; 
Perverted Poetry cou'd with eaſe controul 

The wiler Paſſions of the thoughtful Soul ; = 
And into Miſchiefs force the Paflive Throng, 


N Hurry'd by the impetuous Witchcraft of deluding Song; 
j The' Muſe, a Convert made, in nobler Strains 

F Sings that great God who in himſelf contains 
= This ſpacious ALL, whole ative Word commands 


The Prince of Idols with his gloomy Bands 
b; Down to thoſe Deeps, where endleſs Torture dwells, 
T4 Beneath the ſolid darkneſs of a thouſand Hells. 
God's and his David's Son, the wond'rous Heir 
Of Heav'n and Earth, thy tuneful Rhimes declare : 
No Man of Sorrows now, nor meanly Crown'd 
With bluſhing Thorns, nor barbarous Fetters bound ; 
But in immenſe Eternal Brightneſs plac'd, i 
With all his Father's ancient Glories grac'd ; 
Great, Pure, Immortal, always Bleft, Sublime, 
Before the firſt, beyond the laſt of Time ; 
Where to the Name of their triumphant King, T 
Hymns ſweet as Thine, extatick Angels ſing. 1 
What poor Evangeliſts pre(crib'd of old, 
And ſtudious Prieſts {till to their Flocks unfold ; 
Was, till of late, by pious Crowds admir'd, 
Their Tales Authencick as their Minds laſpir'd ; 
Now Damn'd as plain and low, cho' myſtick all; 
Truth muſt before the Dagon Nonſenſe fall. 
. Adull lewd Song to Celia dubs the Wir, 
| When, with his Ticle proud, che ſenſeleſs Chit 


Defies 


Defies his Maker, and his Dictates ſcorns, 
And Heav'n to ridicule and banter turns : 
Truth for his Fancy mult be gaily dreſt, 
Like the May Lady at ſome Country Feaſt. 

In thy ſmooth Verſe ſtands that unchanging Truth, 
With Beauties varniſh'd and adorn'd with Youth ; 
Dreſt in Poetic Robes of Flame and Light, 
Pleaſant as Morning, and as Mid: day bright ; 
Thy Verſe may Charm him who the Preacher flies, 
Reform the Brute, and make the Senſeleſs Wile. 
So when a Devil malignant Saul poſleſt, 

And broke the quiet of his tortur'd Breaſt ; 
When Rage and Folly in his Thoughts combin'd, 
Diſeas'd his Body, and difturb'd his Mind ; 

His Harp the gay Jeſſean P/almiſt ſtrung, 

And to his Harp ſome ſacred 4nthem (ung ; 

So {mooth his Voice, ſo [ſwift his flying Hand 
Did trembling Notes and chiding Strings command ; 
So much of Heav'n did the black Spirit confound, 
Nor cou'd his Hell ſupport the charming ſound ; 
But from his Throne the proud Uſurper flew, 
While Muſicks Terrors did his flight purſue, 


And Saul's rebellious Thoughts and inward Rage ſubdue. 


Sic puer Elkanides Domini reſupinus in Ade 
Summiſsa ethereos excipit aure ſomos, 

Aftatuq; ſacro Divmos concipit Tgnes, 
Et ſubito in vatum proruit Ipſe modes : 

Tu, Juvenis, rapis Arma prior, Muſaſque profanas 
In pia Chriſticolim, maxime, caſtra refers. 

Matte animis Welleie tuis, repetitaque Chriſti, 
Geſta ſubafta magis penſa ſecunda dabunt. 


Raptim. 
EL. Milbourne. 
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To my Ingemous Friend Mr. Sawmutr W«sit Y; 
on his Poem the Life f CHRIST. 


Hriſt's Life | And ſung in Engliſh Poeſie ! 
4 Who of our Bards durſt Cer effay't till thee ! 
Their Pens are idly Buſie for the Stage, 
To humour there the Genius of the Age ; 
T heir chief deſign is ſtill to pleaſe the Dit, 
And there expole the Folly of their Wit ; 
But every Theme that's Noble and Divine; 


With awkard Modeſty they fill decline : 


. About the ſacred Ark they trembling ſtand, 


But dare not touch with their unhallowd Hand, 
They plead, alas! They 've too. prophane a Muſe; 
And urge their very Crimes for their excuſe. 

Dryden alone, ſwolFn with a nobler Pride, 

Out of the common road once ſtep'd afide 
Bravely went on where M{iton broke the Ice; 


| And {ſweetly mourn'd the loſs of Paradiſe ; 


Richly embroyder'd his old faſhion'd Ground, 

And ſtill refin'd the golden Oar he found ; 

Each Comlineſs up to a Beauty wrought, 

Poliſh'd each Line and heighten'd every Thought ; 
What Mortal cou'd have been with him compar'd; 
As he began, had he but perſever'd! 

Cawley indeed (his Works ſufficient proot) 

For this great Theme—— _ 

At once was Poet, and was Saint enough. 

Had he the bleſſed Jeſus made his choice, 

He'd Heav nly Skill to fing, and Heav ly Voice ; 
But on his Type he rather choſe to write, 

His /hadow, yet himſelf a glorious Light; 
David, that mighty Man, employ'd his Pains, 
He David ſung, and ſung with David's ſtrains ; 
Scarce cou'd the Mulick of his charming Lyre 

Of whom he ſang, more pleaſe, or more inſpire : 


But 
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But ah! While he too nigh to Heavy'n did ſoar, 


The Angels caught his Soul o'th' Wing, and bore 


To their bleſt Quire, whence he return'd no more : 

Around him ſtrait the wond'ring Seraphs throng, 

And beg from him a more Seraphick Song ; 

He ſang, their high-run'd Harps they higher raiſe, 

And ftrive to play a Conſort to his Lays ; 

But ſuch high Notes immortal Cowley fings, 

As ftretch'd their lowd, their everlaſting Strings ; 

So his great Hero's drawn but to the Waſt, 

And but the Scheme of what ſhou'd follow caſt! 

Yet all muſt needs admire, when it they view, 

Both what he did,” and what he meant to do, 

O that ſome happy Muſe wou'd yet go on, 

And finiſh what fo nobly is begun ! 

Bur Davideis muſt (I fear ) remain, | 
Wiſh'd to be fini'd, but ne'er undertaen: E 
Yet thou from Cowley haſt this Honour won, 

He ſang but David, thou his greater Son : 

A bold Attempt, yet manag'd fo by you, 

We muſt your Courage praiſe, and Condut too; 

So great the Theme, and yet ſo ſweet the Song, 

The God thou ſing {t doth ſure inſpire thy Tongue : 
Thou open'it all the Treaſuries above, | 
And ſhew'lt the Wonders of Almighty Love : 

How the eternal Father made a Child, 

With awful Sweetneſs in the Manger imil'd ; 

The various Hazards which his Nonage ran, 

Until the ſnfant God grew up to Man ; 

Then drawing o'er his radiant Head a Cloud, 

To ſhew the Man, a while the God you ſhroud ; 

And to a Scene of Sorrow guid't our Eye, 

The mournful Glories of fad Calvary ; 

They raiſe him to the Croſs, and their deride ; 

The Holy [clus pity'd them, and Dy d. 

Then how the World its Makers death bemoan'd, 


Heav'n wept, Winds figh'd, Earth quak'd, whole Nature groan'd; 


Next how that Death our Sins did expiate, 
How great the Purchaſe! Bur how dear the Rate ! 
This, and much more thy Muſe, great Weſley, ſings, 


Thy 


emo. —_— i 


Thy Flow'rs are more, and ſweeter than the Springs ; 
Which with freſh Beauties ev'ry Yerſe adorn, 
Sprightly as Light, "and fragrant as the Morn ; 
Thy lofty Wit 's by ſolid Judgment fix'd ; 

Thy fruitful Fancy with deep?Learning mix'd : 
Their mingled Glories ſparkle in each Line, . 
Each Word both ſpeaks thee Poet and Divine, 4 
Go on, great Bard, ſtill let thy tuneful Lyre 
Strike Envy dumb, and teach her to admire. 


Thomas Taylor, 
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To his Ingenious Friend Mr. SAMUEL WESLEY, on 
his Excellent Poem called the Life of Chriſt. 


URE there 's ſome dearth of Wit ſtarves ev'ry Age, 

y And few yer felt the true Poetic Rage. Ss 

Each Pagan Clown engroſs'd the Mules care, 

And like his fellow Beafts, was dub'd a Star: ; 

Huge brawny Limbs claim'd all the Poets Song, 

And 'twas exceeding Virtue to be ſtrong; 

But now — The God, the God ! — Be gone Prophane ! 

Nor with unhallow'd Gifts the Altars ſtain : 

Saturnian Days again enrich the Year, 

And promis'd Months in Golden Orbs appear. 

Again the Mantuan Genius charms the Plains 

With more than mighty Maro's lofty ſtrains. 

Big with prophetic Fury, Yirgil taught 

Th' aſtoniſh'd World, what Wonders ſhou'd be wrought, 
Under dark Types he veil'd the Heav'nly Birth, 

And brought the God-like Infant ſmiling to the Earth. 

Each beauteous Line the future God confeſt, 

Act length amaz'd, to Weſley leſt the reſt. 

So the bright Guardian Star with pointed Ray, 

Shone thro' the Eaſt and gilt the dusky way, 

And told the Sages where their Saviour lay ; 

Then conſcious of its Truft, withdrew from ſight, 

That they might pay their Off rings, where that pay'd its light, 
Here, here, the God to Weſley's Charge repairs, 

And with his Preſence crowns the Poets Cares : 

Weſley ! A Name which in juſt numbers Shines ! 

A Name immortal as his ſacred Lines ! 

To thee, great Bard, the darling Muſes owe 7 
That freedom which on others they beſtow. i 
Touch'd with the Beauties of Seraphick Love, 
Unbody'd and unchain'd from fleſh they move. 
Nor Phyllis now, nor Strephon's Pliints prevail, 
The wretched burthen of ſome whining Tale ; 

But the chaſt Siſters now their Drols refine, 

Poets are truly Prieſts, and Poetry 's Divine. 


ua. 


See ! How in tuneful Verſe the Infant reigns, 
And with fotr Looks beguiles his Mother's pains / 
Pleas'd with thy Song, he lels Attentive hears 
Th harmonious Muſick of the charming Spheres ; 
Bids Angels ceaſe their Notes, that Weſley's Lays 


May urge with more effe& their young Redeemers praiſe. 


O more than Man ! Whence comes this ſacred Fire, 
That doth with ſparkling Rage thy Breaſt inſpire ? 
Sure thou'lt a ſecond Rape on Heav'n perform'd, 
And with arm'd Hands Zcthereal Forges ftorm'd : 
Nought but the Gods own flames cou'd thus diſpenſe 
So healing and ſo kind an Influence. 

Beauties ſhine thro' the Work, adorn the whole, 
Chain up the Senle, and captivate the Soul. 

Whether thou ſing | che dying Hero's fame, 

And in loud ſighs groan'ſt forth thy Maker's Name, 
When tyr'd with Fleſh, he quits the humane load, 
And Heav'n, and Earth, and Jews confeſs the God ; 
Or thy bold Muſe with heighten'd Pinnions flies, 
And brings her Charge exalted to the Skies; 

Thy Verle thro' ſtarry Hoſts the God convey, 

And with new Glories paint the milky way. 

To thy great Name what Altars ſhall we raiſe 2 
None but the God thou ſing it can give ſufficient praiſe: 
As when of old ſome pious Saints eflay'd 
To pleaſe high Heav'n, and annual Off rings paid, 
Struck with the ſacred Horror of the place, 

And proſtrate on the Ground, they veil'd their Face. 
With awful diſtance, and with trembling bows, 
Their Wonder fully paid their promis'd Vows : 

So we amaz'dart thy vaſt Work retire, 

And where we ought to Sacrifice, admire. 


William Pittis, 


Fune 23. 1693. 


Fellow of New-College in Oxovi 


To his Reverend Friend My. SAMUEL WESLEY, 
his Poem of the Life of CHRIST. 


Tiva vVrov, miv 'Hepa, TiY aber, Keag Gp Pindar. 


vV 


Your Phanſy's more ſublime, it ſoars above 
The mean Iatrigues of their inglorious Love : 
Wretchedly they debaſc a noble Art, 

And only touch the Ears ; but you the Heart. 
You, ( with Columbus, ) not alone delſcrie, 


Hilſt others write of Criminal Amonrs, 
And how they vainly ſpend their vacant Hours, 


Bur conquer (Cortez-like,) new Worlds in Poetry. 


Sure 'twas the ſame great Maſter of the Quire 
That did dire the Royal Pſalmiſt's Lyre, 
Who your Seraphick-Breaſt did thus inſpire : 
A God Ticarnate is a Theme ſo Great, 

It ſhou'd be manag'd at no vulgar Rate ; 
Nor have you done it. For, in ev'ry Line, 
We read (atonce) the Poet, and Divine : 
The Myſes thus to you the Graces be, 

And thus Parnaſſus is Mount- Calvary. 

You ( modeſtly Ambitious of fair Fame ) 
Take a (ure courſe t immortalize your Name. 
For, till this Fabrick of the World ſhall end, 
And a devouring Conflagration blend 

Both Feav'n and Earth together ; till we ec 
Time {wallow'd up of valt Eternity ; 

Till then, your Yerſe ſhall be preſerv'd alive, 
And almoſt Nature's aged (elf ſurvive. 


Tune 23, 1693. 


Henry Cutts, 


To Mr. Samuer Wesrty, on his Poem of the 
Life f CHRIST. 
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Leſt are the Bards who, fill'd with God-like Fire, 
B Dare, like its Flames, to native Heay'n aſpire, 
Commence here Angels, and, in equal Lays, 

Praiſe him alone whom Saints and Seraphs praiſe ; 

On ſacred Themes a ſacred Rage they uſe, 

Advance their Art, and deifie their Muſe. 

Theſe, Poets are ! Thou, Weſley, then art bleſt ; 

No mortal Beauty fires thy glowing Breaſt ; 

Thy Heart, thy Soul with the whole God poſleſt. 

No Spurious God, ſuch as at Delphos ſpoke, 

And dubious Anſwers ſold for impious Smoke. 

But that bright Infant Sun whoſe dawning Ray 

Drove Shades, and Sprights, and Gods of Night away ; 

Who his true Godhead art his Birth diſplay'd, 

And cruſh'd, at once, Hell's dreadful Serpent's head ; 

Who bears, with eaſe, this pond'rous Fabric's load, 

Makes conſcious Nature tremble at his Nod, 

And Heav'n, and Earth, and Hell confels the God. 

Who our of Nothing (warms of Worlds cou'd bring, 

Of Light inviſible th! unfathomable Spring ; | 

Sole, firſt and laft, fill round himſelf he rouls, 

In th' undivided Tripſe-ſtream, above the reach of Souls. 
Hold, headſtrong Mae, nor in thy ſcanty Verſe, 

Attempt his boundleſs Wonders to rehearle ; 

Nor, oft ring Incenſe with unhallow'd Fire, 

Like Nadab in revenging Flames expire. 

The Right, the Pow'r of chanting fuch a Song 

To none but conſecrated Bards belong, 

None but Apelles Alexander drew ; 

A nobler Draught to nobler Fands is due. 

So, Weſley, when we thought, with pious Awe, 

No Pencil fit thy ſuff 'ring God to draw, 

V Perform'd by thine the mighty Task we ſee; 

- Or he, thy Lord, has done the Work by thee. 


Thy 


Thy Choice, like pious Mary's, is the beſt, 
While others live with Martha's Cares oppreſt ; 
Whence once engag'd, unknowing to go back, 
Yer doom'd each Hour their wearied Minds to rack, 
To ſooth a dull, ungrateful, impious Age ; 

TH eternal Drudges of the Preſs and Stage. 
Baffled this Moment, thoughtleſs of the paſt, 
Still rich in Hopes, and wretched to the laſt ; 
Wicty by Fits, but oft'ner dull chan wile, 
And fond of Fame, which yet they facrifice. 

Ah ! cruel Fortune ! Tyrant of my Life, 
To Fools ſo kind, with Poets ſtill at ftrife, 
Thou may'ft conſtrain thy. Slave to loſe his Right 
To dear-bought Fame, the Poet's belt Delight ; 
But never, never ſhall thy Honor be, 

Thou Proftitute, a Proftitute to thee. 

Nor will I uſe a Spark of heav'nly Fire 
Chaſt Flames to quench, and kindle looſe Defire ; 
Or, to mean Flatt'ry and worle Falſhoods bent, 
Poylon the Weak, and ſtab the Innocent. 

Ah! muſt I never, in bold Numbers, fng 
Britam's great Rulers and Heav'n's greater King ! 
Ev'n our wing d Brother-Poets of the Grove 
Strive here below to Rival thoſe above. 

Each Morning they their warbling Voices raiſe, 

Inſpird by Nature Nature's God to praiſe. 

The lab'ring Hind by them beguiles his Cares, 

| Yet by his Arts their callow Brood enſnares. ,_ 

Thea blinded, taught t' unlearn their native Strain, 

And cagd for Life, the Wretches ſing for Grain. 
So tis with us: Alike by Nature free, 

Our Lays were Sacred as our Deity ; 

Bur by a ſelfiſh World enſlav'd, while young, 

Blinded by Vice, we'er taught a meaner Song ; 

Kept cloſe and bare, we neer enjoy the Spring, 

The Town our Cage, where we muſt ſtarve or ſims. 

Much happier Weſley ! wiler grown betimes, 
Thouletr'tt its Hurry, for more peaceful Climes ; 
Nor, while thy Mind a ſhort Repole enjoy'd, 

Was thy chaſt Muſe on trifling Themes employ'd: 


Tales 
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Tales of an angry Warrior's ſullen Grief, 
The tedious Voyage of a crafty Chiet, _ 
Troy, which a Horſe could conquer in a Night, 
Or a falſe Wand'rer 's fatal Loves and Flight : 
Theſe ne'er could pay the Poet's Cares fe. — 
The coſtly Seeds were loſt in barren Soils. *©. 
Nobler thy Choice, and happier thy Eflay, - 
Modeſt yet bold, Majeſtic and yet gay ; 
As Autumn, ripe, yet flouriſhing as May. __ 
But here, my Friend, thou check'it my zealous Muſe, 
And bid'ſt me for thy God my Incenſe uſe; 
Thou ſhun'ſt the Praiſe which thy own Virtue draws, 
And can't deſerve, but can'ft not hear Applauſe, 
Know, 'tis beneath thy Friend to make thee vain ; 
[ praiſe thee not : Yet mult I praile thy Strain.. 
I may — Since Men, when they applaud thy Lays, 
The Prophets great Inſpirer only praiſe. 
Yet tho' to God alone the Praiſe belong, 
With him and thee we ſhare the pleaſing Song, 
Thus Aaron Incenſe on its Altar laid, 
And, while attending 1/rel bow'd and pray'd ; 
The balmy Steams, for Heav'n alone prepar'd, | 
The Prieſt, the People, and the Godhead ſhar'd, _ 


Peter Mottonx: 


THE 


ARGUMENT 


OF THE. 


WW HE Propofutiomm. The Invocation. Our Saviour's Aſcent on 
Mount Tabor, with his three Diſciples ; whence they take a 

View of the Countrey about it. The Transfiguration. After which our 
Saviour deſcends from the Mount ; and after having foretold bis Paſſion, 
going through Galilee approaches Jeruſalem. And, im his Paſſage 
thither over Mount Oliver, raiſes Lazarus from the dead : Then being 
invited by Simon the Leper to a Feaſt, im whoſe Houſe the Deſtruttion 
of Sodom 15 deſcribed.on a Suit of Hangings ; Mary Magdalen 
there anoints his Feet.” The next day he deſcends to Jeruſalem, and 
makes his triumphant Entry into the City, attended by vaſt Crouds of 
People, bearing Palms, and ſinging Hoſanna's. Whence be retires in 
the Evening to Mount Oliver ; which is deſcribed, with the Country 
about it, The Deſcription of the Garden near Gethſemane, and our 
Saviour's uſual Employment there. A Digreſſion concerning Divine Love 
and virtuous Friendſhip. A Charafter of the three Diſciples, Peter, 
James and John, Their Deſcent from the Mount to Jeruſalem ; where 
in the Temple, they are met by Joleph of Arimachea, who formerly 
in the Temple, had ſeen many of our Saviour's Miracles. Hence be 
takes 'em with him to his pleaſant Garden on the fide of Calvary, where 
being met by his Friends, Nicodemus and Gamaliel, they put them on a 
Diſcourſe of our Saviour's Life and Miracles. Which ends the Firſt 


Book. 
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Heroic Poem. 


DB OOkK 1 


= Sing the Man who reigns enthron'd on Propoſition. 
IS bigh _y 1. 20, 
*[ ſing _s God, who not diſdain'd to dye: pp, 2.6, 8. 
ts each modeſt Seraphtrembling Act 20. 28, 
ngs 
PQ The =. aflified, yet the beſt of Kings : 
Who — th* Eternal Father's fide came down, John 8. 43- 
Stript of his Starry Diadem and Crown; _ _ 12. 19; 
From Satan's Chains to ranſom captive Men, " —e- 
And drive him to his own ſad Realms agen. 
What Pain, what Labour did he not endure, 
10 To cloſe our Wounds, and Happineſs. ſecure? 
6d UN by 
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2 The Firſt Book of 


| He till was doing Good, and let us ſee : 
x Pet. 2.21. ® By his Example, what we ought to be : 
Taught us a perfef Law, unknown' before ; 
Did by his Merits the loſt World reſtore, 
/ x Pet. 2.24. And gave his Life, when he could give no more: 
J Hence a new Race of Times and Men began, 
X And happy Years in decent Order ran: 
Hence Fatth and Truth agen to Earth return, 
And loſt 4ſtrea we no longer mourn. 
Mat. 20. 48. So vaſt the Work, 4poſtate Man to lave ! 
— - +2» SO great the Price our dear Redeemer gave ! 
7.23. Nor will He me His mighty Ad refule, 
The ſame my God, my Eero and my Muſe, 
Who ſing his Life ; a Work inmenſe and rare, 
Too heavy for an Angel's ſtrength to bear : 
The mighty Maſters of the tuneful Throng, 
Whoſe numerous Souls are ſtruck with ſacred Song, 
Whoſe Names the World out-laſt, the Sun out-ſhine, 
Immortal Cowley, Herbert all divine * 
Beheld the weighty Task, but durſt not ſtay, 
And wiſely ſhrunk their conſcious Arms away : 
How then ſhall I, a nameleſs Thing, preſume, 
Unmark'd, unknown, to fill their ſacred room ; 
Sunk in the uſeleſs Crowd by Birth and Fate, 
Sunk lower by unequal Fortune's Weight ! 

O Thou, whoſe Word this AL L of nothing made, 
And when thou hadft each beauteous Scene ſurveyd, 
Gen.1.4,10, Pronouncd it Good; Let thy kind Spirit ſhine 
$y Ty *'> Through every part of this New Werld of mine ! 
Gen. 1. 3, Both Light and Being by thy FIAT give, 

AnGc This through Thee, as long as Thine ſhall live ! 
Two Worlds already did our LORD confeſs, 
And ſure the Third, his Own, could do no leſs: 
Mat. 21.9. Glad Farth and trembling Hell juſt Witnels gave, 
GS Theſe to ſubdue, and thoſe he came to ſave : 
John 12. 13. His ranſom'd Subjects loud Floſanna's ling, - 
Rebels fled, and knew their angry King : 


Invocation, 


Mat. 8, 18, ' 
Mark 5. 5. His 


Luke 8. 29 


. Already he in Deſarts waſt and wild 


Cc. 
$1, 


In God-like Hhmocence ſeverely mild, 
Had met the Tyrant of the Realms below, 


And 
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And conquer'd Hand to Hand the mighty Fee: 
Curſing he fled, as when transfix'd he fell, 
With all the doubled Spite and Rage of Hell : 
Heav'n does at laſt in its own Cauſe appear ; 
The ſtrongeſt Forces rauſt maintain the Rear : 
Th' Inhabitants of thoſe bright Realms of Day, ( 
Muſt Homaze to their mighty Maſter pay, 
Tho' veiF'd in humble Robes of mortal Clay : \ 
Tabor the Place to prove his Miſſion true, Mount Ts: 
' 60 Where Heay'n and Earth muſt have an Interview : bor delcrib d; 
| X That Mount of God, as Sinat long before, 
The upper Worlds whole Weight deſcending bore : 
X Lovely it look'd like ſome Divine Abode, 
\ All beauteous as the Paradiſe of God : 
_ Steep'is th' Aſcent, but when the 'Top you gain, 
It more than recompences, all your Pain, 
Preſenting the pleas'd Eye an even Plain; | 
And underneath, around the ſpacious Coaſt 
The nobleſt Proſpett Jury's Land can boaſt : 
20 If Ea#t inclin'd to North you caſt your Eye, 
* Royal Tiberias thence with Eaſe you'll ſpy, 
Whoſe wealthy Gtizens their pleaſure take 
* In numerous Boats upon the neighb'ring Lake ; 
While Ships of greater Bulk with decent Pride 
Their Penons waving, Sails extended wide, 
Traverle its length, or run from fide to ſide : 
bi Beyond whofe Eaſtern bounds far off you ſee 
Wo With pleaſant Horror Stony Arabie : 
i: Kiſhon to South, whole Banks new Waters fill, 
80 * When paſt by Weſtern Hermon's gentle Hill : 
A noble River now, tho” not (o large 
As when the Stars on Iſrael's fide did charge ; 
When or its Grimſon Waves, a ghaſtly throng, 
* Bodies and Shields and Helms promiſcuous roll'd along : 
From thence *twixt Weſt and North it offward goes, | 
And gear the Walls of little Naim flows, Judg: ”: FYs 
*X Whence CarmeP's Mount and Grove its Waves entice £2 
To add new Beauties to that Paradiſe : | 
Where when the Prophet Baal's curſt Prieſts did lay, 
go It walh'd their Blood, and Iſrael's Stain away : 


9 Both 


E:xo. 19. 29. 


1 Kings 18, 
40. 
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C Kings 21, 
6, Ts Oc. 


Mat. 19. I. 
2, fc. 

Mark 9. 2 
=_ - 
Luket1g 2%, 


C 


Mark 3-49 


2 Kings 2, 
Il, 


Ex0. 19. 18. 
Heb. 12.18. 


Both hurry'd ſwift to the great Weſtern Flood ; 

* Within whoſe Arms, more North, rich Tyrus ſtood ; 

Her Walls fo ſtrong, nor Sea, nor Land they fear : 

And farther on, her Siſter Sidon near, 

Under fair Libanus you might delcry, 

Where Clouds at once and that obſtruct your Eye : 

Thence back to South direct your Sight again, 

You'll Jexreel fee, and rich Megiddo's Plain : 

Proud Jexreel, where unhappy Naboth fell, 

Whoſe guiltleſs Blood coſt that of Jezebel. 100 
To this bleſt Mount did our bleſt Lord aſcend; 

Three Witneſſes muſt thither him attend, 

X Two, deſtin'd Martyrs, and the third his Friend ; 

Zebedee's happy Sons, whole mighty Name 

X From awful Thunder, ſcarce more aftive, came ; 

Cephas before 'em, both ia Zeal and Fame : 

Theſe with his more peculiar Favour bleſt, 

He with him takes, and leaves beneath the reſt. 
Scarce had the chearful Harbinger of Day 
Clapt his bright Wings and warn'd the Shades away, 110 

E'r our ſtill watchful Saviour, who denies 

The Sun, his ſhade, betore himſelt ſhould riſe, 

Had conquer'd Tabor's hoary top, and rhere 

Yet higher mounts in ardent Fymns and Pray'r : 

No earthly Thought, no ſublunary thing 

Could clog his tow'ring Souls Seraphic Wing : 

He paſs'd through all the glittering Guards on high, 

Who ſtaid their Songs, and bow'd as he went by ; 

Nor ftop'd but at his Father's radiant Throne, 

«The great Three-One — — 120 

He ask'd and had, and beckon'd thence away, 

( Gladly all Heav'n his lovd Commands obey : ) 

Two of the brighteſt Saints which fill the Place 

* Ay-gazing on the Beatifick Face : 

That faithful Leader of the choſen Band 

* Who Nature ſway'd with his Almighty Wand ; 

Whom quaking Sinai ſhew'd ſo much before, 

That Heay'n it felt could hardly now do mote: 

And him who on the glorious Wings of Morn 

In a bright wond'rous Car to Bliſs was born; 130 
| Whoſe 
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The Life o CHRIST. 5 
Whoſe Soul of Flames as pure as warm was made, 

As thoſe which him to his Reward convey'd-: 

E LIAS, who to Heav'n triumphing rode, 

*MOSES, expiring with the Kiſs of God : 

*X Thus Law and Prophets their PerfeCtion find 

In bim, the Hope, the Price of loſt Mankind : 

Meeker than Moſes, whilſt his Zeal flam'd higher, 

Than his who ſhew'd the Way to Bliſs in Fire : 

Upon the ſhivering Mountain's Brow they walk'd, 


140 And things unatterable look'd and talk'd : Ts 
X Talk'd of his wond'rous Paſſion, wond'rous Love; Mat. 15. t. 


A Riddle pos'd the very Bleſt above : _ 
They knew their LORD lo long enthron'd on high, ;, a 
They knew he muſt, yet knew he conld nor die; Luke 9. 28. 
The Light of Light hymn'd by the Heav'nly Quire, ro 36. 


The Coefſential Son of his Almighty Sire. 
While thus new Myſteries they {till diſcern'd, 
And more than Heav'n it felf could teach them, learn'd, 
Dull Slumbers the three Witneſſes ſurpriſe, 
150 And heavy ſhameful Sloth falt ſeal'd their Eyes : 
With their ſhort Yigils tir'd, ſupine they lay, 
Till them their Maſter turning did ſurvey ; 
From his lov'd Face he ſhot a piercinz Beam, 
Which rous'd them all from their inglorious Dream ; 
They gaz;'d a while, bur found the Scene too bright, 
And fled again th* inſufferable Light. 
Thus, when at the laſt dreadful hour of Doom 
'Th' drch-Angel's Trump ſhall wake each ſilent Tomb ; 
When God's Pavilion in the Clouds is ſpread, 
160 Keen Rays of Lightning wreath'd around his Head ; 
O'rburthen'd Nature at the fight would fly; 
Again would be entomb'd, again would die. 
But now our Lord his Glories part reprels'd, 
And mildly veils and mitigates the reſt : 
Again they look'd ; what wond'rous things they ſaw ? 
Not they themſelves the ſhining Scene could draw, 
If yet alive— Whar Glory and what Grace! 
Daz'ling his Form, ineffable his Face : 
That Prophet's who irom trembling Sinai came, 
176 Was dreſsd in a far leſs Iluſtrious Flame : 


Lu ke 9, 224 


ExO. 3 4» 3 &, 
The 


CT CO 
me 


G6 © The Firſt Book of 


The Sun ſhrunk back his Fead but newly ſhown, 
Eclipsd with ſtronger Splendor than his own : 
Like thoſe eternal Youths which ever dwell 
Near Light's and Beauty's unexhauſted Well : 
Young Cherubs look thus glittering and thus "> 


Adorn'd in all their feſtal Robes, when they 
Some mighty Meſſage to the World convey : | 
* His ſeamleſs Robe than new faln- Snow-more white, F 4 
One radiant Pillar all of ſparkling Light : P 
Far did it Mortal Art's beſt ftrokes outſhine, 180 g. 
All o'r the Workmanſhip of Hands Divine : ; 
But Heav'nly things we to baſe Earth compare, 

So Night like Day, Shades like the Sun are fair : 

So the bold Painter's Art pretends to ſhow 


Beauteous as thoſe above, feign'd Clouds below. I 
Next him the two great Prophets them ſurpriſe 'N 


With modeſt Glories, only leſs than his : 
Such as the twinkling Stars clear Silver Ray, 
To th' ſtronger Luſtre of the Golden Day. 
An Heay'nly Joy ſeiz'd each Diſciple's Breaſt, 199 
Too big or to be ftifi'd or expreſt : 
Reaſon at Revelation mult expire; 
What wonder if the Sun ſhould damp the Fire : 
Thus when young Prophets have a Viſton ſeen, 
Or labour with th' unequal God within ; 
With ſacred Rage inſpir'd they're now no more 
Mild, calm and peaceful as they were before: 
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New Waildneſs in their Looks and Eyes we find, 2 
And ev'ry Mark of a diſorder'd Mind ; 7 
Nature does then beyond it ſelt appear ; i F 
Thus Cephas look'd, thus the bleft Pair look'd here: s 
All that they knew was Pleaſure mixt with Pain, ſe 
All that they fear'd was loſing it again : F) 


When Cephas thus— —< Dread Maſter, it we e'r 
« Were thy peculiar Love, and tend'reſt Care, 
«In this bleſt Place for ever let us ſtay, 

« Rather than Hs, O take our Lives away ! 

« X "Three bumble Tabernacles ſoon we'll rear 

<« For Thee, and theſe Iuſtrious Strangers here: 


&* Nor has ev'n God himſelf diſdain'd to dwel! = 210 
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220 


220 


240 


«In the poor Tents of his lov'd 1/rael. Exo. 11.18, 


Scarce from his Lips, the laſt ſwift Accent flies m 
E're ſtill new Scenes of Miracles ariſe! 
For lo! a Cloud wafts through th' enlight'ned Ar, Mat. 1%. g. 
Thoſe which a Summer Ev ning drels, leſs fair ; Mark g. +. 
A wond'rous Cloud, the Morn it (elf leſs bright, I 
Wove from the fineſt Threads of Heav'nly Light : | 
Such as far off in thole bleſt Regions ſtray, 
Where God's high Throne ſcatters eternal Day : 
X Such that ſtrange Cloud that made the World's firſt Morn, Ge. i. ;. 
Before the Stars or Sun itlelf was born : 
X Thar Pillar ſuch which did from Egypt come, Exod.1 3.21. 
And piloted the choſen Nations home ; 
From Earth to Heav'n did its broad "Top aſpire, 
Miraculons Mixture! 'twas both Shade and Fire. 
And lo, it comes, and lo, they ftrive in vain ; 
Their faulr'ring Knees their Bodies can't ſuſtain : 
Celeſtial Luſtre ev'n through Clouds ſurvey'd 
Mult fink the ſtrongeſt Frame of Matter made. 
Blunted with Wonders and exhauſted all 
Their Spirits forſake their Tas k — —ſo down they fall ; 
So down they fall, diflolv'd in reverend Fear ; 
But farſt a Yoice, an awful Voice they hear, 
The Foie of God, in Thunder dreſt no more, 
As when he ſtoop'd on Sinai heretofore ; 
Thunder and Darkneſs then the World did fright, 
But now the Voice is calm, the Cloud is bright : 
* 'Th' Eternal Father, Firſt o'th' great Three One 
* Mildly atteſting his Eternal Son ; 
«© Whate'r he ſpake, not Truth ic.ſelf more clear, 
* Commanding them and all the World to hear : 
They hear, but dare not him who ſpeaks it meet, 
So down they fall, and'kils their Maſters Feet : 
Nor long his kind and ſpeedy Succour ſtays ; 
He touch'd, whoſe very Touch the Dead can raiſe, 
Their lifeleſs Limbs, and him they riſmg praile : 
Around they look'd, but could no more deſcry 
That Heav'nly Pair, whole happy Company 
They late enjoy'd, return'd to Bliſs, to ſhow 
To thoſe above, what they had learn'd below : 


Thus 


s 


The firſt Book of E : 


Thus Holy Souls from dregs of Sin refin'd, 
Whoſe Frames are little leſs than perfef# Mind, 
Whoſe Converſe and Acquaintance with the Bleſ? 
Commences here, and half their Heav'n's polleſt : 
Thus, when to theſe through Sleeps thin Curtains ſhine 
Angelic Eflences, and Forms Divine, 
They ſighing wake, and claſp the empty Air ; 
Thus Cephas, thus the Zebedzan Pair, 
And would have grievd, had not our Lord been there ; 
Who, free from worldy Glories vain defire, 260 
Unwarm'd at fond 4mbition's fooliſh Fire, 
What they had ſeen commands 'em to conceal, 
Nor to the World thoſe ſacred Truths reveal, 
Till, when he conquer'd Death, and broke its Chain, 
That Faith to this, as this to that might gain. 

Wond'ring they long revolv'd his deep intent, 
Nor fathom'd what thoſe ſtrange Expreſſions meant : 
How can he ſuffer ſad Rebuke or Pain? 


How can he either dye or riſe again ? 


Mat, 16.23. 
Mar. 8. 33. 


Eph. 1. 4. 
1 Pet, 1.20, 
Rev, 13.8. 


With a kind Doubt they thele ſad Truths receive ; 270 
And what they muſt fain would they not believe: 
Till quitting Tabor he the ſame expreſt 
To thoſe beneath, with the ſame Griefs oppreſt : 
His Pains, his Wounds, and that ſad Scene of Woe 
He for th' ungrateful World nauſt undergo : 
How he muſt enter Death's uneafie Gate, 
The Son of Man muſt ſuffer mortal Fate : 
How then the Son of God muſt break the Chain 
And on the third glad Morning riſe again. 
Deep was the Sorrow ſeiz'd each Loyal Breaſt, 280 
When Truths lo terrible their Lord exprels'd : 
All gladly, it chey dar'd, would him reprove, 
As Cephas did with his too forward Love : 
Miſtaken men ! your kindneſs ſoars too high ; 
Or He, or you and all the World muſt die : 
He knew the fatal Price that muſt be paid 
Long long before the World's Foundation laid ; 
He knew the Four, and thither did proceed, 
Where He, th' attoning Lamb, muſt mildly bleed; 
To proud Jeruſalem, our-{tretching high 290 
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; | Her lofty Turrets, glitt'ring in the Sky ; 
J Charg'd with ſo many a Prophet's Blood before 
= The Guilt of his could only fink 'em more. 
| Through Galilee's wild Coaſts his Progreſs takes, 
But unproclaim'd and filent Journeys makes : 
Y In vain, alas, he ſtrives to be conceat'd, 
1 He's like the Sun by his own Rays reveal'd : 

See where from far the crowding Regions meet; 

And caſt th' infirm and deſprate at his feet! 
z00 Where thele from old Bethabara they bring, 

And theſe from Father Jordan's double Spring : 

Nor Devils nor Diſeaſes longer ſtay, 

When warn'd by his Almighry Voice away. 

The Lame their Feet withour their Crutches find, 

His Word, as to the World, gives Light to th' Blind, 

Such Light as cheers at once their Eyes and Mind. 

What Angel's Eloquence cou'd equal prove 

To all the Wonders of his Pow'r and Love ? 

How oft, with the long Days fatigues oppreſt, 
310 His Works the God, his Pam the Man conteſt, 

His toillom Labour call'd for gentle reſt ? 

Or leſt officious Crowds ſhou'd him ſurprize, 

He from the Sea ſeeks what the Land denies, 

In a ſmall Boat of fair Bethſaida's Town 
7 X Which Zebedee and faichful Cephas own : 
= Thele, once when length'ning Shadows warn'd away 
Fn From the dim Heav'ns the dying Lamp of Day 

He bids forlake the Galilean Shore, 

And with his faithful Houſhold watt him o'er 
320 For Gadaras ſtrong Turrets, rais'd ſo high 

As Heav'nand Earth, they'd both at once defy : 

They lancht, whilſt he his humble Cabin takes 

And ſleeps, tho' all his Guard of Angels wakes: 

Whea {trait a thick black Mit began to riſe 

Still dark'ning more and more the diſappearing Skes : 

Old Zebedee by long experience, wile, 

When firſt intent he view'd the chick'ning 4, 

Calls up his Mates, and bids for Storms prepare ; 

He to the Helm, he knew to guide it beſt, 
339 And to their well known Quarters all the reſt; oo 
C 6 Not 
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Mark 4. 38. 


Nor needleſs was his Caution or their Haſt, 

With one black Mantle trait all Heay'n's oercalt : 

Whether the Enemy aflay'd in vain, 

What he had loft at Land, at Sea to gain ; 

Or hop'd he by ſurprizal might prevail, 

Where by fair Force he durſt no more afſail: 

* Or wherher Nature only ſeat the Storm 

T” experience what her Maſter cou'd perform ; 

Suffer'd by him whoſe Word can Storms remove, 

To ſhew his Gad-like Pow'r, and God-like Love : 346 

But whether it from Nature's Storehouſe tell, 

Or iſflu'd from the baleful Caves of Hell ; 

Still more and more its threatning Rage prevails, 

And irom the Maſt ſoon rends the Paper-Sails : 

X The Dead-Sea roars, and ſulph'rous Vapours come 

In rolling Flames, from its Infernal Womb, 

From Regions wide away loud Rume bear, 

As gathering Thunders bellow round the Air. 

Old Jordan hears, its Waters backward run 

(* As thrice before) rhe fatal Shock to ſhun, 250 

Againſt che Stream rolls in th' unnatural Tide, 

And ſhould ring Seas upon each other ride: 

Wind againſt Wind, Floods daſhing Floods ariſe, 

One Whirlpool all the Waves, one Whirl-wind all the Skees : 

Cold fleet trom every Quarter driving comes, 

And Fear as much each trembling Hand benums:: 

While from the Hollow of a dreadful Cloud, 

Fates angry Meſſengers for a paſlage croud, 

And o'er affrighted Mortals roar ajoud : 

Broad Sheets of ghaſtly Flame from thence are fent, 2 60 

Diſcovering either wrathful Element, 

Whoſe Aorrors ſtrike their Eyes with cruel Light, 

Thro' the dire Chafms of interrupted Night : | 

"They ſaw the boyling Deep roll wide away, 

While Nature's ſecret Chambers open lay : 

So valt the Gulph, it ſhew'd a horrid Shore, 

And Rocks and Sands and Paths unknown before ; 

Alott black low'ring Worlds of Water rave, 

And greedy Death broods or each threat'ning Wave, 

hither on Surges tumnltuous they riſe, 370 
| And 
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280 


390 


400 


And hang on Pyramids, amidſt the Skees. 

Whence they look down on Fate, which will not ſtay, 
But on the next curl'd Billow haſts away ; 

Not more his 4rt can the wiſe Steerſman ſhow, | 
The Helm is gone, and the next ſtaggering blow 
Drives in ſome treach'rous Plank, and down they go : 
Half fll'd with Waves, they on their Maſter think, 
One dreadful Cry they make — We ſink! we ſink! 
All pray'd, but Judas moſt, and dreading Fate, 
Invoke the Saviour's Aid, it that not now too late, 
He roſe, he came, he heard their gaſping crys, 

He came with Love and Pity in his Eyes. 

Chid the mad Waves, rebuk'd the bluſt ring Wind ; 

T heſe gently roll, that murmurs ſoft and kind, 
The Billows ſink, not int' a Gulph, but Plain, 
And mild Etefian Whiſpers fan the Main : 

All in a moment huſht and quiet laid, 

Stild by his Word, 'as when the World he made : 
When Sooty Waves did firſt thro' Chaos roar, 

Whoſe turbid Motion knew no reſt nor ſhore : 

Till the Almighty Word -its Boſom preſt, 

And hovering o'er diſþos'd to gentle reſt, 

With a fair Birth thence did it pregnant prove, 

X And Light was born to Chaos and to Love. 

Thus hece — when reaching ſtrait the wiſht-for ſhore, 
All trembling kneel, and their dread Lord adore. 
Soon known the guilty Demons ſhun his ſighr, 
And fink, conteſting, down to conſcious Night : 


Yet more illuſtrious. Wonders him attend, 


oo” 


When laſt to Salem he his ſteps did bead, 


| The Sun looks biggeſt near his Journeys end : 


For now, or lofty Olivet they go, ” 
And ſee far off the cluſFring Town below : 
Deſcending thence, among the Trees they ſpy 
Thy happy Walls, delighttul Bethany ! 

A /la where good Lazarus was Lord, 
And often at his Hoſpitable Board, 

With Plenty and with Welcome ſpread did les 
* Our Saviour and his faithful Family. 


410 Nor cou'd they pals his Gates, invited in 
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+ Devils. 


John 11,6. 


 * By Martha and repenting Magdalen : 


Wiſe Martha ſtill kept home, and ſafer there 
Her Brother's Houſhold made her humble Care. 
Fair Magdalena had at Court been bred, 
On Pleaſures downy Pillows laid her Head ; 
There found her Pertue but a weak Defence, 
And loſt her Fame, and loſt her Innocence. 
Her Soul by Yanity and Pride poſleſt, 
And many a blacker foul Infernal Gueſt ; 
All which our Saviour's Word expell'd her Breaſt. 430 
Each Hell-bred Fiend at once he chas'd away, 
Chas'd all the ugly MiSts, and let in Day; 
By a ſevere Repentance did reſtore, 
And made her Soul far brighter than before : 
Thus an illuſtrious Penitent ſhe prov'd, 
And much ſhe pray'd, and much ſhe wept and lov/d : 
To Bethany then back did grieving come, 
By her kind Brother gladly welcom'd home ; 
Who now, beneath a Feber's mortal Rage, 
Beyond the feeble power of Art r aflwage, 440 
For Life, jult gaſping lay ; and by his Bed 
The pos'd Phyſician ſadly ſhakes his Head, 
Thence with {low ſteps in falence walks to th' door, 
Gives him for gone, his Skill can do no more: 
Tho' firſt with Grief confus'd and burryd all, 
Their abſent Gueſt at length to mind they call ; 
To him in haſt a Meſſenzer they ſend, 
To come, it not roo late; and ſave his Friend, 
Him whom he lov'd. He bids 'em nor deſpair, 
* "There was no danger, and he'd ſoon be there: 450 
But whilſt he in the neighb'ring Regions ſtay'd 
And from his gaſping Friend his help delay'd, 
His Soul from mortal Miſery was fled, 
And his cold Corps entomb'd among the dead ; 
The Funeral Pomp t his widow'd Houſe return, 
And his ſad Siſter's Loſs condole and mourn : 
While deeply they remain'd lamenting here, 
Tidings at length were brought, our Lord was near : 
The Siſters rife their God like Gueſt to meer, 
And proſtrate thrown with tears embrace his Feet, 460 
And 
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470 


480 


490 


>—— 


And tho' they .cannot doubt his Loye or Care, 
Both join in this —< — 


« Their Brother had not dyd, had he been there. 


The Jews, who the two Mourners ſtill attend, 

So good a Neighbour, and ſo kind a Friend 

Juſtly lament, all his good 4Hions tell, 

And own there's tew thar liv'd or dy'd fo well : 
With ſuch a general Tide of Griet oppreſt, 

XOur Saviour groan'd and wept among the reſt : 
He own'd himſelf a Man, his Paſſions mov'd 
Like ours, he wept the Loſs of what he loy'd: 
Agen he wept, agen did inly groan: 

Whea ar the Grave arriv'd, a pond'rous Stone 
After the antient Rite its Mouth ſecur'd, 

(The Body in a ſpacious Vault immur'd) 

This Jeſus bids remove, when Martha cry'd, 
<*Tis now ſo long, dear Maſter, fince he dy'd, 
Such putrid Steams mult needs infect the Air, 

« As neither theſe, nor you his Friend can bear : 
To whom our Lord — —< Believe and Wonders ſee, 
&« Believe and leave the reſt ro Heav'n and Me. 
The Stone remov'd, to Heav'n he lifts his Eyes, 
And prays a while, then bids his Friend, Ariſe ! 
Tho' dead, the Son of God's dread Yoice he knows, 
Tho' dead, at his Almighty Voice he roſe ; 

A Shout the Croud amaz'd around 'em gives, 
<< Dread Son of God, they cry, he lives, he lives ! 
Upon his Neck the raviſh'd Siſters fell, 

And almoſt need another Miracle, 

Them from their furious Tranſports to revive, 
Half dead with Joy, that he's agen alive. 

Nor here would our meek Saviour longer ſtay, 
But from the faithlels Croud withdraws away 
Withdraws the Elders Envy to reprels, wo 
And ſhelters in the lonely Wilderneſs. fait ns 
In doing good his happy hours he ſpent, I 
And fcatter'd Miracles where e'r he went : 


Here liv'd retir'd, till che great Paſch was nigh, 


When he, th' immaculate Lamb, was doonnd to die. 


Then 


The Firſt Book of 


Then mildly back returns, devoted till 


To do or ſuffer his great Father's Will. 

Deſcending trom the Olive-bearing Hill, 

X Rich Simon him accoſts; nor long before 

Our Lord did him to humane Sight reſtore, 

A frightful Leper he, recluſe remain'd, 

Till by his Word he Health and Eaſe regain'd. 

On his Eſtate now ſplendid lives, and great; 

Near Bethany his fair Paternal Seat : 

Nor has he yet forgot how much he owes, 

But due Reſpect r his great Phyſician ſhows. 

Him paſſing near, he gently did arreſt, 

And tells him, he that Night muſt be his Gueſt, 

Since he a little Banquet did prepare, 

And Lazrus and his Siſters would be there, 

He and his Twelve : Nor did our Lord deny 

His boſþitable Wiſh to gratifie. 

Never moroſe or ſupercilious he ; 

His Converſe always open was and free ; 

Lite's mod'rate Pleaſures taſts, if in his way, 

It not, could as content, without 'em ſtay, 

In a cool Summer Parlor all they found 

Prepar'd, rich Tyrians Carpets (pread the Ground, 

Hangings as rich adorn'd the ſtately Room, 

The dear- bought Work of Sidon's noble Loom : 

| On which, whilſt on the Couch good Simon plac'd 

Our Lord and his, unſatish'd they gaz'd, 

* Which Sodom's Fate inſcrib'd fo lively bore, 
Gen. 19,24. It look'd almoſt as dreadful as before : 

The Workman's Art did here ſo happy prove, 
You'd think the very Figures weep and move : 
And there ſo plain the flaming Cities ſhow, 
Speftators fear, leſt they ſhould Statues grow ; 
Like Lot's Apoltate Wife — See where ſhe ſtands, 
And backward throws her longing Eyes and Hands ! 
Her Eyes and Hands, from whence warm Life was fled, 
Theſe wich a careleſs ſtroke left pale and dead. 
"That Check that's neareſt freſh and ruddy ſhows, 
TI other, as ſeems, each moiment paler grows. 
Her Hair part haſt'ning Fate did flowly bind, 


The Life f CHRIST. 15 
530 And part ſtill faintly waver'd in the Wind : 
One Foot ſeems rais'd, as thence its Load 'twould bear; 
But t' other, like a Statue's rooted there : 
Juſt half transform'd, as yet aa equal Strife 
Betwixt Death's chilling Froſt and ſtrugling Life : 
Till by degrees ſhe ſeem'd of Senſe bereft, 
And ſtill the more you look'd, the leſs was lefc ; 
Yetin her Face, Fear, Anger, Pity ſtrive, 
As skiltul Artifts make theic Marble live : 
Not far before the good old Man appears, 
540 Thence by his Angels haſten'd, and his Fears; 

The ſmall Remains of Sodom with him bears, 

And moiſtens with his Tears his Silver Hairs : 

See him {carce reach'd to little Zoar's Walls, 

When from black Clouds the ruddy Vengeance falls : 

(Big drops of flaming Gold profulely ſpent 

'To th' Life the fatal Show'r did repreſent : ) 

See where the curſt Inhabitants look pale, 

As down it drives on Siddim's guilty Vale! 

See where with fearful Shrieks they pierce the Sky ! 
550 Almoſt you'd think you beard the wretched Cry 


For what they long deſpisd; now all too late, 
Deep ſwallow'd in inevitable Fate. 


Next fee old Jordan from above prepare 
With Silver Streams, (true Silver Streams they were) 
To waſh their Walls; bat when he heard the News, 
As fain he would the hated Task refule, 
See where a while bis Fate and theirs he ſhuns, 
* And bending back by ſtrong Macherus runs! 
His Fate in vain he {huns by this ſhort ſtay, 3 
560 Relapſmg through the Vale he glides away, © 
*X And makes a black uncomfortable Bay : < 
Here wand'ring Biras above ſorget to fly, 


OC 


Gen. 19 


And there the glitt'ring Fiſhes floating lie, 
Choak'd with Sulphureous Fumes they gaſp and die ; 
The Felds around, the Regions of Delpair ; 


No Beaſt durlt graze, no Shrub or Herb grew there t 
Above, theſe Words —< — 


Writ in the antient Hebrew Charafter * 
Learn, Mortals hence, to dread th' Immortal's Ire! 
* Here 


The Firſt Buk of . 


&« Here fiery Luſt was purg'd with hotter Fire. 

Here g4az;d they till good Lazarus was come 
With his fair Siſters to the feſtal room ; 

When thence their Eyes unwillingly they take, 
And from the pleaſant Ecſtafie awake: 

The twice-born Youth a low Obeiſance made, 
And for his Life his !Thanks devoutly paid : 

Now on their Seats are plac'd each chearful Gueff, 
All but wiſe Martha, who directs the Feaſt, 

And Magdalen, who fell with Sighs profound 
And plenteous Tears eftus'd upon the ground, 

At Jeſus feet ; thar Place ſhe'd have or none, 
Unworthy ev'n of that herſelf muſt own : 

A Viol of rich Eſſence with her brings, 

Which once ſhe thought a Ranſom ev'n for Kings, 
When 'twas her Life, her Heay'n to charm and pleaſe, 
Diſflolv'd in lawleſs Luxury and Eaſe : 

This o'er his Feet ſhe breaks, thence crowding pour 
Of precious Drops a rich, a fragrant Show'r ; 
Which with ineſtimable Sweets perfume 

And ſcatter all Arabia round the Room : 

Then her bright Hair, which oft in Carls diſplaid, 
At once had Nets and Chains for Lovers made, 
She better now employs, whilſt from her Eyes 
Profuſely waſht, with that his Feer ſhe dries : 
Some murm'ring cry, this Coſt had been employ'd 
To beeter ule, it by the Poor enjoy'd ; 

Iſcariot chief, then did the Fiend begin 

In his baſe Soul to ſcatter Seeds of Sim : 

Not ſo our Lord, who with an equal mind 
Declares, againſt his Funeral 'twas delign'd : 

And that this liberal kindneſs on him ſhown, 
Shou'd ever be to after Ages known : 

Trembling thoſe fatal Words th' Apoſtles hear, 
And deep agen revolve with anxious Fear. 

That Night ar pleaſant Bethany they ſtay, 
Waring our Lord, who the ſucceeding day 
T'wards the fair Town his careful Footſteps bends ; 
At Bethpage ret by Crowds of wond'ring Friends. 
See rhere the heighth to which he er aſpird ! 
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The Life f CHRIST. 17 


610 See there the higheſt Pomp he er deſird ! 
No Horſe, no Chariot him. to Court muſt bring ; 
But a mean Aſs, bear Salems humble King. 


620 


630 


See where the giddy Crowd juſt Homage pay, WM 49. 
With nat'ral eaffe Pomp prepare his way |! - pb 


— — 


Branches and Cleaths through all his Paths are thrown, 
* Borro'ing the Palms fair Garments with their own : 
Hoſanna all the Cry, Hoſanna loud 
Is now the Breath of all the giddy Crowd, 
Which ſoon they'll change to a far diff rent Cry; 
Soon their Hoſanna will be Crucifie ! 
To him not hid, ſo well who all things knows, 
His fckle Friends, and firm inver' rate Foes : 
Who oft anmov'd had turn'd the Leaves of Fate, 
Who meets unmov d their Flatt'ry as their Hate . 
When all around he with a Sigh ſurvey'd * 
Which in unpity'd Duſt mult foon be laid, 
And his great Father to avert it, pray d, 
He back his careful Steps did thence convey 
From the hoarle Tumults of the Town and Day ; 
Behind, the no/je Crowd and Streets he leaves, | 
Him, Night approaching, Bethany receives ; = 
His humble Conch by Innocence prepar'd, 
While his own Mental Angels mount the Guard. 
Whar tho' all 4, cho' all pure Mind they be, 
Scarce are they earlter at their Hymns than he. / 
An Hill there is, which fronts with decent Pride i 
Illuftriqus Solyma's bright Eaſtern ſide : 
Wirth Groves of Olives crown'd, and thence did claim 
From times unknown its everlaſtinz Name ; 
X Whole three Degrees each other higher bear 
Rivalling the three Regions of the Air ; /0 
Whence thoſe who to the third proud Top will go = 
May ce the City and the Clouds below: 
A lovely Yale creeps gently winding down nf 
And fills the Space berwixt the Hill and Town ; iu 
X Ofec whole green Breaſt deceittul Kidron flows, 
A Torrent now, and now a Brook {he ſhows; 
And when the Earth ſcorn'd by the Dog-ſtars beams 
Moſt wants her Moiſture, moſt ſhe hides her Streams. 
EE 


—— A ttt — «» 4. 


OO The Firſt Bok of 


1 Kings 21. 
4, $3 7 | 


(True Map of Worldly Foys, fo ſhort their ſtay, 650 
So imperceptibly -they glide away.) 


 * By Chemoſh and by Molech firſt ic runs, 


And the wiſe Kings diſptaceful Follies ſhuns : 
Weak'ned by Age, and by his Wives betray'd 
Them firſt his 1dols, then their Gods he made. 
Due Eaſt trom theſe a little Yilla leaves, 
X Which flows with Oi, and thence its Name receives. 
Gethſemane they call't, and by its fide 
Full on the Edge o'th' Mountains ſecond Pride, 
Lies a {weet Garden, pleaſantly retir'd, 660 
Not for large barren Walks and Art admir'd ; 
No Beauties forc'd or regular appear, 
A lovely charming Wildneſs revels here. 
Brown Walks and Allies green around it ran, 
Where Nature ſcorn'd to ask the Aid of Man ; 
Where the rich Olives fruictul Arbors grow, 
And Phyſic, Food and Eaſe at once beſtow : 
Or the triumphant Palm, for /iftors made 
Croſs the {weet Walks projects its lovely Shade. 
[ © Let others Laurels court, the Palm be nune, 670 
* Which yields in barren Waſts both Fruit and Wine ; 
* Which riſes preſt, whoſe faithful Branches bend 
* Of'er Rocks and Floods to meet its charming Friend. ] | 

Here, while the World lay drown'd in thougbtleſs Reſt, 
Nor dreamt of Joys which he and his poſleſt, 
E'r Heav'ns fair Lamp did o'er the Hills aſpire 
Powd'ring their Silver Heads with Golden Fire, 
Drawn by Celeſtial Love's far brighter Flame 
He and his choſen Twelve nor ſeldom came : 
Celeſtial Loye they think, they talk, they ing, 680 
* And on the Cherubs-Conterplations Wing 
In Joys that Earth can neither take nor vive 
Eternal Love's bright Face they ſee, and live. 

® Love is pure A&, its Task is never done, 
This and the other World's true Soul and Sun; 
Not that weak fooliſh Fire which rears its Head 
In mortal Breaſts, no ſooner born than dead ; 
But immaterial, bright Celeſtial Love, 
* Kindled on ſight of thole fair things above ; 

| = Where 
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690 


700 


710 


720 


Where holy Souls, all made of that and Fire, 


« Loud Praile inceſſant ſling, and nevet tire, 

Burt ev'n as our dim Globe immers'd in Night, 

From dregs of Chaos made, firſt robb'd of Light, 
Can yet reflef bright beauteous Beams, and ſend: 
Thoſe Rays to Heav'n, which Heav'n art firſt did lend: 
So Love Divine, whole Circles farther run 

Than that eternal Wanderer, the Sun, 

From yon, fair Fund of Bliſs, fair Realms of Day 
Firſt throws its Seeds around our bumble Clay : 

How {weetly thence they ſpring 2 how kindly riſe ? 
Claim their hizh Birth, and mean their native Skies, 
Which humbler here, and loftier there we ſee ; 

Smile in a Flow'r, and flouriſh in a Tree, 

And lend ſweet Philomel her pretty Throat, 

Anſwer'd around by ev'ry Rivals Note ; 

On Buſhes, Trees and Plains their Voice they raiſe, 
And teach forgetful Man his Maker's Praiſe. 

The heav'nly Lark from yon green Turf up-ſprings,? 
How do [ envy both her Yoice and Wings? C 
Mounts like an Angel, like an Angel ſings ; 

Bur little Weight ro litcle Matter bears, 

Soft-watted on her own harmonious Airs ; 

From thence ſurveys at che firſt opening Dawn 

Each ſmiling Field, and every gilded Lawn : 

Wich her each Soul whom heav'nly Ardors pleaſe, 
Shakes off bale Slumber and inglorious Baſe : 

How beauteons the Creation now, how bright ? 


"Thus rol? the imfant World from old Original Night, 


Ana thus look'd Paradiſe — — 

T hus, cleareſt Beam ! that e'r on Earth did ſhine! 
O lovelielt Efux of the Light Divine ! 
Thus didſt thou all thy happy Morns improve, 


Thou Height of Heav'nly Power and Heav nly Love! 
Whether tall Tabor ſtoop'd his Head to meet 


And weicom thither thy triumphant Feet ; 
Or thou by nollow K{dron's tumbling Spring 


-Didft with thy faichful Twelve high Authems ſing, 


Hymaing th' eternal Father, who look'd down 
And his wing d Courtiers ſent their Lord to own, 


D 2 ' While 


The Firſt Book of 


John 1 3.23. 


Whilſt all around th' attentive Angels hung 
Devouring ev'ry Accent of thy Tongue, 
And each bleſt Ode in a full Chorus ſung, 

Nor are, great King ! (thy mighty Conqueſts o'er, 
And thou receiv'd where high enthron'd before) 
Sweet Fields diſdain'd, nor need the Man deſpair, 
Who early ſeeks ev'n yet to find thee there. 

Yes, thou art here, my Maſter, thou art here! 
My buſie Heart foretold my Love was near, 

Let Earth go where it will, FI not repine, 
Nor can unhappy be, while Heavn is mine. 
Forget not, if that Freedom won't offend, 

( O that he could deſerve the Name ! ) your Friend, 
Divineſt Saviour, of a ſpotleſs Maid, 

The ſpotleſs Son, your humbleſt Suppliant aid! 
Who, e'r the dappled Morn has drels'd the Skies, 
To your bleſt Palace lifts his longing Eyes! 

X Whether in old Jerne's angry Seas, 

Near Mona Iſle, or the blue Hebrides ; 

Or from the Face of Men remov'd away, 

In a mean Cot compos'd of Reeds and Clay, 
Waſting in Sighs th' uncomfortable Day : | 
Near where th' unhoſpitable Humber roars 
Devouring by degrees the neighb'ring Shores : 
Or by dear Mother Tfis ftretch'd along, 

Or Father Tame he twiſt the Sacred Song ; 
Which, it your Name eternity can give, 

Shall down to Twenty long long Ages live. 

Return, my Mule, and ſacred Friendſhip ling | 
That moſt Divine, yer moſt forgotten Thing. 
Shadow of Heay'nly Love! which thou doſt ſhow 
I'ch' cleareſt Type that we have left below : 

But where ? Ah where is that to th' Life expreſt 2 7 
Unlully'd, or by Yice or Intereſt ? 
Where, it on Earth, but in our Saviour's Breaſt ? 
Then we were ſure of Thee, tho' fince unknown, 
Whether with him agen to Heay'n th' art flown ; 

In him, who far above all Mortals bleſt 

Repos'd him ſoft on Love's and Friendſhip's Breaſt ; 
The loy'd Diſciple, who his Soul might ſee, 
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The Life of CHRIST. 


270 And knew his Heart almoſt as well as He. 
How cloſely knit 2 moſt intimately one, 
Next the Eternal Father and his Son : 
A Caeſars Title leſs my Envy moves, 
Than to be ſtyl'd the Man whom Jeſus loves. 
What Charms, what Beauties in his Bace did ſhine; 
Reflected ever from the Face Divine ! 
Love in his Eyes, Love in his Face and Air ; 
Scarce was the Mind within more ſweet and fair. 
Silent and deep as Cryſtal Waters flow, 
-$o Where Noiſe above. Shallows are found below : 
; Love is not loud, and if he leſs exprels'd, 
4 Yet Time will tell þ' has more than all the reſt : 
The Service for the Loaves he did not chule, 
He Jeſus lov'd, and they the King o'th' Jews ; 


bi Who might their Countries Enemies diſperle, 
W And triumph o'er the conquer'd Univerſe. 
oy Ot thele the Chiet did zealous Cephas hold, 
ws Oft in his Maſters Cauſe too warmly bold : 


Like haſty Uzzab, whea it ſeem'd to nod, 

7 go His forward Hand would prop the Ark of God: 
Thus Weakneſs does Devotion oft ſupply, | 
And Faith's too low, when the Pulſe beats too high. 
Ting'd with the old Traditions of their Land, 
The holy Books they could not underſtand. 
How bad the beſt of men, how dark the Mind, 
Where heav'nly Truths clear Rays have never ſhin'd! 
Mildly our Saviour did their Weakneſs bear ; 
He knew ev'n his Diſciples, Mortals were : 


He knew 'twas welLmeant Zeal had them betray'd, 
$00 And ſoon forgave thoſe Faults which Love had made : 
What 1t good Cephas warm and eager be ? 

None dar d, none did, none ſuffer d more than He : 
So much his gracious Maſter him approv'd, 

None but the loy'd Diſciple more was lov'd; 
Who, with his Brother James, of that great Three, 
I Bleſt Witneſſes of his Divinity, SY 

F- Made the firlt Rank of Worthies, grac'd to ſtand, 

i I'th' head of David's Son's immortal Band. 

An ative Principle inform'd their Breaſt, 


John 19.15; 
Ig,26. | 


2 Sam. 6. 6, 
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The Love of Jeſus would not let 'em reſt. 

The Thirſt of Glory meaner Souls inſpire, 

And haunt their Dreams ! theſe, nobler Things defire ; 
Nor envy ſuch as Bodies only bind, 

While they in Truth's ſoft Chains ſecure the Mind. 
Thus when their Zymns were o'er, and they came down 
From Olivet to view the Sacred Town, 

(Nor would their Maſter always private dwell, 

Or rob the World t enrich a lonely. Cell, ) 

Like him, the only buſineſs they defign'd, 

Was th' univerſal Good of all Mankind : 

Their Charity no narrow limits pent, 

Open and free, as Light or Element ; 

And as their Lord himſelf did not diſdain 

The Sinner and the humble Publican, 

So would their Converſation often be 
With worſe than both, the haughty Pharjſee, 

Vain, Supercilious, damning all beſide, 

Yet oft as full of ignorance as pride, 
Ofr did his Saint-like Face foul lewdneſs hide : 
But, as ſome Tares mix with the pureſt Grain, 
Their Heaps of Droſs ſome Sparks of Gold contain : 
Such as nor obſtinately clos'd their Eyes, 

When the bright Sun of Righteouſneſs did riſe; 
Some glimm' rings in their Souls, ſome whiſpers there 
Would Jeſus the Meſfias oft declare ; 

Or, if their Infant-Faith but dawning be, 

Tix wif} cho' they could ſcarce believe, 'twas He. 
Weak iicodemus,- not his Saviour's /izht * 

Could make his baſhiul Faith endure the Light : 


d, Yet him a Teacher ſent from God confeſs'd, 


And gladly from his Lips wou'd learn the reſt. 

* Gamaliel in the Sacred Pandefts read, 

By which a Life unblamable he-led; 

Severely wiſe, and would known Truths receive, 
But Truths well weigh'd, before he'd them believe : 
Both in the Sanbedrim of Name and Note; 

Both us'd to [way the Senate's weighty Vote : 

To theſe was Joſeph joyn'd — 

Joſeph, for Wiſdom and for Counſel fam'd, 


The Life of CHRIST 


850 * From his fair Birth-place, antient Rama, nam'd : 
Rama of old, but Time which changes all, 
The Place does now Arimathea call, 
Who near the Town had a convenient Seat, , 
Stili and retir'd, *rwas pleaſant all and neat, C 
Tho' not with pompous Statues proudly great : < 
Nor poorly mean, but proper to ſupply 


The wants of Nature, not of Luxury : 


# "There borrow'd Streams from Siloam's neighb'ring Well, 


In artificial Showers roſe and fell; _ 
860 With unknown Spring ſtill blels'd the happy Ground, 

And ſpread eternal Verdure all around, 

There antient Gilead's odoriterous Balm, 

( Mixt with call Cedar and triumphant Palm ) 

*X Rich Balm, Judea's Native, frequent grows, 
And with big fragrant Tears ineſtimably flows. 

A few choice Friends, with modeſt Mirth and Wine, 
X From Gaza's or Sarepta's noble Vine, 

Here would he ſometimes meet, and wear away 
In no unafive Eaſe the (corchiag day : 

$70 Nor Vices {ly Intruſion could they fear; 

Intemp'rance could not hope to enter here ; 

For, as the wile Egyptians at their Feaſts, 

Serv d up a Skull before their chearful Gueſts, 
Around 'em they the ſame grave O0bjetts lee : 
The Garden's on the fide of Calvary, 

Won from the Waſt of Death, and wilely there 
Good Joſeph built himſelf a Sepalcher. 

Who e'r like him is virtuous, wiſe and brave, 
Dares to be chearful, tho' he fees his Grave : 

880 Who ces his Grave, all Thoughts mult needs diſdain, 

Unworthy, Eternity to entertain. 

Here Joſeph did his happy Hours employ, 
And, here himſelf, and here his Friends enjoy : 
Their Converſation noble and refin'd, 

Fit to divert and yet improve the Mind. 

The Rules of Juſt and Right, their Weights and Bounds, 
And fix'd eternal Truth's eternal Mounds ; 

What known of God by Reaſon's darker Sight, 

And what by Revelation's noon-day Light ; 


What 


Matth. 25, 
60. 
Mark 1 5; 
46. 
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*X What of bimſelf the divine Plato knew, 
What from the ſacred Hebrew Fountains drew ; 
How ſhort of their great Legiſlator came, 
Who ev'n to Gentile Worlds extends his Name, 
X* antient Orpheus ſung ;— — 
What Rules of Life, couch'd in their Sacred Law, 
Whar diſtant Truths their antient Seers ſaw, 
Chiefly the promis'd Prince, (o oft foretold 
By all the Holy Oracles of old. 
That great Prophetic Shiloh long defign'd 

Vid. Lib, 2. His groaning Countrey's heavy Chains t unbind ; 
If this the 4ge of his Appearance be, 
Or it already come, and Jeſus He: 
Whoſe Miracles they unconteſted ſaw, 
Greater and more than what confirm'd the Law ; 
Who ſþake as never Mortal did before, 
Yer all his own pure Dofrins liv'd and more. 
All ſpeak their Senſe, no angry Bigot there, 
Leſs for themſelves than Truth concern'd they were, 
And that and Reaſon only held the Chair. 

Them thus employ'd the lov'd Diſciple found 

In the ſtill Limits of their happy Ground, 
Who with the other Two, the Caule the ſame, 
Not aninvited nor unwelcome came ; 
Who near fair Rama or old Gibeons Wall 
By Gilgal, Fericho, or Jordan's Fall 
Joſeph had ſeen the trembling Fiends obey, 
And crouding Regions Jeſus own, while they 
In ſacred Water waſh'd their Sins away ; 
Thele in the Temple mer he wich him brought 
To teach his Friends what them their Maſter taught ; 
His Birth, his ſpotleſs Life, his Sacred Law, 
And all the wondrous Things they heard and ſaw ; 
* For now the Fourth lwitt Jear declining ran 
Since he his weighty Offce firſt began. 


The End of the Firſi Book. 
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Verſ: i] Sing the God] I muſt expe an Attack from the Criticke on account of 

my Propoſition, who may complain, that it ſpeaks too advantagiouſly of 
my Subjef, repreſenting it as an jmmenſe Work, too heavy tor an Angel; and that no- 
thing more can be found in the whole Book, when I talk of—Singing the God, &c. 
even in the ſecond Line. To the latter Imay anſwer, That I had jur'd my Hera 
had I deſcrib'd him other than God as well as man; but yet even there, I makehim, 
as he was, a ſuffering God; and indeed the greateſt part of the Propoſition is taken up 
with his Exinanition and Humiliation, his Troubles and his Sufferings, which the 


Maſters of Epic Poetry recommend as the moſt proper matter for that part of a 
Poem. Nay, I have carried him lower than ever any Poet yet did his Heroe, and 
yet all agreeable to 7rath, in that Verſe, © And gave his Lite when he could give no 
more. For the former Objedtion, giving ſo great an Idea of the whole Work, as well 
as the principal Hero, IT hope that too may be eaſily defended, ſince *tis in order to 


two Advantages, the firſt in the Propoſition it ſelf, viz. mentioning the Author of the 
Poem with that AMedtocrity which both Truth and Decency require, ** How ther 


ſhall I, &c. The ſecoad in the natural Cornexion of the Propoſition with the Inwe- 


cation, by introducing the Divinity to my afliftance, © O rhou whoſe Word, &c. 

12. By his Example] One great Endof our Saviour?s coming into the World, was 
undoubtedly to ſet us a good Example, that his Followers might learn from him 
to do good, and ſuffer evil ; But to jd , that was the chief or only End, or that 
Man could be fav'd, or God aton'd by his Example; that his Example could be a 
Propitiation, an dy\ixvrgoy for the Sins of Mankind, is juſt ſuch Reaſon as thoſe who | 
pretend ſo much to be Maſters of it frequently put upon the World. I therefore 
inſtance in the other Ends of our Savicur's coming, teaching a more perfect 
Law, the Law of Faith, as S. Paul tiles it ; and principally redeeming Mankind, 
and appealing his Father by his ineſtimable Merits and painful Death ; whereby, 
as our Church exprelly aflerts in the Conlecration Prayer at the Communion, 
** he made a full, perfect} and ſufficient Sacrifice, Oblation and Satisfa&ion for the Sins 
of the whole World, 

17. And bappy Years in decent Order ran.) This with thoſe following, © Loft Aſtres, 
and the End of the Propoſition, © So waſt the Work, 8c. are all Imitations of Virgil, 
as any that ever read him might eaſily diſcern. | 

29. Immortal Cowley, Herbert all divine, Beheld the weighty Tack —) Cowley in 
his beautiful Deſcription of the Angels Annunciation, and Incarnation of our Savi- 
our, in David's Dream or Viſio: and Herbert in his excellent Sacrifice. I might 
have added more, as Craſhaw, Miltcn, and others, but all that I've feen are no 
better than Fragments ; a compleat Werk of this Nature having never yet, that I 
know of, been attempted in our Language. | 


E 61. The 
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61. The Mount of God] "The Mount of the Transfigurationis called the Holy Mount 
by S. Peter in his Epiſtles. Nor is there any great doubt but that this was Moune 
T abor, the Itabyrium of Toſephas, ſince moiſt of the Moderns and Antients are of 
that Opinion. The Primitive Chriſtians undoubtedly believed it, which they mighe 
eaſily have, by Tradition, from the Diſciples : and accordingly the Empreſs Helena 
built three Oratories, as *tis ſuppos'd, in the very place of the Transfiguration, of 
which more below. 

63. Lovely it look?d.] Moſt of Paleſtine is, even now, deſcribed, by thoſe who have 
ſeen it, as fo beautiful, that it's impoſſible for Poetry to mend it; particularly this 
Mount Tabor, which all Travellers repreſent as one of the moſt delicious Places 
in the World. Among many ſee Curizs's Pieux Pelerine, p. 316. © Le Sommet de 
© ce Sacre Mont, Fort agreeable, 8c, The Top of this Holy Mount is extream! 
&« apreeable and pleaſant. 'Tis ſituated in the great Plain of E/draelon, about three 
« Leagues from Nazareth, in form like a Sygar-Loaf, with a curious pleaſant Plain 
*© on the Top, from whence to the Foor of it, 'tis all cover'd with Flowers, Trees, 
© and Shruvs (qui ſont tousjours verdoyants) which are always green or flouriſhing, 
&« as Balſam-Trees, Olives, , Laurels, Rc'zs, &c. the very natural Beauty of the 
« Place, as it were, inſpiring a Man with Devorion. And Lower, © This Mounc 
© ſeems to have one of the moſt beautiful Proſpects in the World : to the Eaſt 
« you may ſee the Sea of Gal:lee, part of Stony Arabia, and the Mount of the Be- 
« atitudes, To the Weſt, Mount Carmel, and the Great Sea (the Mediterranean.) 
& North, Bethulia, and Mount Libanus. South, the Plain of Eſdraelon, Mountains 
« of Gilboa, Hermon, Endor, Naim, &C. 

71. Royal Tiberias.]J Then a New Town, built by Herod on the Weſt ſide of the 
Lake, which 5ea:s irs Name (ſee next Note) in honour of the Eniperor Tiberius, 
whence *twas called, as Cz/area Philippi in Auranitis, by his Brother Ph:lip. 

73. In numerous Boats upon. the Neighbcuring Lake] The Lake of Gennzareth, fo 
famous in the New Teſtament for many of our Saviour's ſhort Yoyages ; for which 
reaſon we'll here once for all give a full account of it. It has ſeveral Names both 
Proper and Common. "Tis called a Lake for the moſt part in S. Luke, becauſe a Con- 
flux of freſh Waters, Jordan falling into it about the North-Eaſt Corner by Chora- 
2in and Capernaum, and, as Travellers report (which the Reader may, if he 
pleaſe, believe to prevent further Trouble) paſſes unmixt through the midſt. It's 
called a Sea by the other Evargeliſts, not only for its Largeneſs, as our great Lakes 
in England are ſtiled eers, which ſeems much the ſame ; but according to the 
Idiom of the Hebrew Language, which gives the name of Sea to all gatherings together 
of Waters, as the Sea of fazer Eaſt of Fordan, nay even the Brazen Sea belong- 

ing to the Temple, It has Four Preper Names in the Scriptures, one in the Old 
Teſtament, the Sea of Cinneroth, either from a Town fo called on its Borders, or 
from its Form, ſomething like a Harp, in the Hebrew Cinner, In the New Teſta- 
. ment *tis ſtiled the Lake or Sea of Genneſareth, Galilee, and Tiberias 3 Genmeſareth, 
either from Gan Hortus, and Nazar a Flower ; or compounded of two Languages, a 
thing common enough, from qy Terra, and Nazareth, a famous neighbouring Tows, 
or perhaps ſome ſmall Diſtrict thereabout : Laſtly, the Sex of Galilee, from the 
Country {o called, waſhing moſt of its Eafern fide, and eſpecially the Towns of 
Tiberias, ſtanding between Fotopata and Tarichea ,. the latrer of which Foſephas 
ſays had much Shipping. Ar the North-Weſt Corner of this Sea or Lake ſtands 
Bethſaida ; on the Eaſt ſide Gadara, which made ſuch a deſperate Defence againſt 
the Rowans ; and near that Geraſa or Girgaſe, which names that whole ſide of the 
Country, being all the Remains of the old Nation of the Girgaſhites, deſtroyed by _ 
Joſhua, Fojephus makes this Lake an hundred Furlongs in Length, and ſix in Breadrh, 
defcribing at large thereon the famous Sea-Fight of that Country People with the 
Romans. Our Biddulph ſays 'tis twenty four Miles long and fifteen broad ; my 
Pilgrim, twelve long and fix broad; meaſuring it, I ſuppoſe at different places. 

80. When paſt by Weſtern Hermon's, &c.] K.jh-n, here deſcribed, i; reckoned by 
Geographers rhe nobleſt River in Paleſtine next fordan. It has two Heads and 
two Fall:, unleſs my Authors are miſtaken , its largeſt Head riſes South of 7 6:7, 


near 


— 
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near. Sebaſte or Samaria, and paſſing this Weſtern Hermon, .a ſmall Mountain fo 
called on the Weſt of Fordan, not far from Gilboa, juſt atthe foot of Tabor, .it joins 
the other Stream which comes from the North of that Afourt ain, called by ſome 
little Kiſhon. Its two Falls are one into the Lake of . Tiberias, - South of Tarichea, 
che other into the Mediterranean, called in the Scriptures the Weſtern. Sea, and the 
Great Sea, to diſtinguiſh it from their Inland Seas,” and the great Mare Eoim, be- 
hind Arabia. To OO. : EO He 

' 84. Bodies and Shields and Helms promiſcuous rolÞd along. ] An Imitation of that no- 
ble Image in Virgil, 


Ub; tor $ imois correpta (ub undas — 
Scuta Virim, Galeaſque & fortia Corpora wolvit. 


87. Whence Carmels Mount and Grove zts Waves entice, PTEs 
To add New Beauties to that Paradiſe. | "Tis indeed-deſcribed like a Para: 
diſe by Fuller and others : for thus he in his Piſgah, Lb. 2. p, 161. ** Asfor Carmel 
& in general, ?rwas fo delicious a Place, that more Pleaſure was hardly to be fan- 
© cied than here to be found. It conſiſted of High Hills, a fruitful Vale, the 
© pleaſant River of Kiſhon, and a goodly Foreſt. From which Carmel, as the Plat- 
« form of Pleaſure, many other delightful Places are ſo named. 

92. Within whoſe Arms, more North, rich Tyrus ſtood. Paletyrus, or Old Tyre, was 
built on the Sea-ſhore, which was deſtroyed by Nebuchadnezzar, as Sir W. Rawleigh, 
after thirteen years Siege, tho? he got nothing by ic but the bare Neff, the habitants 
flying by Sea to their Colony it Carthage. After which, New Tre roſe like a Phenix 
out of its Aſhes ; whence ſome have thought both Name and Fable take their Origi- 
nal. *Twas built wichin the very Arms of the Sea, the Mediterranean comin 
quite round it, by the Advantage of which Situation it ſuſtain'd a Szege of ſome 
time even from Alexander himſelf, who at laſt took it with almoſt infinite Pains 
and Labour, being forc'd. to make a Cauſway into the Sea to get at it, tho! well 
paid for his Labour by the incredible Riches he found therein : tho' now 'tis well 
alter'd, nothing of all its proud Buildings being left, beſides about an hundred 
miſerable Hutts of Turks and Moors, among valt Heaps of Ruines. 


102. Two deſtin'd Martyrs. S. Peter, crucify'd at Rome with his Head downward, 
S. Fames, beheaded by. Herod. 


iog. Fromawful Thunder.) So tis interpreted by the Evangeliſt himſelf, © Boaner- 


& ges, that is, Sons of Thunder. © Becauſe, ſays Walker odly enough, they had 
more Mettle and forth-putting than any of the reſt. 


124. Aj-gazing.) Hereonce for all I tell the Reader, that'ris not outof neceſflity 


I make uſe now and then of ſome of thoſe old Words, whether out of a witious I1i- 


tation of Milton and Spencer, T amn't ſo proper a Judge. All I'll fay of 'em is, 
That I own Pve ever had a fondneſs for ſome of 'em , they pleaſe me, and ſound 
not diſagreeably to my Ear, and that's all the Realon I can give for uſing em. 

126. Almighty Wand. "Tis a bold Epithet, but *tis, T think, Mr. Cowley's, and 
therefore I'm not to' anſwer fort, nor, if hewrit it, can jt need defending. 
134. Moſes, expiring with the Kiſs of God.] *Tis a pretty Tradition of the Rabbies, 
That God came to Aoſes in Mount Piſgah, and took away his Soul in a Kijs. | 

135. Thus Law and Prophets their Perte&tion find, &c.] ?Tis an Obervation of ſome 
of the Fathers, That by the Appearance of Moſes and Elias to our Saviour, was 
figured the Harmony betwixt the Law, the Prophets, and the Goſpel which he then 
came to deliver. And indeed there ſeems to be more of Solidiry in this than in 
moſt of thoſe Allegorical Fancies. 

141. Talk*dof his Wondrous Paſlion. ] See this moſt clearly S. Luke 9. 31. © They 
« appear'd in Glory, and ſpake of his Deceaſe, which he ſkould accompliſh at Fe- 
ruſalem. The Word we render Deceaſe, is in the Original if&-, which may 
alſo relate to his Reſurretion and Aſcenſun into Glory, alluding perhaps to the 


Children of 1/raeÞs itZo4&- Paſſage or me out of Egypt, the Book which is 10 


called; 
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called; deſctibing their Conqueſts as well as Hardſhips, till they were at length led by 
Foſhua, or Feſus, into Canaan, the Type of Heaven. 

178. His ſeamleſs Robe, than New-fall'n-Snow more white.] In S. Matth. 17. 2. 
'tis, bis Face did ſhine as the Sun, and his Raiment was white as the light, There's lit- 
tle doubt but the ſame Splendor or Glory with which his Face ſhone, was alſo com- 
municated to all his Bleſſed Body, from whence he jhone through his Cloatbs, they 
receiving Light from him now, as Virtue at other times, whence they muſt needs 
appear white, as Mr. Boyl, and common Obſervation tells us the Clouds do, when 
the Sun pierces ?em with his Rays. 

208. Three humble Tabernacles, | One wou'd as little expect to find the Reliques of 
thoſe three T abernacles that S. Peter would have made upon the Mount, as to fee Fo- 
ſeph's Hem, or the Archangel's Feather. But 'there is a certain Communion in the 
World which has many of theſe Advantages to elevate and ſurprize, beyond al! Faith, 
Senſe, or Reaſon. Agreeably to which plenitude of Power amongſt 'em, one Breidin- 
bachias, a Writer of theirs, quoted both by Walker and Fuller, having travelled up 
the Mountain, tells the World very gravely, ©* 1bi etiam bodie oftenduntur, 8c. Even 
< to this day are ſhown there the Ruines of thoſe three Tabernacles, built according 
© toS. Peter's deſire, &c. But our honeſt P:{grim explainsall the Myſtery, and ſays, 
they were only the Remains of three Oratories, built by S. Helenin that place, once 
cover'd with a Magnificent Church, and afterwards ere&ed into a Biſhoprick. 

220. Such the ſtrange Cloud that made the World's firft Morn,”| *'Tis generally thought 
that this Light which was created the fr/# Day, and diſtinguiſh'd Day and Nigbr by 
its Circumvolution, till the fourth Day when the Sun was made, was no other than a 
Body of Light, colle&ed out of the Chaos, of whoſe Creation we read before in Gen. 
I. 2, and after diſtributed into Sun, Stars, and perhaps other lucid Bodies. 

222. That Pillar ſuch which did from Egypt come, 

And Piloted the choſen Nations home, From Earth to Heaven, &c.] It may 
properly be ſaid Piloted, becauſe of thoſe vaſt Seas of Sand they were to paſs, far 
more uncertainin their ebb;ng and flowmg than the proper Sea, and ſometimes, as 
Hiſtorians tell us, ſwallowing whole Armies. Of this Cloud Ph:ilogives us a very 
beautiful and noble Deſcription, much to this purpoſe, © That it roſe up over the 
* Tabernacle or midſt of the Camp, in form of a glorious Pilar, mounting to ſuch 
an Heizht, and ſpreading to ſo vaſt an Exterr, that it gave a cool and comfortable 
Shade to the whole Army. | 

315. Which Zebedee and Cephas.] It I ſhould be miſtakenin the joint Owners of 
this Ship, I hope none of their Heirs and Executors will call me in queſtion for't. 
But 'tis probable enough the Ship mightbelong to either of ?em; they were fiſhing 
very near one another when our Saviour firſt called four of his Diſciples, S. Matth. 
4. 18, 21. twook which were Zebedee's Sons, and in a Ship together with him. 

337. The Dead-Sea roars.) confeſs tis a pretty way off the Lake of Gemnzeſareth ; 
but I don't affirm the Seamen heard it thither. There's an odd Story in Kircher”s 
China, of a Lake ſomewhere ig that Country, on the Top of a AMcuntain, of a 
black Colour, into which it any Sh is thrown, a horrid Tempeſt immediately ariſes. 
However Nitro-ſulphureous Vapours which form Thunder and Lightning, could 
not be fetch'd any where more probably than from this Lake of Sodo. 

345. Or whether Nature only, &c.] Weare ſure that there are nataral Storms, even 
in I:land Meers, or Lakes : thus Harlem Meer, as I've been inform'd by Eje-wit- 
neſſes, will ſometimes be as rough as the Sea it lelf. 


| 359. As Thrice before. ] Once to Foſhua, Joſh. 3. 16. once to Elijah. 2 Kings | 


2. 8. then to Elifha, ibid. 14. 


394. And Light was born to Chaos and to Love. ] Lowe was the eldeſt of the Golls, 
in Heſioa's Genealopy. 


409. Our Sawwnr and his faithful Family. ] They might be all fairbful yer, though 


Judas afterwards corrupted : or if not, the old Denominatio 4 majori, will be a 
ſufficient Plea. 

421. By Martha, and repenting Magdalene] I know it's controverted whether 
this Mary were the repenting Magdalene ; 'tis enough for me that ſome have-been of 


% 


that Opinion. 469. Our 
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4.59. Our Saviour groan'd and wept among the reft.] Groan'd, Joh. 11. 3 3. Wept, 3 5- 
| Andhere [ need not tell any judicious Reader that I feel my {elf fall infinitely ſhort 

of the Hiſtory, which I think has the moſt Tenderneſs in it of any in the whole 
Bible, excepting perhaps that of gur Saviour's commending his Mother to his 
Friend from the Croſs, in the Ninth Book, the Deſcriprion of which Pm more fatis- 
fied with than this here. Nor can any thing be a greater Argument of our Saviour's 
Kindneſs and Goodneſs to Mankind than his being thus concerned athis Friends Mis- 
fortunes, even when he knew he ſhould ſoſoon remove them. 4 

503- RichSimon him accoſts.J He's called Simon the Leper, Mar. 14. 3. 

527. Which Sodom's Fate inſcrib d.J ?Tis impoflible to furniſh a Poetical Houſe well 
(1 don't mean a Poer”s) without a Suit of Hangings; and if it be objected againſt 
mine, that the Jews were againſt Pifures, much more will it bear againſt 
Mr. Cowley's Coloſſus over SauPs Gate; but his Excuſe will ſerve ſo well for both, 
that I'll borrow it in his own Words, in Notes on 1ib. x. where ſpeaking of the 
ctvil uſe of Images among the Fews, he adds, © Whether it be :7ue or no, is not of 
importance in Poetry, as long as-there's any appearance of Probability. | 

558. Bending back by ſtrong Macherus runs.) Near Fordar's fall into the Dead Sea 
ſtands the ſtrong Caſtle of Macherus. Weſt of which the River paſſing toward 
the Lake of Sodow, makes a conſiderable Flexure, bending backwards to the 
North-Eaſt ; which Plizy ſeems to hint at, when, ſpeaking of Fordan, he ſays, 
&< Irvitus Aſphaltiten Lacum, &c. He falls es hes the Aſphaltite Lake, tor 
« which Nature it ſelf ſeems to have an Averſion and Horror. 


wa. 


or Steeple. 
a O'er whoſegreen Breaft, deceitful Kidron flows.) Thoſe that write of Paleſtine 


tell us, the Brook Kidro», or Cedron, is nothing but a Maſs of Waters made out of | 
Rains which deſcended from Mount Olivet and Mount Moria, between which. it 
runs, ſeparating%em from each other, and falling thence into the Vale of Fehoſo- 
phat ; that *tis ordinarily quite dry unleſs in very wer Seaſons, and about two or 
three days in the Year, when there are violent Ry, and hardly any elſe, when 
the People make proviſion of Water, which they preſerve in Cifterns a long time 
in its Freſhme(s and Purity. 

652. By Chemoſh and by Moloch.] See the melancholy Hiſtory of Solomon's A.- 
poſtaſie and Idolatry, in 1 Kings 4, 5, 7- This Hill tronts the Temple, and is 
before, or to the Eaſt of Feruſalem, touching upon the North; being called to this 
day the Mount of offence or ſcandal; of Chemoſh we have little in Scripture, but that 
he was the Abomination of the Moabites, as Milcom or Moloch (of whom wid. Lib. 
vi.) of the Children of Ammon. 

6557. Which flows with Oyl, &c.] That Etymology is generally given of it: ' and 
the Pilgrim ſays, ?tis call'd to this day the Garden of Olives, from nine great Olives 
ſtill growing in it, tho? he places it on the loweſt Hill, and Eaſt of it, Fuller on 
theſecond to the North-Weſt thereof, whom I follow. 

684. Loveispure AR, &c.) If this Digreſſion of Divine Lovebe thought too long, 
tiseafily turn'd over, tho' I could not perſuade my {elf to ſtrike it out, becauſe it 
may pleaſe a p10us Mind. 147. Whether 
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747. Whether in old Terne's angry Seas, &c.] 'The Iriſh Seas, about Angleſey, an, 
&c. Where the Author began this Work, ſince compleated in ſeveral parts of 
Enoland. © | | Es 
$42. Gamaliel in the Sacred Pandedts read. | "Tis certain our Saviour himſelf as 
well as his Diſciples, convers'd with ſeveral of the Phariſees, nay he did ſometimes 
eat with one of the chief of them. ?Tis as certain Gamaliel was not very averſe to 
his Do&rine, from his Diſcourſe in the As concerningit. From whence tis pro- 
bable he might be preſent at thoſe Conferences concerning our Saviour, and I'm 
oblig'd to take care for no more. 

850. From his fair Birth-place, ancient Rama nawd.] Ramathaim Zopbim, in E- 
phraim, where Samutl liv'd, and whence moſt agreed Tofeph was nanvd. 

858. There borrowed Streams from Siloam's neighbouring Well.] The Well or Fountain 
of Siloam riſes at the North-Weſt Corner of Feruſalem, if the Scale and Maps are 
right ; not above Five hundred Paces from the foot of Calvary. | 

864. : Rich Balm, Judza's Native.) Uni terrarum Fudee conceſſum, ſays Pliny of 
this Balm, that is, it only grew there originally, for *twas afterwards tranſplanted 
to Rome and other places. 

867. From Gaza's, or Sarepta's noble Vine, ] Famous among Heathen Authors, 
whence Sidontus; | | 
| Vina mihi non ſunt GaZetica, Chia, Falerna, 

Quaeque Sareptano palmite miſſa bibas. 


890. What of himſelf the Divine Plato knew.] Vid. Notes on Lib. vi. | 

' 894. By antient Orpheus ſung. ] That his *74e5yvis is Moſes , few queſtion, and 

that the Verſes which bear his Name contain at leaſt his Traditions, is, I think as 
generally granted, -—- | 

' 923. For mow the fourth ſwift year. ] An Imitation of that of Virgil, inthe Con- 


cluſjon of his Firſt Book, 


Nam te jam ſeptima. portat 
Omnibus errantem terris & flucfibus eſtas. 
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CNT. Peter begins the Relation of our Bleſſed Saviour's Life, which he opens 

with the Prophecy of the Meſſial's Birth, the Accompliſhment of Daniel's 
Weeks, the Sceptre's d-parting from Judah, and the Tyranzy of Heros ; 
where St. John reminds him of th: Preparations for our Saviour's Birth, the 
Angel's Salutaticn, &c. which he thereupon repeats at large, as Joleph, the 
Husband of the Bl:ſſed Virgin, had formerly done it to Zebedee and him. 
Joſeph*s Charader of her before their Marriage, whom having obtain'd of her 
Father Heli, before they came together ſhe was found with Child of the 
Holy Ghoſt. His Paſſion thereupon, and Reſolution to be divored, till 
admoniſh'd by an Angel of her Purity and Innocence, and the manner of her 
Conception: on which he asks Pardon for his unjuſt Cenſures, and deſpres 
her togive him an account of that miraculous Tranſattion, The Virginrelates 
the Appearance of the Angel, his Ave or Salutation, and her Conception by 
the over ſhadowing of the Holy Spirit. Joſeph goes ox and gives the Chara- 
Ger of agood Wife in the Bleſſed Virgin, and the Hiſtory of his travelling with 
her to ſee their Couſin Elizabeth, who tho? old and barren, the Angel had told 
her ſhould ſhortly have a Child. The Way to Geba, near which lid Zachary 
and Elizabeth. The Deſcription of Zachary's pleaſant Seat, whom they find 
dumb at their Arrival, The Salutation of Elizabeth to the Bleſſed Virgin. 
Two Digreſſions, zo the Virgin Mary and her late Majeſty. The Birth and 
Circumciſion of John the Baptiſt : his Father Zachary recovers his Speech, and 
gives an account of the Occaſion of his ſtrange Silence, and the Apgel's 
Prephecy concernirg his Son : his Song from the firſt of St. Luke. Joſeph 
and the Virgin return to Nazareth, aud make Preparations for her Son's 
Birth : whence being recalled by the Edith of Auguſtus, they go for Bethlehem : 


4 Deſcription of the pleaſant way thither, and of the moſt remarkable places 


03 the Road, Rachel's Tomb, David's Well, &c. They arrive at Bethlehem 
Lite at Night, and can find no Lodging. Her Travail approaches. Joſeph's 
concern for her. He condudts her into a Cave without the Town, Our Savi- 
our's Birth. The Angels attend him. The Shepherds come to the Cave early 
in the Morning to advre him; and on Joſeph's wondring how they heard the 
Ners, two young Shepherds, Strephon and Claius, give him the Relation, 
after they hal ſung a Caroll oz that Subjet. The Angel's Song at the Nati- 
vity. The Preſentation of our Savionr at the Templ:, where old Simeon 

fiads 


The Contents of the Second Book. : 


finds him. His Song or the Nunc dimittis. The Te/limony of Anna the 
Prophet ſs : the Jo rnty of the three Kings, cond: dtd by aStar to Jeruſa- 
lem, ard erqui- ing of the place of our $aviour's Birth, which Herod, pre- 


tending Detotion, arksof the Sanhedrim ; Gamal:el remembers the paſſage 


and repeits their Reſolution in the Prophecy of Micah, and that "twas to be 
at Bethlehem. ._ Thither Herod dire&s the Kings, deſiring they'd lt him know 
as ſoon as they found him, on preterce he'd follow and worſhip him. They 
find the Infant, adore and preſent him ; ut warn'd ty a Viſion, return in- 
cognito to their own Country, not calling at Jeruſalem. Herod being diſap- 
pointed and enraged, orders tle Murder of the Innocents. Joſeph is warm d 
by an Angel to flee into Egypt with the Child and his Mother. As they are 
gring by Night they look back from a Hill ner the Tovn, and, by the Light of 
Torches #» the Streets diſcover the Maſſacre of the Iniants : whence they 


haſten to Egypt. The Way thither, Syrbon Lake, Tombof Pompey. They 


piſs by Memphis, and the Pyramids, aud fix at Babylon. The De:th of 


Herod. Their Return, and Retirement to Nazareth, for fear of Archela-- 


us, Herod's Sov. Our Saviour's Carriage in his Childhood : his goirg to Je- 
ruſalem at the Paſſover with his Parents, and Diſputation in the Temple with 
the Doftors and Heads of the Sanhedrim, which Nicodemus calls to mind, 
4rd that he preſided in the Schools at that time, giving a Charatter of our Sc= 
viour. St. John tells *em how much he was ſince advantageouſly a'tered, 
and ſo affettionately deſcribes him, that Nicodemus is d ſirous to wait c38 
him, and St. John offering to conduit him thither, the Company break up, 
having appointed to meet azain the next Morning, in order to hear the reſt of 
our Saviour's Aitions. 
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© LL fil "" | hood, when Roma's Lord had _ © 
Lay done; 
—cma=5, Till in the midſt Bar-Fora thus "RY Mat. 16.19: 
ESA * So, when our Prince Thatl Four s Throne 
—— —— rem, : 
So may I by his fide for ever reign, 
As nought but chaſt arid farred Truths I ell; 
Chaſt as that Virgin: womb wherein. he-once did dwell : 
Admir'd by Friends, by Enenties confeſt, Luke 8. 28. 
Which theſe, which Fate, which all the World atteſt : 
By Reaſon voucht, and many a mighty Sign, John r. 45; 
& Humane Faith and Oracles divine ; rs A +4 


_ 
('% 


Lend 
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To you not hid: for 1ſrael's Maſters can't 
Of what all T/rae! knows, be ignorant : 
Nor can we doubt, but clearly you diſcern 
Thoſe ſacred Truths which from your Lips we learn 
That now the promis'd happy Days appear, 
Thar the Meſia's Kingdom muſt be near : 
Dan. 9.24. This Heav'n-lov'd Damel's rayftic Weeks contain, 
Vid. Meds Whoſe End begins th' anointed Princes Reign, 
Rn bi * From whoſe wiſe Books his ſacred Name we gain : 
+? * Thar Period paſt, our Rabbies all declare, 
And come he is, or we muſt now deſpair. 
This 1/rael's Groans confeſs, their Freedom broke, 
And ſhoulders worn beneath a foreign Woke ; 
By chat fell 1dumean Wolf oppreſt, * 
Gen. 25.25. Who red with blood his ſavage Sire confeſt, 
Who did revenge old Faſay's ſhame and ſtain, 
©£n-27-35 And his ſupplanting Lord ſupplant again. 
wy Diſlembling Piety ; our Temple rais'd, ® 
But that himſelf, not God, might there be prais'd : 
With human Blood the bluſhing Pavement dies, 
And makes th' High-Prieſt himlelt a Sacrifice : * _ 
| And big with Crimes, O Shame, O deep Diſgrace ! 
Lf. bl om Deſtroy'd the Haſmonean Royal Race : 
Bell. Fudaic. By him our total Bondage did begin ; 
He firſt inviting the fierce Romans in ; 
Their Idol-Eagle to our Temple brings, * 
Antiq. Lib, Who percht on proud Antonia, claps his Wings : 
Fe ning of Juda no more gives Laws, no more is 1/rael free ; 
'*** Nay, ſcarce enjoys the Name of Liberty : 
Luke 2.1. Fnrolfd and tax'd, and humble Clients made, 
Vid. Foſepb.”Our Subſtance {ciz'd for the Imperial 4id ; * 
= # Apr All chat the Tyrant lefr, we had our Share, 
Which my fierce Country cou'd not tamely bear : 
You know the reſt, Our unſucceſsful Fight 
Ac 5-37 And $ laughter under the bold Gaulonite : 
Not ſo our Princes humble Parents, they 
Had learn'd, like him, to ſuffer and obey: _ _ 
Tho' both dedxc'd from David's Royal Stem, 
And the true Heirs of Iſrael's Diadem ; 
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And either Houſe their clear Succeſſion brings 

From a long Race of Prophets and of Kings : 

So great a Change by Fate and Time is made, 

From David's glitt'ring Throne to th' meaneſt Trade, 

For ſuch good Joſeph us'd, with honeſt pain 

His ſmall, yer ſacred Houſhold to ſuſtain, 

Till chence by th' Edj& call d —- But firſt declare, 

Says John, what our great King's Forerunners were, 

(If all our Words for Credit may prevail ; ) 

The wond'rous Meſſage, and the wond'rous Hail } 
Well mterrupted, tervent Cephas cries, 

None better can relate thoſe Prodigzes ; 

Which oft I've heard the Good old man repeat, 

Foſeph himſelf, as on an Ooxy Seat 

Againſt the ſounding Beach _ we lay, 

To taſte the gentle Breeze, after a ſcorching Day * 

What Wonders did the rev'rend Sire declare ? 

Once I remember Zebedee was there : 

We preſt him both to tell us what he knew, 

He yields, and vows by the great Name 'twas true : 


X And brought of ſeven Sabbatic Nears the laſt : 
Advis'd by Friends, I ſought a virtuous Wife, 
To ſhare and ſoften the Fatigues of Life: 
From all that Nazareth accounted fair ; 

(And many a blooming Beauty triumph'd there) 
Old Helis Daughter did the Garland bear : 

* From the ſame Spring our kindred blood we drew, 
And whar's our Riſe can be unknown to few : 
From David, he by Nathan brings his Line, 
And I, by Solomon, deducing mine : 
As did the Root, ſo now the Branches join : 
Gladly he gives, what I as gladly take, 
Agreed, we ſoon the ſolemn Contra make : 
All envy'd me, all thought divinely bleſt, 
When of the charming heavenly Maid poſlelt : 
For ſhe was fair beyond all Mortal Race, 
And ſomething more than human in her Face : 
Endu'd with all her Sexes Charms and more, 
Which yet without their Vanity ſhe wore. 

| F 2 


Then thus began ;,— When Youths freſh Bloom was paſt, 


Matth. r. 
Lake 3. 


Vid. Euſeh. 
Eccl, Hiſt. 
Matt.13.55, 


Matth.r.18. 
Luke 1. 27, 


The Second Book of 


Never a Mind ſo humble and ſo great, of) 
Since Eden's loſs, lo fair a Body met : 

Nay, had ev'n Eve's been ſuch, our Sire had been content ; 
And ſcarce cou'd Eden's Loſs it felt lament : * 

&« Tender, not fond, prudent, yet not preciſe ; * 

«© Tho' wiſe, not thought her ſelf for me too wiſe : 

« Content with our low ſtate, nor vainly ſtood 

* Upon her Rayal Race, or antient Blood: 

&« Secrets in hers, as ſafe as in my Breaſt ; 

All form'd beyond my wiſh, to make me bleſt. 

But what did moſt of joy and triumph bring, 100 
Th' illuſtrious Gem in her bright Virtues ring 

Was her Angelic Chaſtity; not Eve 

Gen. 3.1,2, Ee ſhe did Adam, her the Fiend deceive, 

3, 4, 5,6 When firſt ſhe ſprung from our great Parents ſide, 

Gen. 2- 22+ Not ſhe her ſelt a purer Yirgin-Bride. 

Gueſs but how ſtrangely then I was amaz'd, 

Nor could believe my eyes agen I gazd, 

When in my Arms the trembling Fair I claſpt ; 

Bur ſtarted back agen 

As one who in green Herbs a Serpent gralpt: 110 

When on the firſt trhvymphant Nuprial Night 
Matt. 1, 18, I found her pregnant, now 'twas plain to fight, * 

When ſhe was falſe 

Whom all did above all her Sex prefer, 

What did I then, blaſpheme of them and Fer ? 

What Yengeance for my injur d Love debate ? 

And yet that Love deny'd to let me hate. 

Reſoly'd, tho' yet I Knew not how, to part ; 

« And, if 1 could, free my unlucky heart : 

Reſoiy'd to tear the perjur'd Charmer thence, 120 
bid.v. 19, Divorc'd from her, as ſhe from Imocence. | 
Thus, ſtung with Indignation and Deſpair, 

Not ev'n her Tears could longer keep me there : 
Far from the Nuptial Room, 1 ruſh'd away ; 

* And on the ground a widdow'd Bridegroom lay : 
Where gentle ſkep, cho' call'd, long from me fled ; 
My reſtleſs thoughts uneaſie as my Bed : 

And twice the cheerful Harbinger of Day 

Had clapt his Wings, and warn'd the Shades away, 
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Warn'd me, as uſual, but vain to riſe, 

E're watchful Grief once let me cloſe my Eyes ; 

'Till ſudden ſlumbers me at laſt ſurprize. c 

I dreamt, bur ſure *twas more, as by th' Event 
Appear'd, I ſaw a glorious Watcher ſent, 

Glorious as cer to Man glad news did bring ; | 

He touch'd and rais'd me with his Parple Wing, 

Then thus began, — © Great Branch of Jeſſe's Stem ! 
« Fir of thy Father David's Diadem ! Matt. 1.36, 
«© What reſtleſs Thought, or what unhandſom Fear, 

« From thy anſpotted Bride, detains thee here ? 

X ©« On whoſe fair Soul no thought of I's impreſt ; 
« Pure as the Flame that warms an Angel's Breaſt, 

« As for the root of all thy jealous Cares, 

« That wond'rous ſacred Burden which ſhe bears ; 
«© The divine Spirit alone, did that mfuſe, 

« And I my ſelf was ſent to tell the News 

« To her, as now to thee ; and cer the Moor 


X © Five Courſes more thro” her ſhort Orb has gone, 

« She ſhall be bleſt with a miraculous Son ; | Luke 1.40, 
& Teſus his ſacred Name long {ince deſign'd, 35- 
«© The mighty Saviour he of loſt Mankind. 

He ſaid : I trembling wake : no more h' appears, 

But his laſt words, methought, ſtill ſounded in my Ears : 
Rouz'd from my humble Couch, I ſoftly come 

With ſacred Horror to the Nuptial Room ; 

Fix'd more than half a Statue at the Door 

I ſaw and lov'd far fiercer than before, 

And gaz d and fieþ'd, but dar'd attempt no more. 

Her Beauty fed, but reverence check: my Fire ; 

And till I lov'd, bur durft nor (till deſire. 

Heav'ns ! how ſhe looks 2 how lovely Rill appears ? 

For ſtill, methinks, I ſee — how charming, ev'n her Tears ! 
X (Thus the {weet Roſe new paints its heav'nly hue, 
When bending with big drops of morning dew. ) 

Nor cou'd I gueſs, till I approacht more nigh, 

Whether they ſprung from Grief or Extafie : 

She bluſht and in my Boſom hid her face : 

( The modeſt Bluſh, confelt not Guile, but Grace ). 


Matt. 1. at; 


Conjuring 


. " "2" 4 


py 


The Second Book of 


Pſal. 83.10, 
II. 
Tſa. 9. 6. & 
II. per 10, 
GF. 25» 


Cant.'s. x; 


Conjuring me, by all I once thought dear, 170 


E'er I condemn'd her, her Defence to hear : 
Infiſt no more, I cry'd, on thy Defence ! 
Fleav'n has already clear'd thy Innocence: 
An Angel-Form, not you your ſelf more fair, 
Did late th' mdubitable Truth declare : 
Bright, injur'd, lovely Maid ! no longer grieve ! 
Dry thoſe vain Tears, and, if you can, forgive ! 
Then Heay'n has ſhewn, ſhe ſaid, what I conceal 'd ; 
The mighty Secret, is at laſt reveal'd: 
A Secret, which whocer attempts to tell, 1 3Jo 
Wou'd need t oblige belief another Miracle, 
By our chaſt Loves I cry'd, much injur'd Fair ! 
And by that ſacred Burthen which you bear, 
Conceal not ought, nor my Suſpicions fear, 
Since nothing now, but I'm prepar'd to hear. 
She yields, and thus begins —— 
Three Moons are gone, 
And now the fourth ſwift Orb is rolling on, 
Since in my Father Hel;'s houſe I fate, 
Revolving deep thoſe dark Decrees of Fate 190 
Our ſacred Books contain, that wond'rous year, 
Which all our learned Rabbies think ſo near ; 
Above the reſt then claim'd my thoughts and care, 
Our promis d Prince, and Heav'ns Almighty Heir ; 
Who Faith and Truth and Juſtice ſhall maintain, 
And bleſs all Nature with his peaceful Reign : 
While from the Rocks live ſtreams of Honey flow, 
And voluntary Palms and Roſes grow : 
Thrice happy ofc I call'd and counted her, * 
Who at her Breaſt the Infant Kimg ſhould bear ; 200 
As oft I thought what humble Gifts I'd bring, 
What Preſents to adore the Infant King : 
How bleſt, if in my Arms I might bur hold, 
Or in his Cradle, innocently bold 
Seize the young Conqu'ror, and by ſweet ſurpriſe 
Might kiſs his lovely Cheeks and heavenly Eyes ! 
Thus muſing, ſudden Glories me ſurround : 
From the clett Skies a Vonth with Sun-beams crown'd 
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210 More lovely far, than all the Race of Man, 
Deſcending ſwift, bow'd low, and thus began: | 
X © All bail ! belov'd of Heavn! and full of Grace ! The Aon 


«© More bleft, more loy'd than all thy charming Race ! riation, 

« Who, thou, thy ſelf muſt chat great Mother prove, Luke 1.25, 
« Which was fo late thy Envy and thy Love, 

« Nor ſtartle at the Meſſage I declare! . . | vide. 


© Thy Yirgin-womb an Infant God muſt bear : 
<« That promis'd Prince who {hall the World regain, 
« Andover all his Father's Empires reign : 

220 © The Divine Spirit, Author of Joy and Love 15, 
<« Breathing Conception on thee from above : 


&« Jeſus his ſacred Name long fince deſign'd : 


21. 
32, 33- 


Ibid. & 


&© The mighty Saviour he of loſt Mankind ; 
Mar'. 1. 25; 


« Th Eternal God in mortal mould conkin'd : 
« And if thy Infant-Faith wants Evidence, 
« Indulgent Fleav'n has lent thee proof from Senſe : 
* Azed Elizabeth, who did deſpair . FI 
&© Like Sarah, ever to embrace an Heir, 
&« Six Moons already paſt, is pregnant grown, 

230 © And ſhall be bleſt with a mirac'lous Son ! 
« Believe me, Sacred Maid ! My Words are true, 
« For he who ſent me here, can all things do. _ 

He ſaid, and, whilſt an Anſwer I prepare, 
He wings his way to Heav'n thro' trackleſs Air : G 
I after gaz'd, as o'er the Clouds he trod, 
And cry'd O lovelieſt Form ith Hoſt of God ! 
*X My Faith I not refuſe, nor yet ſuſpend 
» To what my Reaſon cannot comprehend : 

Be thy great Maſter's words without delay 

246 Fulfil'd 'Tis his to order, mine t' obey. 22 

Scarce had I ſaid, and he no more appear 'd, 

When ftrait a /till ſmall whiſp'ring ſound I-heard, 
Like that a ſolitary Ear perceives, 
When gentle Zephyr ſroaks the velvet leaves : 
With this, celeſtial Fragrancies perfume, 
And ſcatter Paradiſe around the room : 
Emprapt i'th' od'rous Cloud, a while I lay, 
Whilſt a ſoft air thro' all my veins did ſtray, 


Thro' 
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40 
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| Con CE pt 10h, 


Thro' my warm Heart in new ſtrange Pulſes move, 250 
And melt my raviſh'd Soul with heavenly Love : *: 
Hence this /trange Burthen now ſo plain to view, 
Which Feav'n its Author has reveal'd to you ; 
And from that moment, I a Mother grew. 
She ſaid, new Aves I almoſt prepare, 
Nay, hardly Adoration cou'd forbear : 
Thence to my wiſhes and my arms deny'd, 
A V/irgin- Mother and a Yirgin-Bride; 
She grac'd my humble Roof, and bleſt my Life, 
Bleſt me by a far greater Name than Wife : * aa 
« Yet ſtill I bore an undiſputed ſway, * 
© Nor was't her task, but pleaſure to obey : 
&* Scarce thought, much leſs cou'd af, what I deny'd ; 
« In our low houſe there was no room for Pride : 
<< Nor need I cer dire what (till was right, 
« Still tudy'd my Convenience and Delight. 
<« Nor did I for her Care ungrateful prove, 
« Butonly us'd my Pow'r to ſhew my Love : 
* What cer ſhe askt I gave, without reproach or grudge, 
* For {till ſhe Reaſon askr and I was Judpe : 270 
* All my Commands Requeſts at her fair hands, 
« And her Requeſts to me, were all Commands : 
* To others Threſholds rarely ſhe'd inclme, 
* Her Houſe her pleaſure was, and ſhe was mine ; 
© Rarely abroad, or never, buc with me, 


© Or when by Pity call'd, or Charity ; 


Luke 1. 39. 


Thele did to old Elizabeth invite, 
Friendſhip's and Kindred's Bonds with theſe unite : 


 Oferpower'd atlength ſhe yields, and my conſent 


Julith. 


And company obtain'd, we onward went : * 280. 


The fam'd Bethulia ſoon behind us leave, 


. And Kiſhon's Fords our weary Feet receive : 


2 SAM. Io. 


: Kings 16. 


24. 
See G2n.34. 


7 
John 4. 5. 


Thence fatal Gilboa's high Cliffs we croſt, * 
Where David's much lamented Friend was loſt : 
'Thro' Ephrim's Lot our courſe directing down 
Near the new Walls of Shemir's antient Cown, * 
By Shechem where good Jacob once did dwell, 
Near Dothan's Plain and Sychar's antient Well, * 
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X And Gerizim's proud Altar, rais'd in ſpite, 
290 Accursd by every faithful 1ſraelite : 
By Jericho and Bethel next we paſt, 
The firſt went thro', and near us leave the laſt; 
* And the third Noon, where Siloam gently falls 
Diſcover antient Salem's ſacred Walls ; 
Which leaving on the left, our courſe we bend 
X To Geba-Town our little Journeys end : 
Near which, upon an caſte Fil] we ſee 
X The pleaſant Seat of aged Zachary: 


AM c7.4 0% 4 6 8 


2 Sam.5 oy : ? 
24. 


"'T 'was neat, not proud; for ſe, not Pomp or Fame ; 


300 * Such as an humble Country Prieft became : 
He ſaw rich Fields below, which ſhould be his, 
Detain'd by Sacrilege and Avyarice : 

For Geba did of right to th' Priefts belong, 
Tho' Power and Time mult juſtific the wrong : 


He ſaw, more griev'd than angry at their Crime, 


And only pity'd thoſe who injur'd him : 

With his own ſmall paternal Fields content ; 

Enough for Want, not Luxury they lent; 

Bleſt by their Mafter's Pray'rs and watchful Fe, 
310 And boneſt Servants careful Induſtry : 


* A Cryſtal Stream which from the Mountains ſtole, 


Whole Waters o'er the healthy Gravel roll, 

| Before the Gate did gently murm'ring run, 
Gilt by the kindly Beams o'th' rifing Sun : 
The Weſt a fair and ſpacious Proſpe& yields, 


Where the pleas'd Eje is loſt in Woods and Fields : 
From the bleak North the Mountains Summit ſhields ; 


An Ol;e-Grove the Southern Heats defends, 


Which ſhade, and Fruit, Pleaſure and Profit lends ; 


320 Beyond whole Borders, where the All inclines 
'T1s richly cover'd o'er with cluſt ring Vines. 
Thither arriv'd, old Zach'ry both embrac'd, 
And at his boſpitable Table plac'd ; 


All fjzns of welcome, wanting Words were ſhown, 


Nor had he thoſe, this Realon only known, 
H'had ſome ſtrange /:ſton in the Temple (een, 
*X And ever fince as ſtrangely ſilent been: 
Not lo Eliza, who to meet us ran, 
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X And to the Virgin thus, inſpird began : 
Elizabeths © Bleſt above Women {hall thy Title be, 
ET ow « And yet more bleſt, thy wond'rous Child than thee ! 
29.10 45- © Whence is't the Mother of my God ſhould grace 
« With her high Preſence ſuch an humble Place ? 
<« Nor ſooner did my pleas'd and raviſh'd Ear, 
< Bleſt Virgin! the melodious Accents hear 
« Of thy lov'd Voice, but my prophetic Boy, 
« Perceiv'd, and bounded in my Womb for Foy. 
« And bleſt is ſhe, whoſe noble Faith like thine, 
<« Expels all doubt of Truth and Power divine : 
« Speedy performance {hall thy Wiſhes crown, 
« And future Ages ſpred thy high Renown. 
The Yirgin heard, Heav'n, not her ſelf ſhe rais'd, 
Kind Heav'n in everlaſting Numbers prais'd. 
Amidſt theſe holy Aymns, which all around 
From Saints and Angels in thy Praiſe reſound, 
Thrice bleſſed Maid! may there be room for me 
To throw my Mite into the Treaſury ? 
As Heav'n did thine, my humble Gifts approve ! 
And fince I have no Lambs, accept my Dove ! 
« Fail Mary ! may thy Glories (till prevail ! * 
« Great Mother of my God and Saviour, Hail ! 
« More bleſt chan all our loſt Forefathers Line ! 
Luke 1.28, © Bleſt above all our Sex, as well as thine ! 
42. « Above all Mortals, only not divine ! 
«. Only below thy Son 1 thee contels, 
& And thoſe who make thee more, but make thee leſs. 
« Midſt your triumphant Lands, if ought you know, 
<* Ought that concerns our weary World below, 
<< P*rmit theſe Praiſes far beneath your due, 
«© This humble Verſe to be inſcrib'd to you ! 
* <cuil wear they your loy'd Name as their defence, 
«* And borrow Immortality from thence ! 
« And after thee, O full of Charms and Grace ! 
« Let our great Mary fill the ſecond place | 
« For other Queens long may lt thou look in vain, 
<« Others like her, to fill thy glorious Train. 
&« Flumble like thee, like chee of Royal Line, 
* Her Soul to Heav'n ſubmiſs, and bow'd like thine | 
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« As a fir Manſion for ſo fair a Mind, 
&« (Sure none can er be Traitors, but the blind) 
* Which gave her Eyes that Love and Awe inſpire, 
« And cheer the World like the Sun's vital Fire : 
« O may they -— but that ſawcy Wiſh nauſt ye ; 
« He melts his Plumes, who dares attempt {o high ! 
« Yet 13] wiſh on, Retreats are now too late, 
« And, ſcarus, I court chy noble Fate —— 
270 © May they on theie my humble Labours ſhine 
« Wich their kind Influence gild each happy Line, 
« Indue with purer Forms the coarſer Ore, 
« And ſtamp it Bullion, tho' 'twas Droſs before. 
Sweet Muſe return ! to nobler Strains aſpire ! 
And touch, with utmoſt Art, the beay'nly Lyre ! 
With Seraphs ſing his glorious humble Birth, | 
Who rais'd the beauteous Pile of Heav'n and Earth ! 
What reverend foſeph on his Oozy Seat, 
Whar zealous Cephas did from him repeat ; 
2 80 Attent and pleas d his Auditors appear ; 
/The more they heard, che more they wiſh to hear. 
He fervent, thus goes on —— 
Theſe, more than friendly Salutations paid, 
With old Elizabeth a while we ſtaid, 
*X Till thrice we ſaw the Silver Cynthia's Wane, 
And thrice ſhe fill'd her various Orb again ; 
When the good Matrons welcom Pains begun, 
Who in her 4rms loon held a wondrous Son : 


& Heay'n, which Immaculate her Form delign'd, 


390 And her ſo rare a Bliſs congratulate ; 
And when they ſaw the eighth bleſt Sun ariſe, 
Prepare the wond'rous Child to circumciſe: | 
His Father's Name they gave, with kind preſage, 
As Hope and Staff of his declining Age : 
And add their Prayers, that he as well might be 
Heir ot his Yertues, as his Family. 
Well pleas d Eliza bow'd, and wiſh'd the ſame ; 
With Thanks, to all agreeing, but the Name. 
All wond'ring, thus did ſhe iſpir'd proceed, 
It mutt be John, tor ſo high Heav'n decreed : 
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* Her Kindred much admiring, round her fate, 


Luks 7. $8. 


58. 
Gen. 19." 2; 


Luke 1. 55. 


wi $9. 
His 


: 4.4 FED The Szcond Book of 


62. His Father askt, with ſpeaking Eyes and Hands | yoo 
* Of thoſe around Tablet and Style demands ; 
And when i'th' duftile Wax he'd ſtamp'd his mind, 
63. The Name his Mather gave, ſurprix'd we find : 
64 Yet more, his Lips unloo#d when FHymns he lung, 
And all the Houſe with Hallelujebs rung : 
Trembling we ask, on his reply intent, 
What his ſtrange Speech, and firanger Silence meant! 


[ e— 


He thus — 
Luke 1.10, As[ with Incenſe did attend, 
© I faw great Gabriel in the Flame deſcend : 410 


Of all who dearly love and guard Mankind, 
There's not a mightier or a fairer mind : 
One hand he on the trembling Altar laid, 
The other rais'd me from the ground atraid ; 
Th All-wiſe, ſays he, has heard thy pious Pray'r, 
And thy Eliza ſhall embrace an Heir : 
13 14 FJobn be his deftin'd Name, and Joy and Mirth 
Shall fill thy Zouſe at his miraculous Birth : 
Still dear in the Moſt Fbigh's impartial ſ1ghe, 
15s. Devoted an abitemious Nazarite. 420 
Ibid. Divine lapſes daily he'll receive, 
As much as he can take, or Heavn can give : 
T* illuminate his pure and piercing mind, 
For that great Work to which by Heav'n deſign'd. 
His Word like Thunder ſhall the World affright, 
Expoſing guilty Souls to conſcious Light : 
While crowds of Penitents their Crimes ſhall mourn, 
16. To Godat once, and to themſelves return. 
The Prophet who prepares the Saviour's way, 
17- The Morning-Star to the bright Prince of day. 430 
To this ſtrange news I heard the Angel tell 
13, When wonder made me yet an Infidel : 
On his lov'd Face a Frawn he quickly wore, 
Which never ſure was'ſo diſews'd before ; 
Then thus, © Since Heav's it ſelf muſt ſpeak in vain, 
Nor Credence to its Oracles obtain ; 
-At once experience Truth and Power divine, 
And be thy /elf unto. thy ſelf a- Sign ! 
' Till thy deſparr'd, thy promis'd Bleſmg come, 
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440 I ſeal thy Lips, and bid. thee——thus be dumb ! 
Trembling 1 kneel'd, and wou'd have mercy cry'd, 
Bur 'twas too late—my fault rine Tongue deny d 

T' expreſs my lab'ring Thoughts abrupt intent : e 


Luke 1. 20, 


The Angel nods, as knowing what I meant, 

And back in Curls of Incenſe ſmiling went, 

With mental Pray'r I ſtrait addreft th' All-bigh, 

Nor cou'd thofe adamantine bonds unty ; 

Which veluntary now fall off again : 

And fince kind Heay'nat once has broke my Chain, 
450 And giv'n ſuch Joys, Flt that attempe to raiſe, 

And thee, O never ending Goodneſs ! praile. 

Awake my Lyre, Ill train each tuneful String ! 

Awake my Voice which he has taught to ſing. 


422. 


 Zachary's Song, 


Reat God of Iſrael ! how ſhall we thy Laudexpreſs, Luke 1. 57. 
” * And, never;ſatisfi d with Praiſes blels ? 
Unatterable Geodneſs | how ſhall we 
For all th' unutterable Bleſſings pay, 
Of this triumphant happy day, 68. | 
And what ſo largely we receive, reflore to thee ? 
460 Who haſt thy choſen Flock with gracious Eyes ſurvey'd, 
And viſited with thine Almighty Aid ! 
A great Redemption for us wrought, 69, 
Surpaſſing our Deſert or Thought, | 
Surpaſſing thoſe when wandiring wide - 
By Nilus and Euphrates fide, = 
You ſav'd from Egypt, and from Babel's pride. 
Thoſe only Types of- this have been, 
Thoſe only were. from Slavery, this: from: Sin, 


II. 


Thee will we praiſe, thee will we ſing, -  - 
4750 Well fg with ardent. Love and awful Fear ;  * 
Who haſt to Sion brought a gread Deliverer, ' 
A mighty Saviour, and a mighty King ! 
That promis d Branch of. Jeſſe's lacred Stem, Zach, 6, 12, 
_ _ Etir 
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Thy aged' Parents. Wonder, and their Joy: 


Heir. of his Father's Diadem ; 
Whom many an antient Seer did deſcry 


Through the myſterious Glaſs of Prophecy, 

In the vaſt Heav'n of dark futurity : 
They ſaw his Day, tho' far remov/'d, 
And ſeeing ſmil'd, and ſmiling loy'd: 

They ſaw great Juda's Kingly Lion rouſe, 480 
And his lov'd Nations Cauſe eſpoule ; 
Vainly whole Troops againſt him 7/e, 

This vainly fights, and that as vainly flies ; 
From their ſtern Jaws he tears away 
TH already half devoured Lrey, 

And rends and tramples all our Enemies, 


HL 


Which of you ſhall my lofty Numbers grace, 
Ye great Fore-fathers of the choſen Race ? 
Thee Father Abrabam, - firſt I'll ſing, 
From whole. bleſt Loms ſo many Nations ſpring, 490 
The Favourite, the Friend of Heav'n's Almighty King! 
He gave his Oath, and thou thy Son, 
When the eternal League begun : 
Offenſwe and Defenſive 'is, 
His Enemtes are ours, and ours are his : 
His ſacred Truth he did to witneſs take 
While his /trong Words the ſolid Centre ſhake, 
While Feay'n andEarth remain'd, he would not usforſake; 
Bur guide us thro' fair Vertue's Paths, wherein 
For ever walk ſweet Peace and Innocence, 
All Miſchief ever baniſh'd thence, 
All Guilt and Danger tar remov'd, 
All that by him is diſapprov'd, 
And Fear, the Child of Sin. 


I V. 


Nor thee, thou ſtrange prophetick Boy, 
By Heav'n inſpir'd cer thou didſt come 
From forth the Cloſet of the Womb, 


500 


Thee, tho' unſung, unheeded yer, 
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Midſt Crowds of Heroes will the Muſe forget! 
Thee who the happy. News ſhalt bring, 
The Harbinger of Heav'n's bigh King ; 

The Banners of his Grace diſplay, 


520 And ſcatter Pardons all the Way. 


He comes, he comes! 1 ſee him ſwift advance; 
He comes to our Deliverance : 
* [ ſee his Orient Light ariſe 
Scatt'ring ten thouſand Suns around the Skies : 
It flaſh'd thro' Chaos, whoſe wild Surges fell, 
As when the firſt ſtrange Day was made ; 
The Fiends were all of a new World afraid, 
As wide it glar dthro' all the inmoſt Caves of Hell. 
It there it mov'd their Dread, though not their Love, 
530 What Wonders ſhall it not perform above ? 
Sin to th Abyſs ſhall fink again, 
« Death the great Slazer, ſhall himſelf be ſlain, 
And Truth and Heav'n-born Peace for ever reign, 


Thus ſung the Holy Sire entranc'd, and we 

Who heard, were little leſs in Extaſie : 

Thele Triumphs finiſh'd, back we haſt'ning come 
To pleaſant Nazareth, well weary d home : 
There fixing our abode, till now the Sun 

Thro' three bright Signs his glorious Race had run, 

540 Since we Judea left, and all our Care, 1 
Apply'd our homely Cottage to prepare 
For the great Prince, and Heav'ns Almighty Heir ; | 
Whoſe Birth approach'd, which now we knew lo near, 
Each Hour his Virgin Mothers Hope and Fear : 
Enough we had for Need, though not for Pride, 
Yer ev'n that ſmall Convenience ſoon deny'd ; 

The Reman Edit would not let us ſtay, 
But to our Birth-place, Bethlem call'd away ; 
The antient Seat of David's Royal Line, 

550 Whence the bright Maids Original and mine : 
And when for our new Journy we prepare, 
Huſht were the churliſh Winds, ſerene the Air ; 
* Departing Winters ſelf grew calm and mild, 

And as it went, put on ſmooth Looks and ſmil'd: 
on nd? What 
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Whilſt in our way officious Nature ſtrows. 

The blue-eyd Violet ; and the bluſhing Roſe 

Does, to oblige us, all her Glories bring, 

 Andall the pretty Flow'rs that dreſs the Spring ;* 

Narciſſus, who too well himſelf did pleaſe, 

The Iris proud, and rich Anemone's : 560 
From Nazreth's odoriferous Fields got free, 

Hermon and beauteous Tabor ſoon we ſee : 

Then o'er Kedummim's Streams our paſlage take, 

Which loſe themſelves in the Tiberian Lake ; 

And thro' the well-known Road came joyful down : 

On the third Night to Salem's ſacred Town : 

And our Devotions at the Temple pay'd 

The next glad Morn, when there a while we ſtay'd, 

We leave our Friends in the declining day, 

And with Diſcourſe beguil'd the tedious Way : 570 
Till when ſweet Bethlem at a diſtance (py'd, 

A ſecret Joy thro' all my Soul did glide ; * 

Encreafing ſtill, as ſtill we came more near, 

And Rachel's Tomb toth' right began Yappear :; * 

Each noted place around, the Maid I ſhow'd, 

What cer our Eyes could reach on either fide the Read : 

"Tis there, ſaid I, ſtill flows that precious Spring, 
2 Sam. 2z, Which his three Herees did to David bring | 

16: "T'was there a Touth, he kept his Flock, and there 
x Sam, 179. Met the curl'd Lion and the rugged Bear. 580 
34- _ She ſhreekt and claſpt me to her trembling Breaſt, 
Then beggd me that I would no; tell the reſt ! 
And now the Night her {able Veil had ſpread, 


Each little Bird couchr in its 7:0fy Bed, 
And Fowls of ſtronger Wing to diſtant Regions fled ; 

As we to Bethlem's Walls well weary'd come, 

And hear the buſie Towns tumultuous Hum ; 

W ole Droves like us we fee, who came too late, © 
Crowding to enter cer they ſhut the Gate : , 
And there ſo long we for admittance wait, 

Till we !th' W.,dows glirti'ring Lights deſcry, 

Extinft in ſome, diſcovering Midnight nigh : 

With Fears o'th' Night, and Toyls o'th' Day oppreſt, 
Long did we ſcck a Place for welcom Re. 
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630 


The Streets and Suburbs ſought, but ſought in vain, 
New diſappointments ſtill increaſe our Pain. 
And now new Griefs my much lov'd charge o'erpow'r, 
who faft approaching found that fatal hour 
Of which her Sex lo juſtly is afraid, 
No more than that of Death to be delay'd: 
*© O my diſtratted Heart! forlorn and poor, 7 
« Repell'd at each unhoſpitable Door, 
« Strangers, ben:ghted, tired, and yet far more, c 
& Still more than all, and what I could not bear, 
« What more than Life I loy'd muſt feel the largeſt ſhare. 
« How falſe th' opinion that it gives relief 
« To have a ſad Companion in our Grief > 
« Afictions ſtroaks more thick and heavy fall 
« When both each others feel, and both bear all. 
« Yet quiet {till her Breaſt ; to Heaven reſign'd ; 
« In an uneaſie Body calm her mind ; 
<< Not one impatient figh or word let go, 
«© Theſe only from her Lips divinely flow, 
« Ir muſt be beſt, for Heav'n will have it ſo. 
<« We may not murmur, though we juſtly griev?, 
« And ſpite of clamrous Senle let's ſtill believe ! 
Sham'd with the kind reproof I ſoon repreſt 
My wayward Thoughts, and calm'd my murm'ring Breaſt ; 
X This done, I to a well known Cave repair 
Which her might /hield, for whom my chiefeſt care 
From the moiſt Heav'ns, and Nights unwholſom Air. 
In ſtorms a refuge to the panting Swains 
When ſudden Sleet came driving croſs the Plains. 
X Whether by 4rt hew'd in the living Stone, 
Or Mother Natures antient work, unknown : 
Short ſtubble and light reed, which our low ſtate 
Did belt become, I gather'd at the Gate; 
Thele to the Virgin tor her Couch I gave, 
Plac'd in the inmoſt Corner of the Cave : 
Such pomp did David's Royal Heir aſſume, 
Such was the Furniture, and ſuch the Room : 
The reft a Choir of modeſt Angels brings, 
Bur veil their Faces with their purple Wings. 
| And now thro' liquid Air the falent Moon 
= In 


5O The Second Book of 
In ſilver Chariot mounts to her pale Noon : 

Still was the Nizht as Innocence or Fear, 

Nor humane Sounds, nor 2razing Beaſts we hear ; 
Faint did the Lamp on neighb'ring Edar burn, * 
By ſnatches ſhin'd awhile, then ſunk into its Urn, F 
The very Stars with drowſie motions roll, 640 
The Bear walks heavily around the Pole : 

When ſpite of all my Carcs I ſlumb'ring lay 

Tir'd with the Toils and Sorrows of the day. 

Till a ſtrong light thro' my clos'd Eye-lids ſhin'd, 

As the Sun's mid-day glories chear the blind : 

Wond'ring I wake, and ſtrait ſurpriz;d behold 

The Cave all delug'd with ethereal Gold : 

Glories almoſt too fine for groſler Senſe, 

And num'rous ſhining Forms departing thence : 

The Yirgin too I ſaw, lo brightly dreft 650 
I hardly cou'd diſcern her from the reſt. 

«* In her chaſ# Arms th' eternal Infant lies : 

Whar an illuſtrious goodneſs in his Eyes ? 

Which foon alike both Lights and Shades o'erpow rs, 

And all the modeſt Beams around devours : 

I kneel'd adoring, and my Eyes imploy 

T” afliſt my fault ring Tongue, and ſpeak my 70) : 

Tho' from my pleaſing Trance ſoon rais'd by Fear, 

For nigh the Cave I humane Footſteps hear 

And ruſtic ſounds confus'd, which as they grew 669 
More loud, before the Gate my {elf I threw, | 
With feeble force my precious Charge to ſhield 

From the rude Swains returning from the Field ; 

For ſuch I thought 'em, till at length I ſpy, 

As the fair morn began to gild the Sky 

A Troop of harmlels Shepherds mild and good, 

Who near me on their ſheefhooks leaning ſtood, 

And bowing low, tor the bright Babe inquire, 

The hope of 1/r' el and the World's defire : 

Wond'ring from whence ſo ſoon they heard the news 670 
[ askt, no: they to clear my doubts refule. : 
Two ſprightly Lads, who could relate it beſt, 

With Chaplets crown'd leapt forth from all the reſt ; 

Clains, who lately the lewd Town had left | 
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The Life of CHRIST. 51 


+ Of all his long his fooliſh Hopes bereft, 
Tho' bounteous Heav'n whate'er he now thought dear 
Indulg'd, in Peace and his Mrania here ; 
Strephon, a jolly Youth, who did pretend 
To be, and was, cer Love bred Hate, his Friend : 
680 Tho' ſince too oft, on many a vain pretence 
He left the Plains and left his Imocence. 
His Soxl no track of Modeſty or Grace 
Retains, as fteel'd and harden'd as his Face : 
' _ Foul as thoſe loathſom Brands his Body bears, 
\ » And black as that diſſembled Robe he wears : 
For now he do's in other Garments ſhrowd 
His ugly Vice. I ſaw him late, too proud 
| Claius his Friend; or ev'n himſelf to own, 
'j In Town by Malchi's nobler Title known ; 
. 690 Where with thoſe Prieſts he bands, whoſe daily Theme 
Is their ſtill patient Saviour to blaſpheme : 
Not lo ere while when mnocent and young 


With Claius thus his Birth he ſweetly ſung. 


Chriſtmas Carol. 
Strephon. OW Claius, are we dumb with Joy? 
Come tune thy Pipe to Carols ſweet ! 
Lets welcom the celeſtial Boy, 
And throw our Garlands at his Feet ! 


Clains, I have a Lamb as pure as Snow 
Which my Hrania ſmiling gave ; 

Yet ſhall he to his Altars go 
Nor ſhall her Eyes the /iftim ſave. 


Strephon, Miſtaken Swain ! he ner requires 
That with ſuch off 'rings we ſhould part : 
Go give him pure and fair deſires, 
And praile him with an bumble beart ! 


7200 


Claius. Then all my hopes and all my fears 
Fil to their antient Lord reſtore, 
And all my figbs and all my tears, 
His Love obtain'd, I ask no more; 


Ha When 
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When thus each others rural skill they'd try'd 710 
To my deſire young Claius thus reply'd: | 
As in yon Plain that ſtretches wide away, 
Near Edar's Tow'r to guard our Flocks we lay, 
The Night, as honeſt Shepherds uſe, we ſpent, 
In Tales and Songs and harmleſs Merriment : 
On antient Heroes Stories ſome proceed, 
Who not diſdain'd to touch the tuneful Reed : 
Gen. 28.29. Old Father Jacob's Travels thele relate, 
ID &c And theſe unſtable Ruben's crime and fate : 
1 *'*" Others that valiant Ephratean Swain 720 
1 Sam-17. Who vaſt Goliah quell'd on Elab's plain; 
FINE! How with his Prasſes all the Valles rung ; 
How well he fought, how well he lovd and ſung. 
While thus, on Earths ſoft Couch employ'd we lay 
From neighb'ring Cottages the Bird of Day 


Loud ſounds his firſt Alarm, and every Star 


Revolving ſwift thro' Heav'ns high Arch declare 

Their Noon was paſt, and Night began to wear : 

When on a ſudden aged /Z90n cries 

See Shepherds ſee, deſcending from the Skies 730 
Jon light! Kind Feav'n ! What mean theſe Prodipies ? 

The $7 it cannot be, for Night's not done, 

And almoſt halt his Under-Day to run; 

Beſides, it mounts not, but oblique deſcends, 

And hitherwards its wondrous Journey bends — 

——He trembling ſaid, but ſoon no more cou'd (ay ; 

For the next moment all around was day ; 

The Ewes diſturb'd aroſe and ſcatter'd wide, 

The little Lambs ran bleeting by their ſide : | 

Our faithful Dogs coucht on the ground afraid, 740 
And none beſides my old Lyciſca bay: 
Profound we proſtrate lay, long groveling ws. 


Nor cou'd th' unſufferable Splendor bear : 
Tiil a fair Youth, as my Wrania fair, 
Luks 2. 9. Sweet Peace and Heav'n-born Joy deſcending brings, 
As ſoft he touch'd us with his purple Wings. 
Bleſt Swains, let no vain Terrors you affright ! 
Believe tis no [{lufion of the Night ! 
To you, he cryd, I happy Tidings bring 


IO. 


From 


| —— 
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750 From yon fair place, and Heav'ns Almighty King. 
To you, the Lamb of God, this happy Morn Luks 4: x5 
To you, the Saviour of the World is born HIER 
In Ephratean Bethlem, where of old 
The Royal Swain ſo well did guard his Fold ; 
You'll find him wrapt in feeble Infants Bands, 
Who graſps all Nature with his mighty Hands. 
A Cave and homely Stable claim his Birth * 
Who rais'd the goodly Pile of Heav'n and Earth. 
He ſaid, and ſtrait we ſaw the welkin wide 
760 Throng'd with the Heav'nly Hoſt from fide to ſide ; th 
Thick as thoſe glitt'ring Motes that ever ſtray, 
And dance in the refulgent Beams of day ; 
Night and our Fear they both from us remove, 
And thus repeat thoſe Fhmns they learn'd above. 


Song of the Angels. 
Lory to our great Xing on high ! 
To Heav'ns Imperial: Majeſty ? 
To him that fits upon the "Throne, 
«© Th adord Three-One ! 


Luke 2. 14: 


I 1. 


Peace from the Prince of Peace we bring z 
770 An Amneſty from Heav'ns high King. 
Who at his Firſt-born's welcom Birth 
+ Scatters Pardons round the Earth. 


[IE 


Thunders we muſt uſe no more, 

In which the Law was preach'd before, 
But ſtrive ingenuous Man to move 

With mild Good-will and Heav'nly Love. 


Ex0d.19.20; 


Thus Zymning, by degrees they leave our faobt 
And hitherward direct their parting Light, 
Here, Father, we artiv d—— 


On 


Luke 2. 19. 


Luke 2: 27. 


Levit. 1+ 4. 


Exod. 2.13, 
Levit. 12. 6, 


Luke 2. 25, 


_ The Second Book of 


On that bright Babe delire to fealt our Eyes, ->80 

The ſubject of ſo many Propheſres ! . 

They ſaid, to their requeſt conſent I gave 

And introduc'd 'em to the well known Cave ; 

With greedy Eyes when his lov'd Face chey (py'd, 

On his loy'd Face they gaz'd unſatisfid; 

Still more ſurpriz'd more miracles behold ! 

Each humble Straw indues the form of Gold. 

Thro' the dark Cave they ſee new day ariſe, 

Projefted round from his :{luſtrious Eyes ; 

Theſe o'er the Gates their ruſtic Garlands hung, 796 

Theſe Flow'rs and Herbs around profulely flung ; | 

And theſe the Child:and theſe the Mother ſung : 

While others: from.the Rock live Hony bear, 

Or fragrant Balms ineſtimable Tear : 

Tneir humble Preſents paid, they part again, 

And ſpread the joyful News o'er all the Plaim, 
Sev'n times bright Heſper now had clos'd the Day, 

As oft {weet Phoſphor warn'd the Stars away : 

The eighth glad morn ariſing, when we bear 

The Holy Infant to the Houſe of Prayr; | %20 

Whence, as the Law directs, that mark he wore 

On all our pious Father's ſtamp before ; 

Tnſcrib'd in Blood upon his tender skin, 

Altho' he knew no ſtain of Guilt or Sin, 

And the next Moon elaps'd, as cuſtom calls, 

Agen we ſpeed for antient Salem's Walls ; 

Our dear Firſt-born, ſo. Holy Rites require 

To dedicate to his immortal Sire. 

Nor {ſooner to the 'Temple Gates we came 

Bur th' Incenſe with a clear and gen'rous flame $10 

Shot ſtrait to Heav'n.——The pious Mother went 

Her off 'ring to his Father to preſent ; 

And her two Turtles, innocent as they, 

Did near the Sacred Altar trembling lay : 

But ſcarce the double Satrifice was done, 

To purge the Mother and preſent the Son; 

When chro” th' admiring Croud old Simeon came 

Of noted Virtue and unblemiſht Fame; | 

To whom when cold decrepid Age had ſpread 
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820 The Snow of fourſcore Winters on his head, 
As he one Evening in the Temple ſtay'd 
And for ſad Iſrael's wiſh'd redemption pray'd, 
A Heay'nly Youth of thoſe who waited there * 


i Indues a thin-ſpun Robe of ambient Air 
|| And bids the aged Father not deſpair ; 
For tho' ſo ſhort his Thread of Life were ſpun, 
So many precious Sands already run, 
| | Him vainy threamning Death ſhou'd not ſurprize 7% 
S 8 Till the Meſa bleft his longing Eyes : | 
F $30 The ſame bright Form appear'd this happy day 


As on his Face in pray'r he proſtrate lay ; 
And from his Cloſet beckon'd him away : 
With Joy the good old man the ſional takes, 
| And, all extatick, to che Temple makes : 
In haſt he chearful came, ere&}, alone, 
His uſeleſs Crutches now aſide were thrown : 
Thro' all the crowd of Prieſts and Suppliants preſs'd, 
Then ſeiz'd the Child and laid him at his Breaſt ; 
With his dear Burden to the Altar ran 
$40 And thus, with ſacred Rage inſpir'd, began, 


Simeon's Song, or the Nunc Dimittis. 


E S, Now thy Servant dies, he gladly dies ! 
This Life, dear Lord ! prolong no more, 
Burt as you promis'd me before 
In Peace now cloſe mine Eyes ! 
; Mine Eyes which that dear Obje& now has met 
E- For which ſo long they gax'd in vain, 
gc © whoſe delay ſo long I did complain : 
)® ['ve ſeen the Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe; 


Luke 2. 29. 


| 39, 

Wk 'Tis time my glimm'ring Lamps forlake the Skies 

d | And in the ſhades of Death tor ever ſet. 

I þ no I. 

Et The Warld already hails his welcom birth : 3I, 32. 
\ Already humble Gifts prepare Math ET 
To meet and bleſs th' Almighty Heir | 


The King of Aeavyn and Earth: 
Him 


4 ih. Mn & 


TIE IP Toe 97 


123.44 1 4 SanR.. 
, —_— 


—_— . 


moron, A 


” S—— = ; Y . = es 


> Dor dean ce 


« Qgrhbd eros Heil” i At oe... 


Pe <a er, ior - <etw 
— a 


0 *-Þ-y : 
” "+ - 
” 44 —_ 
pw gr EO UE EPI ED A ner yr OT, 
_ 


« ot \ 
wn. 


— — i 


The Second Book of 
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bm 


Him the loſt Gentiles ſhall their Saviour find, 
Him Heathen Lands their Lord ſhall own,? 
Their Lord and God, him who alone 

Not only giveth fight but Eyes to th Blind. 


I TI. 


43 Ahftupid Nation ! Wilt thou ſtill refu/e, 
Still hate thy Saviour 2 Ah thrice harden'd Jews ! $60 
( Grant Heav'n theſe boding fears may not be true ! ) 
Rejefted by your Prince, as he by you! 
But Ah! What cruel Truths I ſee 
In the dark Womb of future days ? 
To what a curſed Throne will you your Savionr raile ? 
How will you crown with Thorns and Infamy ? 
35- What wounds, what ſwords,Great Mither,are prepar'd for thee? 


I'V. 


But with our ſufferings Heay'n 's at laſt inclin'd, 
For {ce a glorious Scene behind ! 
He comes, he comes ; agen thele Eyes ſhall ſee, $70 
Agen, dear Saviour, welcom thee |! 
The Cloud thy Chariot, and thy Wings the Wind, 
In Zion ſhall appear 
The great Deliverer, 
My ſtubborn Nation then ſhall firive no more, 
But him whom once they pierc'd, adore : 
23,34 Now [Tſraels Glory, as their Shame before. 


He faid, when ftrait to bliſs his ſoul retir'd, * 
And ſlumb'ring ſoft he with a Smile expir d. 
New wonders {till ariſe as theſe are paſt, 880 
Like Waves, the firſt confounded in the laſt. 
Each Sex, as well as- ze, their Lord confels, 
A Prophet fuſt, and now a Propheteſs. 
Luke 2. 36: Axna, a Matren Sage, and whilſt a Wife, 
For ſpotleſs Faith renown'd, and holy Life ; 
Old Phanxel's Heir, of Aſher's fruitful Race 
Fam'd in her Jouth for matchlels Mind and Face, 


Sought 


HITIGATL 


To CHRIST. 77 


Sought by a hundred Wooers, nor deny'd, 
To bleſs the happie#t by the name of Bride : 
890 Seven Nears they liv'd and no Diſſention knew ; 
Tho' One at firſt, yer ſtill more one they grew : 
Their Thoughts, their Wiſhes, nay their Souls the ſame, 
In nought they differ'd bur in Sex and Name : 
So intimately cloſe the Knot was ty'd, 
Thar Death it ſelf cou'd hardly them divide : 
And when th' untimely Grave had him receiv'd, : 


And her of more than her own Life bereav'd, 
She wonder'd how, and ſcarce believ'd (he liy'd; 
All thoughts of any ſecond Love defies, 
goo And to all worldly Joy and Pleaſure dies ; 
Within the Temple waiting the bleſt hour, 
Which her might to her much-lov'd Lord reſtore : 
Her earthly Frame by Faſts ſo far refin'd, 
Thar little now was left but perfetÞ Mind : 
Ofr her pure Soul ro Heav'n would take its flight 
Loft and abſorpt in Glory infinite : 
Retir'd as oft, no Look, no Thought abroad, 
Nothing (he knew belide her ſelf and God ; 
Nay ſometimes ſcarce diſtinf ber ſelf cou'd call ; 
910 * 4bſtrafted from her ſelf, for God was all. 


What daxling Viſions, not to be expreſt, 2 
J 


Luke 2, 37: 


Her conſtant fervent pure Devotions bleſt ! 
What beatific Glories warm'd her Breaſt | 
What Crowds of beauteous Seraphs left the Choir, 
At once, to imitate her and admire ! 
What myltic Truths by them to her reveal 'd, 
To all, but them and Heav'n it (elf, conceal'd | 


From theſe (he learns what ſtrikes weak Reaſon dumb, 

What tries Cen Faith, that God ſhou'd Man become : 
920 She learn'd the Time, the Day, the Hour preciſe, 

When we approach'd to bring our Sacrifice : 

Whac Joy, what Exultation ſhe expreſs'd, 

And hail'd her Saviour at the Virgins Breaſt ? 

Nor half content that him her ſelf ſhe h'd found ; 

How gladly ſpread ſhe the glad News around 

* To all the juſt, by her and Heav'n approv'd, 

To all who a Redeemer wiſh'd and loy'd? 


I T his 


F8. The Second Book of 


This much, tho' what remains did more ſurprize, 


For Fame reports three Princes great and wile, 
Matt, 2.1. Were late arriv'd, from near the Sun's upriſe ; 
From the fair Fields of happy Araby, ® 
Tudea's ſtrange expefted Prince to lee ; 
ConduFted (ately by a wondrous Star | 
Croſs all thoſe ſandy Worlds, outſtretching far 
Thro' the wide Wilderneſs, until at laſt, 
| To Moab's pleaſant Plains and Elills they paſt; 
Near Edom's Mount to Jordan's doubtful Brim, * 
"T wixt Selah and the cloudy Abarim : 
Crofling the Flood, as it by Gilgal falls, 
They ſoon arriv'd at antient Salem's Walls ; 940 
2. And boldly for the new born King enquire, 
The hope of 1/r el, and the Worlds deſire ! 
Matth. 2. 3. Proud Herod heard, and trembled at the News, 
Whoſe heavy Tyranny the injur'd Jews 


So long had {ighing born ; nor they alone, 


930 


His very Friends beneath his Axes groan, 

With his own Blood he dyes his ſlipp'ry Throne. * 

Not all his ſordid Flatt'rers now avail'd; 

Their Hearts, as well as their fierce Tyrants fail'd ; 
Tho' him lo late they their Meſa hail'd : * 
Howe'er that Savage Wolf the Fox indu'd, 

Awkwardly pious ſeem'd, and ſtrangely good: 

The Sages to his ſtately Palace brings, 

And plac'd 'emin Apartments fit for Kings : 
Diſlembling Hoſpitable Piety, 


4 bat 


Aloud he prais'd their Zeal and Induſtry : 

Bleſt be th' unutterable Name | Said he, 

Who een to Gentile Worlds, ſo long conceal'd, 

Ar laſt has our great promis'd Prince reveal'd! 

O might we bur the Royal Infant greet, 960 
And throw our Crowns and Sceptres at his Feet : 
How much, how infinitely bleſt we were, 

If to his Fathers Houſe we him might bear ? 
How happy, might we wait and ſerve him there? 
Thus clole his Nets the ſanguine Thrant plac'd, 

(For when our humble Roof the Sages grac'd, 

They all repeated,) thus did them decerve, 


| = So 


IIMl. 1 


ht 


The Life fs CHRIST. 59g 
So eaſily will Innocence believe ; 
| So firmly on his Royal Word they lean'd; 
970 Who inſtantly the Sanhedrim conven'd : 
Solicitous he askt that happy Place, 
Which the Mepra's glorious Birth ſhould grace ? Matt, 2. 4: 
If it their antient ſacred Books declare ; 
 — As I remember, you, learn'd Sir, was there, 
* Fair Rama's Lord to wiſe Gamaliel cry d, 
When this propos'd, -- "Tis true, the Sage reply'd ; 
That Morning in the Sanbedrim I fate, 
And 'twas by all reſolv'd, on the Debate, 
That humble Beth[hem, David's antient Seat, 
980 Muſt by his God-like Off-ſprings Birth be great : 
As thus, mſpir'd, the fam'd Moraithite (ung, 
While with his lofty Sounds fair Salem's Mountains rung, 


Mich's Propheſie. 


E T Salem boaſt her antient Kings, Micah 2. 
Salem, which Princely David fangs ; 
And Shemir's vain Apoſtate Town, 
Her Gods, her Strength, her Pleaſure, and Renown! 
Beth! hem alone's my noble choice, 


That claims my Lyre and claims my Voice, 
In that ſhall I/rae!'s Land and Gentile-Worlds rejoyce 
990 Tho' mean thou art and humble now, 
Wide ſhall thy ſpreading Glories grow, 
And all around, like fruitful Jordan, overflow : 
For if a Kings or Heroes Seat, 
Mult by his Reſidence be grear, 
All others infinitely this o'erpow'rs, 
Where Heav'ns high King is born, as well as ours, 
Already I the Royal Infant lee, 


How long his Rule, how va#t his Realms ſhall be: 
Thro' boundleſs Space and Time he reigns eternally ! 


1000 ——The ſame, my Friend, ſays Cephas, did repear 
The ſame to him, the Magi, wiſe and great. 
(Tho' that before, and much beſide he knew, 
Which from the Sacred Oracles he drew.) 


I 2 Nor 


4 mth a _@& 
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The Second Book of 


Matth, 2. 8. 


13, 10. 


13. 


—_ 


Nor they the humble Beth! hems Walls diſdaind, 
Nor long in Herod's glittermg Courts remain'd "ER 
Thence haſten'd, ev'n by him, *that Prince to find, © 
For Iſra'ls Sceptre and the Worlds deſign'd ; 
Tho? certhey went,” by ſtricteſt Bonds enjoyn'd, 
When him they found; they the glad News ſhould ſend, 
That he with Adoration might attend. | IT, 1010 
This his fair Semblance tho' his black Intent, 
Was but too plaindiſcover'd by th' event ; 
For they no ſooner ſafely enter'd were 
Under the Convoy of their firſt bright Star, 
Our lowly Roof, the rev'rend Sire goes on, 
Whither, not long before, our Off rings done, 
We from the Temple came —no ſooner they = 
Did Gifts at once and Adoration pay 
To th' Infant King, but by a Viſion warn'd, 
To their own happy Country they return'd ; 
Nor call'd at Salem, as their farſt intent, 
But round, by ſecret winding ways, they went. 
What ſaid not Herod when the Truth he found? 
The Air how did his fruitleſs Curſes wound, 
Which all were loſt in Wind; or on his Head rebound. 
But tho' they ſoon were paſt his Rage and Pow'r, 
The Thunder ended in a bloody Show 
On mourning Beth bem, which at firſt hung high, 
And at-a diſtance gather'd in the Ske : 
"Twas juſt deſcending when an Angel came ; 
T was he who firlt from Scandal and from Blame 
Clear'd the chaſt Maid, aloud he bids me rife, 
(I ſaw Concern and Pity in his Eyes ;) 
Riſe cer too late and our dear Pledy convey, 
With his unſpotted Mother, wide away 
To Beypt's diſtant Fields; nor thence remove: 
Till he receiv'd Commiſſion from above, 
As now he convoy'd out to guard us home. 
— An bours delay was Death, the Guards were come 
From bloody Herod, eager to deſtroy 
His dreaded Rival in the God-like Boy. 
Arriv'd already at the City Gate, 
And only there did for 4dmittance wait. 
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The Life of CH CHE 


Starting I roſe, for my lov'd Charge afraid, 


Nor in the Town one precious Moment ſtay'd ; 
Scarce had I time to tell the ſacred Maid, 
What my Concern and this ſtrange Hurry meant, 
Burt ſilent thro' the Southern Gate we wentz 
Nor many Paces from the Wall had gone, | | 
1050 When all the buſie Streets with Torches ſhone, : 
. © Croſſing from Houſe to Houſe, which we eſpy 
* From a {mall Hill, and a ſtrait diſmal cry 
Of Blood and Murther did our Ears aftright, 
With doubled Abrror thro” the filent Night. 
Loud Shrieks we {ometimes heard, nor that alone, Matth 2.18, 
Ott we diſtinguiſh'd ſome deep dying Groan : 
Theſe of their barb'rous Foes for Mercy pray'd, 
Theſe, deſp'rate grown, with fruitleſs 4rms invade, 
How gaſtly muſt that Scene of Horror be, 
1060 Entire, which we did thus by piecemeal lee ? 
Here mangled Infants from the Windows fall, 
And Herod's bloody Banner on the Wall; 
There Children daſh'd on Marble Pavements lie, 
There 2gor'd alott on Pikes or Halberts die. 
The Virgin ſhriek'd with Fear almoſt oppreſt, 
And claſpt the Royal Infant to her Breaſt ; 
Nor dard we more of the ſad Sight partake, 
Trembling left we our ſelves a part ſhou'd make; 
But we cer morning, in our ſpeedy Flight, 
1070 * Had reach'd the Foreſt of the Tekoite ; 
Beth haccerem we {hun with cautious Fear, 
For Herod's Garriſon we knew was there : 
And paſt the Woods, and Siddm's Pla came down * 
— On the third Morn, to Sheba's bord'ring Town : 
— There leaving Paleſtine, our Courſe we take 
* Ofer the vaſt Sands by Syrbon's waning Lake 
* And Caſius Mount, with Palms and Cedars crown'd, 
For mighty Pompey's Fate and Tomb renown'd : 
There entring on proud Mizraims fruitful Soil, 
1080 * Which asks no Rain, and knows no God but Nile ; 
* Near old Bethſhemeſh we the River croft, 
Which both its antient Name and Gods has loſt, 
Now Heliopolis; advancing on 
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To the proud Walls of neighb'ring Babylon; * 
Nor dare ſo near. our dreaded Foe abide, 
But ſtill pierce further, and at laſt reſide 
At Royal Noph, now Memphis, Egypt's Pride ; 
(Near thoſe vaſt Pyramids which wound the Sky, 
Whilſt at midway the empty Clouds go by ; 
Vain Monuments of Pow'r and Luxury; 
Huge uſeleſs Wonders, Wens on Natures Face, 
The younger Brothers of the Babel-race ;) 
And there in wiſh'd Obſcurity remain'd, 
By an old Friend with Kindneſs entertain'd. 
— But the Day wears, nor need I now relate 
What's known ſo well, proud Herod's dreadful Fate, 
Vide Foſeph. An End he did, worthy his Crimes, receive : 
£5. Nor muſtl {ay how we did Egypt leave, 
By the kind Angel warn'd, how a new Fear 
Surpriz'd us, when, our happy Birth-place near, 
We heard, to our uneaſmeſs and Pain, 
Matth.2.22. The Thrant's Son did in Judea reign : 
How by divine Diretion guided, we, 
Still Northward went to diſtant Galilee ; 
Till to fair Nazareth again we came, 
Matth-2.23. That thence the Royal Child might bear his Name, 
As antient Prophets ſung — how great his State > * 
What Angels on his Infancy did wait ? 
How he increas'd in 4geand Piety, 
How lull & his Holy Mother, and to me, 
Exact Obedience paid —— 
What Wonders we from thoſe that paſt preſage, 
From Vouth and Childhood meas'ring manly Age. 
In ev ry Virtue, ev'ty State compleat; 
This only of his 4&ions I'll repreat, 
Tho many more I muſt in filence paſs, 
Well worthy Marble Piles or Leaves of Braſs. 
Three Luſtres ſcarce compleat, e'er the ſoft Down, * 
His Nectar dropping Lips began to crown ; 
Luke 2, 41, We to the Paſch alcending, with us he 
oP Obſerves with Foy the glad Solemnity. 
Which now in feſtal Songs and Off rings paſt, 
T* our own {weet Nazareth again we haſt. 
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The Life of CHRIST. 63 


But miffing him, we both began to fear, 
Nor Tidings cou'd from all our Kindred hear ; 
We ſearch each Troop, returning from the Paſch, 
Zebedee and his Grandfire Heli ask, 
Ask o'er and o'er, but cou'd no Comfort gain. 
As a fair Himd who wand ring o'er the Plain, 
1130 Or ſome thick Wood, her tender Fawn has loft 

So look'd the Virgin, lo lamenting croſt 
Each Street and Road, in vain ſhe ſought and mourn'd, 45- 
Nor leſs when to the Town next Morn return'd : 
Two Days, alike, in fruitleſs ſearch we ſpent, 
Two Nights in Tears, and him, as loft, lament: 

Her Feet neer reſt by Day, by Night her Fes, 


Luke 2, 44. 


Which delug'd ſaw the third ſad Morn ariſe: 
Humane Endeavours vain, to Heay'n ſhe flies, 
Reſolv'd to ſeek himin the Houſe of Pray'r, 
1140 Andfrom his Father ask Direction there : 4. 
We ſought, and him amidft the Scribes we found, 
A pleas'd, a numerous Audience ſeated round, 
His Words admiring, on his Lips they hung, 
And bleſs'd each ſound of his harmonious Tongue : 
How far his Senſe his tender Age outran ! 
Beyond a Child, he ſpake beyond a Man ! 
— Heav'ns ! Was it he 2 Good Nicodemus cry'd: 
Then in the Schools, as chanc'd, I did preſide, 
And heard it all; the wond'rons Jouth admir'd, 
1150 Nor thought him leſs than by bigh Heay'n inſpir'd ! 
So lofty, yet ſo evident and clear, 
All his ſurprizmng Thoughts and Notions were : 
Each Look, cach Word, ſuch a peculiar Grace ; 
So modeFt, and fo grave his Heav'nly Face, , 
Envy it ſelf, his Fee, cou'd hardly prove ; 
He ſhar'd at once our Wonder and our Love. 
It then, with Zeal, the happy Friend rejoyn'd, 
So juſtly you admir d ſo great a Mind, 
How wou'd you then, if him you now wou'd ſee? 
1160 How Fathers! wou'd you all ſoon rival me? 
He now excels himſelf, as others then, 
He's fairer far than all the Sons of Men : 
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Mild Mercy mixt with awful Goodneſs ſhine 
All o'er, confefling :Love and Pow'r divine: 


Each Look, each Line,:beſpeaks immod rate Grace, 


And ſhows his Fathers Image in his Face : 

— Yet he but injures, who like me.commends, 

The beſt of Ma$ters-and the beſt of Friends. 

Ah, had you once, -like me, his Goodneſs prov'd ; 

Were he but known he:cou'd not but be loy'd. 1170 

—A Warmth like yours, Succeſs can never fail, 

So ſtrongly you perſuade, you mult prevail; 

Wiſe Nicodemus cries, for your great Friend, 

Whom I my ſelf defirethis Night t attend, — - 

To find if Truth will .theſe Encomiums bear, 

Or heighthen'd you. preſent his CharaFer. 
Gladly I claim the Word, the Saint reply'd, 

And for the Honaur preſs to be your Guide : 

They joyn, tho' all the Company. divide ; 

When Joſeph firſt ſaluted every Gueſt, 


1180 
And the next Morning fix'd to hear the reſt, 
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Perſe 1. AZ L ſilent ſtood when Rama's Lord bad done.) As Tended the Firſt Book, 

{oI begin the Second, with an Imitation of Virgi/s, Conticuere omnes, 
and Interea /Eneas. By Rama's Lord is meant Foſeph of Arimathea, Vide Notes on 
the Firſt Book. 

3. So when our Prince ſhall T{rae|'s Throne regain, 

So may 1 by his ſide for ever reign. | It's too plain to need any great mat- 
ter of Proof, that S. Peter eſpecially, and I believe the greateſt part or all of the o- 
ther Diſciples, did expe at that time the Temporal Reign of the Meſſiah, As for 
S. Peter's Wiſh here, toreignby his Side, on his Throne, the ſame with that of Zebe- 
dee's Sons afterwards, a Modern Critic tells us, *twas the Cuſtom tor the antient 
Throne to be made of a great Capacity, able to contain ſeveral Perſons. As for the 
Form of the Aſſeveration, So when our Prince, 8c. "tis not unlike that which Gyrorius 
quotes out of their Chctub, © Ira videam conſolationem Iirael, So may I ſee the Con- 
© ſolation of T#ae!: which, he fays, was an uſual Affirmation among the 
EWS, 

: 8. hich theſe, which Fame, which all the World attef.]. Theſe, the two other 
Diſciples : Fame, for we read of the Fameof Feſus, Matth. 4. 24. Luke 4. 14. 37. 
& 84.1. Herod heard of the Fame of Jeſus, and in ſeveral other places. All the 
Forld here is no more than Few and Gentile, or all the Roman World, which every 
one knows was at that time called the wax oixvuiyy. Nor were his Miracles only 
known to the Syrians, Matth. 4. 24. The Phenicians, Mar. 7. 26. and afterwards 
the Grecians, John 12. 2c. butto the Romnns alſo, as the Centurion, and probably 
many others. Yd. plar. infra. 

19. From whoſe wiſe Books his Sacred Name we gam,] See our Learned Mede, on 
Daniel's Weeks, which he proves muſt be accompliſhed about the time of our Sa- 
viour's coming, whichſoever of the afligned Epoches we take for their beginning. 
And ?tis his Obſervation, that we have the very name of the Meſjiah from thar 
Propliet, Dan. 9, 25, 26. where he's called eſſiab the Prince ; and *tis added , 
Meſjiah ſhall be cut off, but not for himſelf. See more in Notes on Lib. vii. 

20. The Period paſt our Rabbies all declare 
And come he is, or we muſt now deſpair}. Malachi having foretold, that the 
Lord jhould ſuddenly come to his Temple ; the Fes having loſt their Legiflative 
power; the Weeks of Daniel being now accompliſhed ;3 the Baptiſt alſo appearing 
in the Spiriz and Power of Elias, and indeed all other Prophecies of the Meſjrah 
compleated, and all centring in this very time ; it would be but very reaſonable to 
ſuppoſe the Rabb:es did at that time publickly declare their Expe#ation of him, 
tho? we had no poſitive proof forfuch an —_— But yet further, *risnot only 

plain 


% 
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plain from the Evangeliſfs that he was then generally expe&ed by the whole Nation of 
the Tews, (whence [| ſay of what all Irael knows) and even the Samaritans, that 
Woman who was none of the beft, nor, *tis to be preſum'd, the wi/eft among 'em, 
yet ſpeaking on't as a thing out of Queſtion rhe M:ſjiah cometh, #23), with a pre- 
ſent ſignification ; not only this is notorious, but even their great Men expreſs'd 
themſelves freely to the ſame Sence ; thus old Simeon, whom ſome ſuppoſe a gi eat 
Rabbi amongſt them, and Cataphar, who propheticd very clearly even of the 4eſ 
fral”s Sufferings. And Foſephus confirms the ſame, plainly acknowledging, thar 
at that time, ſome great Prince was, by an antient Tradition or Prophecy, EX= 
pected in the Eaſt, which, according to his uſual Flattery, he applies to Veſpa- 
fien. With all which the modern Jews find themſelves lo preſs?d, that they have 
been forc'd to own the time when we know the Meſſiah did really come, was in- 
det d that appointed for his coming, but *twas delay'd they ſay, for the Sins of the 
People: *tis anſwered, the Promiſe of the Meſſiah was abſolute, and he was to come 
to [ave his People from their Sims, when the World was in a deſperate Condition, and, 
as one of the Kabbies ſays, © Filled with Dogs, Wolves, and Goats inſtead of Men. 
Others of *em ſay he did then really come, but is not yet declared or revealed, re- 
maining all this while icognito. And a third fort, as I find it quoted by a learned 
Perſon from their Bab Berachorh, that the Meſſiah was really born, and that of poor 
Parents, andin the time of the /atter Temple, but was jnarcht away again for the 
Sins of their Nation; which is true enough, tho? not in the ſence they intended. 
Nay I find one of their Rabbies, Sam Marochianus de advintu Meſſiz, who goes 
further than any of theſe, © I dread and fear, O Lord, ſays he, leſt that Feſws 
* who was ſlain by our Fathers, and whom the Chriſtians worſhip, ſhould be that 
© Righteous one, 1old for Silver, according to the Prophet Amos. 

24. By that fell Idumean Welf oppreſt.] Herod the Great, generally ſuppos'd an 
Edowite, tho! ſome make him of Askalon. 

28. Diſſembling Piety our Temple rais'd.] He enlarg'd, adorn'd, and as good as re- 
built the ſecond Temple, as Foſeph. Antiq. lib. 15. cap. 14. which tho! ſome learned 
Men have denied, as Eckizs and Villalpandus, yet one would think Joſephus ſhould 
beſt know, having fo often efficiated in it, and pet haps ſeen part of it ba:/ding with 
his own Eyes ; nor does he at all flatter Herod, who was dead many years before, 
whatever he ſays of Feſpa/iav. This Temple was in truth a very magnificent 
Strufure, tho', by the leave of our Maſter C2./ey, much interior tothat of Solomon, 


as ſhall appear more largely in Notes on Lib. vii The main Body of it was finiſhed 


by Herod himſelt in eight Years and an half, employ ing about a thouſand Carriages 
and eleven thouſand Men, but *twas forty ſix years before the whole was compleated 
by the Fews, as they told our Saviour. 

21. And makes th High-Pricſt himſelf a Sacrifice.) Fobn Hircanus, who was, if I 
miſtake not, his Father-in-law into the bargain. See Joſeph. Antiq. Lib. 6, & 7. 

26. Their Idol Eagle to our Temple brings. 
IVho percht ow proud Antonia, claps his Wings. | Antonia was a Caſtle built by Herod 
in honour of his Friend Anthony, near the Temple, at the North-Weſt Corner, 
on an inacceflible Rock fifty Cubitz high, and the Caſtle upon it forty Cubits more ; 
which was four ſquare, with four Towers atthe Corners, commanding all the Tem- 

le, into which there were alſo ſecret Paſſages from it, See the Deſciiption of it 

Foe ph. Antiq, lib, 6. cap. 7. But not only the Reman Banners , which the Fes 
lookt upon as 1do!s, and perhaps they were not miſtaken, might offend the Zealors, 
when waving on the Towers ſo near their Temple ; but Foſephus tells us in his Antiq. 
lib. 17 cap. 18. © that Herod did really erect a Golden Eagle, of an almoſt inefti- 
+ mable value, on the very Portal of the Temple, which Fudas and Matthias, two 
{© brave young Men, and zealous for their Law, were ſo much offended ar, that 
** they got their Friends together, and cut it all to pieces with their Swerds and Ax- 
* es, tho? it colt many of their Lives, 

8 Judah no more gives Laws.) This ſeemsthe moſt natural Interpretation of the 


Sceptre's departing from Judah, that-is, the Legiſlative Power, Which till now re- 


main'd with thoſe zo Tribes returning from Captivity. 
41, Our 


—— 
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41. Our Sabſtance ſeiz'd, &c. Which my fierce Country could not tamely bear. See a 

large account of the Infurre&ion of the Galilean Fews againſt the Romans under 
. Tudas Gaulonitis, (fo called from the City Golan in Baſhan) on occaſion of this 
Taxation, in TFoſeph. Antiq. lib. 18. cap. O00 __ 

71. And brought, of feven Sabbatic years, , the laſt.] Foſepb 'tis probable was a 

middle-ag'd perſon at the time of his Marriage. The Sabbatic Near is either the 

ſeventh Year, or ſeven Years, a Week of ear : ſuppoſe him then born either in the laſt 
Year of the firſt Sabbath, or the very ſeventh or Sabhatic Year, he might be now 
ſomething above forty. FE ee TE. 

76. Old Heli's Daughter did the Garland bear.) Heli is ſaid to he the Father of the 
Bleſſed Virgin. See Euſebius his Eccleſiaſtical Hiſtory, who, from the relation of 
ſome Chriſtian Fews, gives one of the cleareſt Solutions of the difficultiesin the Ge- 
nealogies that I've ever ſeen; tho! 'tis true his Scheme is liable to ſome Objections, 
and I !houfd be glad to ſee any that was not. 

93. And icarce could Eden's Loſs it ſeff lament.) The Harſhneſs of this Thought 
Preendeavoured to ſoften by the word ſcarce, at the beginning of the Verſe, and 
if there needs any more to do it, the Reader is defired to conſider that Foſeph 
ſpeaks here as a Lover, and therefore muſt be allowedto think more extravagantly 
than another Perſon. . 

94. Tender, not fond, &c.] The Idgal Charatter of a good Wife. See the reſt 
below, Tet ill, &c. GS 

I 12, 1 found her pregnant, now 'twas plain to fybr.] This was the beſt way I could 
think of to manage ſo nice a point with that Gravity the Subje# requir'd. 

141. On hoſe fair Soul nothought of IIÞs impreſt.] Not that I think her Immaculate 
” the Popiſh ſence, but only as to the Opinion Foſeph had entertained concerning 

er, 
148. Five Courſes more through her ſhort Orb had gone.) The Remainder of nine 


Months muſt be allowed before, for obvious Reaſons. 
163. Thus the ſweet Roſe, &c.] The Thought's too good to be my own, I had it 


from that of Vids, Rore wvelut demiſſa caput Roſa matutino. 
199. Thrice happy oft 1 call d and counted ber. | In this Thought all Writers that I've 


7 ſeen on this Subject, either Proſe or Verſe, have agreed: for Verſe Vida, 
Tus, | 


Illam felicem tacite mecum ipſa wocabam, 
Quam Pater onmipotens tanto cumularet honore, 


And Sannazarius, I think beyond him here, which he is nor often. 


—— Oculos dejefFa modeſFos | : 
Suſpirat, Matremgue Dei wenientis adorat 
Felicemque illam, humand nec lege creatam 
Spe vocat, necdum ipſa ſuos jam ſentit honores. 


212. All hail ! belov'd of Heav'n, and full of Grace.) Wherein I include both 


Sences of the yalge nezaermouinn. 

237. My Faith Inot refuſe, &c.] I chole to take all the Ages Diſcourſe, and 
Virgins Anſwer together, which makes *em more entire, and I think more Poetical 
than if with many Interruptions and Interrogations. 

251. And melt my raviſhd Soul with Heavenly Love.) Not unlike Vids's, 


Viſaque pradulci mihi corda liqueſcers amore. 


260. A far greater name than Wife.J That of a Friend. — 

261, Net till T bore an undiſputed ſway. ] Undoubtedly the Bleſed Virgin was endu'd 

with all Conjugal as well as Solitary Graces and Virtues, and accordingly from her I 

here draw the Pi&ture of a good Wife 3 more defenſibly I'm ſure chan the contrary is 

often done by the Talian Painters, who —_ tives, and ſometimes Moree 
2 ually ” 
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uſually draw their Madonna's, or Pictures of the Bleſſed Virgin 5 nay, I'm credi- 
bly informed, ſomething very like it. was -done ſome few: years ſince in Ireland, 
where they borrowed the Face of a very lovely Perſon of Quality to put upon the Vir- 
gin, I ſuppoſe, that they might have ſome Excuſe for their Idolatry. «© © 
264. I our low Houſe, 8&c.] Vida beſtows many Marble Pillars on*'t, and makes 
it a famous buſineſs, indeed more like the Palace of her Axreſtors, than an Habita- 
tion for Perſons of their low Fortunes ;-I think therefore my Houſe is better than 
his, amean low built thing, agreeable totheir way of living, ſuppoſe like one of 
our Cottages in Lincolnſhire. i” 0 iS. 
280,——my Conſent — And Company obtain'd.}] T think it more probable that her 
Husband Foſeph went with her, than that ſhe ſhould wander by her ſelf quite croſs 
the Country. gt ER NED : 
283. Fatal Gilboa ] The Reaſon of that Epithet is afligned inthenext, Verſe. 
288. New Walls of Shemir's ancient Town. | Samaria, firſt nam'd from-Shewir, of 
whom its Ground was bought : long after rebuilt by Herod, and called Sebafte. 
288. Near Dothan's Plaims.J Iam not ignorant that moſt of our modern Travel- 
lers, eſpecially the Catholicks, make Dorhan far enough from Shechem and Samara; 
nay they deſcribe it, Reliques and all (the Fir: that Zoſeph was put in, and*tis a won- 


der they ha'm't a ſmall parcel of his Coattoo) about twohours journey from Magdala, 


ſome ſcores of Miles from the true Dothan; which 'tis plain muſt be near Samaria, 
for when Facob ſent Foſeph to look for his Brethren, he told him they were at, or 
near, Shechem; but they were gone thence to Dothan, whither he ſoon followed and 
found em, which he could not ſo eafily- have done, had they driven their, Cattle 
quite over Gilboa and Kiſhon, almoſt ſixty Miles from Shechem. Thus can Ignorance 
remove both Plains and Mountains where Faith 1s too weak to do it. 

289. Gerizimys proud Altar. I fay Altar not Temple, becauſe at this time The- 
lieve they had no Temple there, what they once had being demoliſhed, in his zeal, 
by Fobn Hircanus, betore the Birth of our Saviour ; I ſay, Built in ſpite, becauſe, 
as Foſephus tells us, © Manaſſe, the Son-in-law of Tobias, being baniſh*d from Fe- 
© ruſalem, Nehem. 13. 28. fled to the Heathen or AMungreSamaritans, and built 
there an Anti-Temple on Mount Gerizim. | 

293. Andthe third Noon.} Tis about three days Journey from- Nazareth ts Feru- 
ſalem, as Surius tells us Lib. 2. p 395, But Zacharys Houfe not being much fur- 
ther, they might travel a little faſter, and get thither that Night. 

296. To Geba Town, our welcome Fourney's end.] Zachary's Houſe, ſays Fuller, 
was near to Emmaus, tho? in his Map *tis of the two nearer Geba, and it might in- 
deed be near both, ſince there's but little diſtance between /em. 

298. The pleaſant Seat of Aged Zachary] To tell the truth, I built Zachary's 
Houſe from the very Ground my ſelf, and thought it all pure Fancy, but it luckily 
happens 'twas exactly ſuch a one as deſcribe it, as I have ſince found in my PL 
grim, Þ. 433. © Maiſon de Sain# Zachary, &c. The Houſe of St. Zachary is very 
{© pleaſantly ſeated on the top of a little Hill. Tt has a Fountain of delicate Cry- 
ſtal Waters, not far from the Gate which is towards the Eaſt. 

300. Such as an humble Country-Prieſt became.) I can't think him any more ; or 
but a fort of Prebendary at the height of his Preferment, by his waiting in his 
courſe at the Temple, much as ours do at the Cathedrals. 

311. ACryftal Stream.) See laſt Note but one. 

327. And ver ſince as ſtrangely ſilent been. Vide infra. 

329. Thus inſpir'd began. Tis probable ſhe had her Son's Name by Inſpiration, as 
Zachary had it revealed, ſince he could ot tell it her, and if he had written it be- 
ek the might with that have ſatisfied their Relarioys without a new conſulting 

im. 

350. © Hail Mary !] IThope there's nothing ſuperſtitious in this Poetical Addreſs to 
the Bleſſed Virgin, as I'm ſure there's no Flattery in that which follows it, nor will 
SDEr therefote offend any judicioas Reader, any more than Hail, bright Ceci- 
ia, tc. DR 

472. Indue withpurer Forms,] According'to the Chymiſts Fancy, who talkmuch 
of curing the Leproſity of baſer Metals, in order to their Tran{mutation. 114. Of 
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411. Of thoſe around Tablets and Style demands.) The ancient way of writing, a- 
mongſt moſt Nations ; fo well known, there's; Ithink, no need to: deſcribe it. 
485. Till thrice we ſaw the Silver Cynthia's Wane-]- ?Tis not expreſt indeed that 
the Virgin was preſent at Elizabeth's Labour, but.it ſeems extreamly probable, for 
the Angel told her at his Salutation, that *twas then the ſixth Monthiwith her that 
was called Barren; and afterwards Mary abode with her three Months; when'her 
| Hull cime being come, 2tis not likely her Couſin would leave her, before ſhe ſaw 
her delivered. coo 25 OT EEE Fred Cent 
_. 444+ The Angel nods, as knowing what I meant.] This he might eaſily do (without 
being in a proper ſence, x#4Noywes, which belongs to God only): by. Zachary's 
AF1on, Face, and other Circumſtances: EF LL nOA93G=iip of 
493. When the Eternal League began. Eternal, if underſtood of the Covenant 
made with the natural Poſterity of Abraham for outward Bleflings,>muſt only. ſig- 
nifie a lng time, as it uſually does in the Holy Scriptures. If © thepiritual Chit- 
dren of faithful Abraham, 1t muſt be taken in its proper ſence either 'of which 
will doin the preſent Cale. get 2) 0 DOS exe 
| $23. I ſee his Orient Light ariſe.] The Word Orient is taken in-our Langvage 
(unleſs Pm out) either for Uluſtrious or Eaſtern. I aim therein atian old but a g00d 
word which our Tranſlators here make uſe of, who render the word 4re743,- the 
Day-ſpring, tho' it ſignifieth alſo the Branch, by which Name our!Saviour was of: 
ten-foretold ; which Sence of the Word I've alſo given. IRE H22 gr 
ns 53- Departing Winter s ſelf] It does not much affe&t me whether our Saviour's 
birth were in December, September, March, or whatever Month beſides 5 tho? 
I'm extreamly well ſatisfied I've one day appointed, whereon to celebrate the Me- 
mory of that greateſt Blefling that God ever gave to Man. AR 
558. And all the pretty Flowers that dreſs the Spring.] The End of Winter is the 
Beginning of the Spring ; and for the Flowers, at that time growing wild in Pale: 
ftine, ſee Eugene Rogier, who liv'd ſometimeinthe very. Convent of Nazareth, as 
I find him quoted by Walker, in his Lite of Chriſt p. 79. $. 102. © This Ciry of 
Nazareth, ſays he, © is well called a Flower, for might affirm, that having run 
* through many Realms, and view'd many Provinces in Aſia, Afric, and Enrope, 
«1 never ſaw any comparable to this of Nazareth, for the great number of fair 
*© and odoriferous Plants and Flowers, which grow wild there throughout all the 
& Seaſons of the Year : for from. December to April, all the little Hills, Fields and 


* Way-ſides are enamelPd with Anemonies, Hyacinths, &c. and Surius to the ſame 
ſence, and almoſt in the ſame words. 


563. Theno're Kedummim's Streams. | Vid, Lib. 1: 


$72. © A ſecret Foy through all my Soul did glide.) From that true, and I thirik 
univerſal Obſervation of the Poet, Neſcio qud natale ſolum, &c. : 


 $74+ © And Rachel's Tomb to 1h" left began appear. Abad imitation of thatin 


m " 


Virgil, 


Hinc adeo media eſt nobis via, namque ſepulchrum 
Incipit apparere Bianoris, 


619. © This done, 1 to a well known Cave repair,] Walker's account on't is thus, 
p.26. $ 27. © "Tis, ſays he, a place of common receipt on the Eaſt fide-of Berhle- 
** hem, without the Town made in a hollow Rock, as is uſual for Stables in that Roc 
*© Country, where was a Manger alſo cut out of the Stone. Surius ſays, that about 
* Ann. Dom. 326. the Empreſs Helena built a ſtately Church over this Cave, 
* which remains to this day, the Cave or Grott it ſelf being unger the Quire., The 
© very place where Tradition fays the Bleſſed Virgin was deliver'd, being cover'd 
* with an handſome white Marble, in the middle of which is inlaid a green Jaſper, 
* of about a Span diameter, round which Faſper is a Circle of Gold, in -form of a 
* Sun, With four Rays of ſeveral Colours, made of Diamonds, Rubies, Granates, 
"* and other precious Stones, in the Circle are graven in Capital CharaRers theſe 
* Words, HERE WAS BORN JESUSCHRIST OF THE VIR- 
*GIN MARY. | 


| 624. Whether 


—— 
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624. Whether by Art brw'd in the living Stone. ] From Samnazarins, - 
Incertum manibuſve hominum geniove potentis 
Nature formatum ——— 
638. Faint did the Lamp on neighbouring Edar burn. ] The Watch-Tower of Ear, 
in the Fieldsof Berblebew, North Eaſt from the Town. 
652. In her chaſt. Arms th Eternal Infant lies. ] I think 'tis Cowley's thought and words. 
668. Lowting low.] One of Spencer's and I think Chaucer*s Phraſes, ſignifying no 
more than a rufic ſort of a Bow. 
674. Claius, bo lately the lewd Town had left.) An innocent paſtoral Fable, pro- 
per enough, I'think, here; ſome notunlike it being uſed by Caſimir and others on 
the ſame occaſion. But I am ſenſible there are ſome parts of this Deſcription which 


- han't the true CharaFerof Paporal Poetry : tho' for the Greek Names they were com- 


mon then among the Fews, witneſs S. Peter himſelf, and why nor Shepherds as 
well as Fiſhermen : - | | 

718. Old Father Jacob's Travels theſe relate, &&.) A probable Subject enough for 
their Songs and Diſcourſes, it being 1n this very place where he pitcht his Tent, 


Gen. 35. 21, 22: 


787. A Cave and homely Stable tlaims his Birth. | By the word Stable there's more 
Liberty allowed than if *c had been Manger, the Greek g4rm ſignifying both, an- 
{wering I think pretty exactly to Preſepe in the Latin. However all Antiquity 
have agreed that Chriſt was born in a Cave, notan Houſe, as Grorius proves out of 
Tuſtin and others. | | 
| 787. Each bumble Strawinduts the form of Gola. fcom that of Vids, 

| = Quzque | | | 
Stramina tetra, modo We". Nunc 'anrea cernas. 


823. An Heavenly Youth of thoſe who waited there.] According to Mr. Mede's No-: 


tion, and indeed the belief of all Antiquity, that the Angels are always attending 
in Holy Places, in Which, according to him, conſilts the Shechinah, or Tokens of 


God's peculiar Preſence. 


879. He ſaid, hen ſtrait to Bliſs his Soul retir d, | 

And ſlumbring ſoft he with a Smile expiPd.] It's very probable Simecn-liv'd not 
long after this Prophecy, and he could never dye in better 7:me, than imme- 
diately after he had made it. The ſame thought almoſt, exactly in the ſame dreſs 
I've ſince metin Vida. 

| Hac ubi, conſeſtim weluti cedentia ſommo, 
Lumina demiſit, placidaque ibi morte quievit. | | 

g910. Abſtrafed from her ſelf, for God as all. } Three or four of theſe Lines con- 
taina great part of the ſo much talk'd of myſtical Divinity, which Pm inclin'd to 
think has neither ſo ucbnor ſo lirtlein't as many have imagined. It ſeems indeed 
no more than an affe&ation of hard Word; to expreſs or rather conceal ſich Truths 
as are plain and eaſie; and if the Profeſſors of ic would but honeſtly tell us, that 
by their /uper-eſſential Union of Nothing with Nothing, their Self-amn:bilation, &c. they 
only meant [The moſt profound abaſement and humiliation of a pious Mind be- 
fore the Almighty, abſtracted from all outward Obje&ts, moſt intimately retired 
into it ſelf, yet not deferring any thing to its own Merits, but exerting the moſt 
fervent Acts of Proſtration and Adoration,]} This would be good {cnce, and 
what any good Chriſtian might eaſily underſtand. ae OY 

926. To all the Juſt, by ber and Heav/n approvwd.] See our Mede's Notion of the 
E466e19, among his excellent Works. 

931. From the Fair Fielas of happy Araby. ] They came from the Eaſt, as the Scrip- 
ture tells us, and Arabia lay that way from the Holy Land. Nor am 1 much con- 
cerned whether they were Kings, a fort of Royteless, like the Arabian Shecks at pre - 


ſent, or Wiſe Men only, tho? I rather incline to ths latter, becauſe of their Power- 


g lince, had they been rich, we can't ſuppoſe their Preſents would have left the 
Irgin ſo poor, that both Foſephand his Son ſhould ſtill work at their Trades, as we 
find they did. But let 'em be never fo poor, or never ſo wiſe, I can ſcarce believe 
*'em downright Fſards, as ſome of the Fathers make *%em. 
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ſeems to have been On, hence called Oxi; by Prolomy, bur by the 


937. To Jordan's doubtful Brim. Becauſe it overflows all its Banks in time of Har- 
veſt. TFofh. 3- 15. TE 

4.7. With his own Blood be dyes- the ſlippery Throne.]J He kill'd his Wife Mariamne, 

his Brother Pheroras, his three Sons, Alexander, Ariſtobulus, and Antipater, the laſt 

juſt as he was himſelf expiring; and indeed if they were like their Father, 'twere 

pity any of the breed ſhould have been left. Vid. 7of. Antiq. lib. 6. cap. 17. & lib. 7. 

950. Tho him ſolate they their Mefliah hail'd. | Euſebius, in his Hiſtory, gives an 


| account of that Sect among the Jews mentioned in the Evangeliſts, and called Hero- 


dians, who, as he ſays, flattered Herod the great with the Ticle of the Meſſiah, cele- 
brating a religious annual Feaſt to his Honour. *Tis perhaps worth remark, that 
not oneof thoſe, who unjuſtly uſurp'd that incommunicable 7le, either in thoſe 
ages or ſince, as He, Barochebas, Fudas, and in our times, David Sabbati-Sewi, 
and others, but what came to miſerable Ends. 
975. Rama's Lord.) Foſeph of Arimathea, as before. 

 1o51,—Ihich we eſpy — From a ſmall Hill. ] If there ſhould be none ſuch found in 
the Maps of Bethlehem, I hope the Reader will eaſily pardon it, ſince the throwing 
up 12-0 Or three Mountains is but a ſmall Poetical Miracle. : 

1070. Had reach'd the Foreſt of the Tekoite =Beth-Haccerem we ſhun. | The Foreſt 
or Wilderneſs of Tekoah lies a little South of Berhlebem, in the way to Egypt, and 
Beth- Haccerem is near it; We read in Fer. 6. 1. of both the Places together, Blow 
the trumpet in Tekoah (which ſignifies the ſound of a Trumpet) ſet up a ſign of fire in 
Beth- Hatcerem, a place ſuppole much of the Nature of our beacons. Now this 
Beth- Haccerem may either ſignifie the Houſe of Srrong Men, or the Houſe of Ru- 
{icks; the former Interpretation I follow, ſuppoſing it a ſtrong Garriſon, proba- 
bly in ſome narrow Paſs of that Wilderneſs. 

1076. Oer the vaſt Sands, by Sirbon's. waning Lake.] This Lake had formerly an 
Inlet into the Sea, which being in time choaktup, it now ſtill grows lefs and lefs. 
"Tis reckon'd the utmoſt Eaſtern Bound of Epypr. 

1077. And Cafius Mount— For mighty Pompey 's Fate and Tomb renownd.] Near 
this was Pompey the Great baſely killed, and afterwards buried by a poor Soldier. 
But the Emperor Adrian in the ſame place eredted a fair Monument. 

1 080. Which asks no Rain, and owns no God but Nile. | If it be a falſe Thought, let 
Lucan anſwer fort, ſince 'tis his, whothus of Egypt, 

—— Nihil indiga mercs 
Aut Jovis, m ſolo tanta ef} fiducia Nulo., 
1081. Near old Bethſhemeſh we the River croft, 


Which both its Antient Name and God hath loft. -— Now Heliopolis. ] Its ancient Name 


Fews Bethſhemeſh 
or Houſe of the Sun, near akin to Heliopolis, or the City of the Sun, one of the 
Cities which, ?twas propheſied, ſhould leave their Idols, and ſpeak the Language 
of Canaan Towhich place many Authors think our Saviour was carried, but I 
£0 a little further, as Vida does, and fix him more in the inland Country. 

1 084. Tothe proud Walls of neighbouring Babylon.) This Babylon,trom whence many 
think S. Peter wrote his firſt Epiſtle (tho? Bellarmine will have it Rome, rather than 
not get him there at all) has been a conſiderable Place, tho' nothing like its Name- 
ſake in Chaldea, Ir ſtood juſt at the Confluence of the Rivers Trajanus and Nilus, 

1088. Near thoſe vaſt Pyramids. ] All we can certainly tell the Reader concerning 
thoſe unwieldy Wonders, 1s, that they were made for no body knows what, and built by 
no body knows whom; They ſtand moſt of 'em about Memphis, on the Welt bank 
of the River. 

11cG. That thence the Royal Child might bear his Name. ) From that S. Matt.2. ult. He 
ſhall be called, (an Hebraiſm for) He ſhall be, a Nazarene ; but where is this Propheſie ? 
I think both in 1/aiah and Zachary, our Saviour being promis'd under the name of 
Nazarene derived from the Branch "V1 Nazar, which tignifies the ſame thing. 

II17. Three Luſtres ſcarce compleat. | A Luftre is about four Years, and therefore 2 
Luftres I think a more tolerable Per:phraſis to exprels our Saviour's Age, than it 1 


had borrow'd one from Quarles or Reynolds, and ſaid, When the Clock of his Age 
feruck Twelve. TH S 
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HE Introduftion from the Happineſs and Plea(ure of pious Contemplation and Medi- 
tation. Nicodemus and the three Diſciples find our Saviour at Gethlemane. His 
diſcourſe with him concerning ſeveral Myſteries of the Chriſtian Faith. Nicodemus departs 
well ſatisfied with the Conference 3 and Gamaliel being indiſpoſed, the meeting and further 
Relation of the three Diſciples is adjourned the next day from Joleph's Garden to GamalieP's 
Houſe, where $. John goes on with their Diſcourſe of cur Saviour, giving an account of the 
Baptiſt's Hiffory, his Charafer, Preaching, Propheſies and Baptiſm, to which many come, 
and among the rejt our Saviour, who is atteſted there by the deſcent of the Holy-Gholt, 
like a Dowe, accompany'd with a Voice from Heaven 5 at which the People being about to 
take him by force and make him a King, he retires thence into the Wilderneſs, as well ta 
eſcape their Importunity, and prepare for his approaching Work, as by God's permiſſion to be 
tempted of the Devil. The Deſcription of that part of the Wilderneſs whither our Saviour 
went. Inthe mean while Lucifer, ho being alarum?d at the Wonders of owr Sawviour's 
Birth, and his appearancenow at Jordan, and doubting him to be the true Meſliah prophe- 
fied of to deſtroy his Kingdom, had obſerved him at his Baptiſm, but frighted thence by the 
Thunder, fell down into the Lake of Sodom, ariſes thence at Midnight, and gives the fig- 
nal to all the Fiends to meet him there; his Speech on the occaſion of their meeting, Moloch s 
for undertaking to deſtroy our Saviour, but Lucifer forbids bim, and himſelf ſets about it : 
he finds our Saviour, and accoſts him inthe Shape of an cld Man almoſt famiſhed, preſſing 
him with ha firſt Temptation, to work a Miracle, and change Stones into Bread : But 
cur Saviour knowing him through his diſguiſe, reefs bis Temptation 3 Night approachirg 
he attacks him with others raiſing a Tempeſt, and ſeveral other ways endeavcuring to af- 
fright him, but without ſucceſs. The next Morning he accoffs him in a glorious Form, tho? 
not denying himſelf, finding he was diſcovered, but pretending Love to Mankind, eſpecially 
to our Saviour, and offering bim a Banquet, which he had provided in the midſt of a Para- 
diſe raisd in the Wilderneſs. The Song of 1wo attendant Spirits to invite our Savi- 
our to eat of the Feaſt, which, on his refuſal, vaniſhes ; and the Devil enrag*d chan- 
ges himſelf into the Form of a Dragon, and ſnatching up our Saviour, hurries him away in 
the Air, and {ets him on a Pinacle of the Temple, whence he ſhews him below, the Prieſts, 
the Jews and Gentiles in their three Ccurts gazing at him, the Roman Garriſon taking 
their Pleaſure in the Amphitheatre, and the Caſtle Antonia unguarded, perſwading him to 
deſcend in the Flame of the Altar, that the fews might acknowledge him, and under hs 
condutt redeem their Freedom, which be might more ſecurely do, becauſe God had promu'd 
to give his Angels charge over him. Our Saviour having anſwered his Text with another, 
the Devil once more ſnatches him up and carries him to the top of Piſgah, repreſenting in 
the Air all the Kingdoms of the World, with their Riches and Glory, ſhews him the Iſhma- 
elites travelling through the Deſarts with Caravans of Gold and Spices: the Kingdoms 
of Ethiopia, the Jſlcs of the Mediterranean, Italy, Rome, France, Britain : Then 
back ro Eaſt beyond Perſia, over to China and India, the prmcipal Rarities whereof 


be deſcribes. And ſtill more Eaſt, croſs an undiſcovered Strait, a new World, whither © 


one of his Attendants was then conducting a Colony of "Tartars off ering him his choice of all 
theſe, or, if none would ſatisfie him, to raiſe him a Throne on Pilgah, and make kim Kmg 
of both thoſe Worlds, if, by way of HeUmage for them, he'd bow down and adore vims 
At which blaſphemons Propoſition, our Saviour inſtantly commands the Devil to leave him, 
the time wherem he was permitted to tempt him being now elap=*d, who accoraingly wani- 
ſhes away ina Cloud of Smuke and Fire, | £+.:H-Þ 
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REIN D now the Night her peaceful Reign 

= D DJ: began | Plalm £54: 
EF =o neous Food to Beaſts and Reſt to Man, 0, :3: 

ESZAE To all bur Him, whom Love of Truth 


Retir'd, at once Himſelf and Heav n enjoys ; 
Now dives in Mother Natures deepelt Springs, ? 
Searching the Cauſes and the Seeds of things : c 
X Now higher ſoars on Contemplations Wings ; 
10 Views all the glorious Furniture on high, _ 
=_ * Tz: 


The Third Book of 


John 3. 2: 


That decks th' Almizhties Palace in the Sky ; 
Thence the great Maker argu'd, haſtens on, 

Till paſt our narrow Earths attra#ion gone, 
Paſt ev'n this World, his vigorous Mind can trace * 
Some Hngel thro' th' imaginary Space; -— 
Thence follows to the Throne, aad proſtrate there, 
With equal Zeal and Love preſents his Pray 
Before th' All-high, looſe from all worldly Care, 

All the dull Joys, we wretched Mortals know 

And thele vexatious Hopes and Fears below. 

Go then my Soul! thro' Time and Matter fly, 
Beyond the Earth, and Air, and Sea, and Sky ! 
Beyond the Place where mortal Seeds are hurl'd, * 
Beyond the flaming Limits of the World : 

Long infinite Durations meaſure fo 
As rowling Numbers ſtill themſelves outgo ! 


View thoſe bright Worlds of Joy which in each other ſhine ! 


20 


| Live well thro' this ſhort World, and they ſhall all be thine ! 


Bur firſt muſt many a bitter Blaſt be o'er, 
As pleaſe high Heavn; many a fierce Tempeſt more 30 
Our little weather-beaten Bark muſt find, 


And ſome perhaps, ſome few white Days behind : 
Firſt in this narrow Creek, beneath a Storm 

Muſt we our long appointed Task perform: 
Attend our Lord t' his Groſs, bewail him there, 
And weep upon his ſacred Sepulchre ; 

Who in good ations all his Life employ'd 
And only in his Fathers Service joy'd : 

By Day he in the Temple pray'd and taught ; 
Stll, Night arriv'd, a calm retirement ſought 
Ar ſweet Gethſemane, there was he found 3 
By Zebedee's two Sons, who coaſting round 
From Calvary thro' Salem's Northern Bound * 
With Cephas and the trembling Rabbi came, 


Too fearful yer, and much concern'd for Fant ; 
Whom mild our Lord receivd — 


With wonted Sweetneſs and Benignity ; 


40 


9rlent a while he gaz'd, intent to ſee 
Such Royal Meekneſs Humble Majeſty ; 


( For now the Silver Moon began to ſhine) =  5o 


Charm'd 


gong 4OQ 
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Charm'd with his Godlike Meen and Form Divine : 
Then thus. — If my Confeſſion ought avail 
Great Sir, who in the very Entrance fail ; 
If Rabbi! ſuch as me you Cr receive, 
Afraid to own thoſe Truths I muſt believe : 
: Permit me to acknowled? what's your due, 
L Nay all our Sanhedrim muſt own ris true ; 
/ And did not Int reſt blind 'em wou'd confeſs 
With loud Hoſanna's they believe no leſs : 
60 That you the wondrous Prophet oft foretold 
In the Moſaick Oracles of old: 
Approv'd from Heay'n by many a mighty Sign, John 3. 2- 
Your M+jion and your Doftrine all-divine : 
True, {aid our Lord — My Mhiracles are an Appeal to Senſe 
And are to "That, Authentic Evidence ; 
'Gainſt all Oppoſers they the Truth atteſt, 
Silence the Tongue, but cannot warm the Breaſt : 
A Change far deeper my ftri& Laws require 
Ot thole who not in vain to Heav'n aſpire ; 
70 'Tis a new Birth, a Change at once 1th whole, 
At once perform'd in Body, Mind, and Soul. 
On theſe myſterious words the Sage debates, 
And on their Senſe a while he heſitates : 
Then thus goes on — Rabbi ! of what you ſay 
If Senſe may not be Judg, ſure Reaſon may ; 
And Reaſon ſeems expreſs and clear to me, 
This ſtrange new Birth you urge can never be. 
To whom our Lord— And Rabbi are you read 
So meanly then among the mighty Dead ? 
80 Mult others from your Lips Inſtruction learn, 
Who not your ſelf theſe plain fart Truths diſcern 2 
If Reaſon what Senſe offers juſtly weigh, 
And o'er it bears an undiſputed Sway ; 
Why ſhould not Reaſon ro Religion yield, 
As Senſe, when Reaſon comes, muſt quit the Feld? 
"Tis a good humble Guide, but when it ſoars too high, 
"Tis Reaſon what ſeems Reaſon to deny. 
Shall Mans weak Knowledg fathom boundleſs Meght, 
Or Limits fix to what is mfoute ? | 
95 Or the great Spirit by your low Laws confin'd = 
a EY ACE 


be . — 


—_—— a 4 


76 The Third Bukof 


A& nothing that's beyond a Mortal Mind ; 
Which as it pleaſe its Favours can convey, 
Unknown to Men the Reaſon, Time, and Way? 6 
16, Go track the Wind and tell me where it goes? 
From what deep Source its headlong Current flows ? 
Whence into Gulphs *ris form'd, and how and where 
It makes ſuch ſtrange Meanders in the Air ? 
How, not a Body, or not ſo co Sight, 
All Bodies yield to its impetuous Might ? 
If you're with modeſ# Silence forc'd to own 100 
Ev'n much of that which ſtrikes the Senſe unknown 
With more of Reaſon you'll your Reaſon {ce 
In Revelation loſt, and Myſtery : 
Nor darkly this to Saints of old reveal'd, 
Matth. 11: Tho' from the wiſe and prudent now conceal 'd ; 
25. This ſaw great Jeſſes Son by Heav'n inſpir'd, 
Pal. 51.19. Who a new Heart with ardent Vows defir'd : 
The Prophet this, who ſtruck with ſacred Awe 
| 


Ezek 11. 9, Near Chebars ſtreams the wondrous Viſion ſaw : 
16,21, * This ev the Gentile World — but that pure Law 
I now promulge, far nobler Truth contains, 
Which yet to you and them unknown remains : 
John 3. 12. ® A God that takes the Form of Man to die ; 
A Son of Man that lives Eternally : 
A God who Robes of mortal Clay doth wear 
13, To Place confmid. a Man that's ev'ry where : 
6, 17. Sent by the Father yet Himſelf the ſame ; 
Hatah 9.5. (The Everlaſting Father is his Name,) 
On this bad World the laſt Efforts to prove 
Of undeſerv'd, yet unexhauſted Love, 120 1 
Loſt Man to ſave, and raiſe to endleſs Day, : 
Firm Faith in him and holy Works the way. 
John 3. 18, The Oage with his ſhort Viſit not content 
19,29 Almoſt a Convert from the Garden went: 
From what he knew, what was behind he gueſt, 
And more impatient grew to hear the reſt : 
| Scarce did the Suns impartial beams begin 
To gild a World of Yanity and Sin, 
Er he next morning did Gamaliel ſee 
And him agen invites to Calvary ; 130 
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Who, indiſþos'd, of Joſeph had defir'd ) 
The Conf rence, which they all ſo much ani 
Might at his Fouſe be fmiſh'd; where retir'd, 
And undi$turb'd th' Apoſtles might relate 
What yer remain'd of their great Maſters Fate : 
Th' Arimathean yields, and when they came 
With like Facility they grant the ſame ; 
Who at the Houſe arriv'd, and they and he 
Receiv'd with Chearful Hoſpitality, 
140 His Friends, with a ſhort neat Collation cheer'd, 
Gamaliel thus, the Room and Table clear'd, 
To Zebedees, and Jona's Son addrelt : 
What yeſterday you told us, *tis confeſt, 
The Air of Truth and Wonder has, nor we 
Without a groundleſs Incredulity 
Can doubt what ſuch high atteſtation brings, 
From Heav'n, and Earth, from Shepherds, Angels, Kings : 
Whoſe firm foundation equally relies | 
On Faith, and Senſe, Wonders, and Propheſies : 
150 Since this from what's already paſt is clear, 
The reſt more earneſt we deſire to hear | 
Thus be, thus all who fate attentive there : 
When th' Elder of the Zebedean Pair ; 
If this ſo much your wonder move, rejoyn'd, 
What will be left for what remains behind, 
Which yet far more Deſerves 2 —- 
What by all Iſrael was at once Diſcern'd Mat. 3.ult 
X Or from our Maſter's ſacred Lips we learn'd ? 
His Ab$tmence, his Tryal, and Diſtreſs, 
166 And dreadful Combat in the Wilderneſs 
With Mans ſworn Foe, and Heav'ns, who thro' the 4ir 
Him to the Temples Roof did fearleſs bear : 
Bur firſt how he did FHeav'ns Commands obey, 


Baptiz'd alcho' no Crimes to purge away, 

In Jordan's ſacred Waves, - more pure than they : 

For now vaſt Crouds you might at Enon ſec 

With the great Son of aged Zachary : 

Enon and Salim, where rich Fordan falls, 

X Not far remov'd from valiant Bethſhan's Walls, 
170 T And old Bethabara, where ferrying oer 


John 3. 23. 


Men 
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Matt, - A 


2 Kings 1. 
% 


Matt, 3. 4. 


Matt.11.18, 


Matt, 3. 2. 


Mal. 4. r. 


Math, 23. 
33* 
Luke 3. 7. 


Men firſt arrive upon the diſtant ſhore : 

Here the great Baptiſt came, who from a Child, 
His Life had ſpent in Juda's fertile wild, 

* Ten thouſand little Villas ſcattering wide 

Their fruitful Flocks and Fields on ev'ry ide : 
Auſtere he liv'd, remov'd from all reſort 

Of che proud City or the pompous Court : 


Here tho' he was to a fair Fortune born 


The Worlds vain Pleaſures ſoon he learnt to ſcorn : 

Such humble Clothing and mean Food he us'd, 180 
As frugal Nature of her ſelf produc'd ; 

His Robes from the rough Camels ſhoulders torn, 

Such {poils of Beafts by ancient Hero's worn, 

Such great Eliah wore, his Food he found 

Read prepar'd on every Tree and Ground ; 

And it by chance on his low Table lay 

A Honey: Comb, 'twas then a Feſtal day : 

How little frugal Nature will ſuffice ! 

How hard to pleaſe luxurious Avarice! _ 

Thus taught the pamper'd World to conquer Senſe, 190 
Himlſelf a pattern of tri Abſtinence : 7, 
Severe his Life and Garb, his Words. the ſame, 

From Heay'n he arm'd with Zeal and Thunder came 

To rouſe a ſtupid World, abroad he went 

By Jordan's banks and cry'd aloud Refpent ! 

Turn, I{rel, turn, and caſt thy Sins away ! 

Repent before the great and dreadful day ! 

Gloomy and dark as FdelF's or Egypt's night, 

Or only ſeen in Claps of feartul light. 

This beauteous Yanlt above no more the ſame, 200 
But like an Oven, hot with deadly flame ; ® 

"Tis fed and kindled by th' Almighty's breath 

Which pleas'd gives Life, but angry Storms and Death : 

Large flakes of pointed flame wide circling round 

Shall lick the Stubble from the gaping ground : 

Both Phariſee and Sadducee muſt go * 

And bear their Sin in endleſs worlds of woe : 

The holy Fhpocrite and Atheiſt lewd, * 

But firſt you Phariſees a viperous brood ! * 


Cou'd you be &'er miſtaken 2 Cou'd you be 210 
Miſled 


The Lie CHRIST. 7g 


— i 


Miſl:d with your Infallibility ? 
What ſtrange Caprice did you to good incline ? Matth. 2. 
How came you once to ſhun the Wrath divine ? Luke 37. 
Preft with yout Crimes, the Church, the Church, you cry 
c Your meaning Grandure, Wealth and Policy : 
: Each one a Child of God, all fign'd and ſeal'd 
; 
As your Salvation were from Heav'n reveal'd. 
How long will madly you againſt the Skes 
A War maintain, how long believe in Lies? 
220 Fly Wretches rather, e'r it be too late ! 
For Refuge fly from (witt approaching Fate ! 
You're loſt if you a moment longer ſtay, 2 
You're ſafe if now you turn, for now you may 
Repentance and an holy Life the way. | 
So you'll among thoſe holy Souls have place, 
Reſcu'd and ſav'd by Heav'ns peculiar grace 


From this vaſt Ruin, ſo your longing Eyes 


Matth. 2.8. 


: Shall ſee the Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe 
C Ariſe to cloſe each Mortal Wound within, Mal. 4.2, 
230 To cure the Pojſon of that Serpent, Sin : 
 High-rais'd he like the Brazen-Serpent brings Num 21.5; 
X Life and Salvation in his healing Wings : 
None look bur live, recov'ring gaſping Breath, 
And wendrous Strength amid(t the pangs of Death. 
Theſe the true promis'd Canaan ſhall poſleſs, 
While others periſh in the Wilderneſs ; Wa: 
Theſe ſhall thro' the wide World triumiphing 0, 24, ——_ 
And by their blood "abque each bell-born Fee ; Heb. 3. 17. 


All Lands their ſacred Law ſhall entertain, 

240 And o'er the Nations the Meſſiah reign : 

Whar ſtrange effe&s among th' admiring Jews 

His holy Life and Dofrine did produce 
Is known to all ; each crowding Region hears, 
Parg'd in bleſt Jordans Waves, but firſt in Tears : 
X Thoſe who in wild Perea wander'd wide, 7} 
Near Jabbock's Ford or Arnon's Streams reſide ; % 
Succoth and Peniel whoſe ill-natur'd Pride 
Brave Jerubball reveng'd when Midian fled ; 


Matth. 2. 23 


And where before his Flocks old Jacob fed : Judges 6. 3; 
250 * Jabeſh where Saul ſuch welcome Succours brought, > LIFE) 


And 
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And Gilboa where he ſucceſsleſs tought, 
r Sam. loſt Fleav'n and his Foes engag'd, and in th' unequal ſtrife 
_ He loſt the day, his Sons, his Crown and Life. 
All who on either bank of Jordan go, 
Joſh. 3. 15. Whoſe Fields his fruitful Waters overflow : 
John 7. 44. Some from Beth, aida far more diſtant came, 
Attracted by the Prophets growing Fame : 
From ſtrong Tiberias ſome, and ſome came down 
From Tabor's Mount and fam'd Bethalia's Town : 
Thele from old Shalem, Thebez, Bezek go, * 260 
From Piſgah theſe, and thele from Fericho ; TO” 
Matt. 3.5. But thouſands from the Royal Gity come, 
And almoſt empty leave their Native home : 
You know how much our Elders did eſteem 
The Baptiſt, know the Meſſage ſent to him, 
And honours paid by our learn'd Sanhedrim. 
Too well Gamaliel with a figh reply'd, 


John 1. 19, x 
I know that Story and the tatal Pride 


Wich which his Teſtimony we deny'd : 
In vain we ſaw and heard, tor I was ſent 270 
The Truth to try, and ſtill I dread th' event — 
Of our rejefing him ; bur Sir proceed ! 
He thus —- — The Baptiſt now had thouſands freed 
In Jordan's Waves, their Leproſie of Sin 
Firſt open laid, then waſh'd away therein : 
After the reſt our Saviour came, content. 

Matt. 3.13. And pleas d that ſuch vaſt Crowds before him went | 

| Whom when the Baptiſt in the Stream did fee 

John 1. 33. The Divine Spirit ſoft-whiſp'ring this is he ; 
With pious Rev rence -at his Feet he feil 280 
And haild th' undoubted King of 1iracl : :; 
Nor dar'd attempt to purge what knew no Crime, 

Matt. 3. 14. But trembling ask'd to be Bapitz'd of him : 
Our Saviour mild requires him to permit, 
He all perform'd that wiſer Heav'n thought fit ; 
Who came the Law and Goſpel to fulfil, 
To do and ſuffer all his Fathers Will : 
He yields at length, unwilling and afraid 
And what he cou'd not comprehend, obey'd : 
Nor ſooner he who came the World to ſave 290 

Had 
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Had ſan&ifr'd fair Jordan's Limpid Wave 
By waſhing there, no ſooner from the Stream The Baytifn 
He reach'd the Bank, when, lo! a Heay'nly beam ; 
Shot from the Clouds, which modeſtly remove 
* To pive it way, and lo! a wondrous Dove Matt, 3. 16. 
Almoſt unſufferable to behold, 
Silver his Breaſt, his Neck and Wings of Gold, 
Came lofrly wafted thro' the yielding Air, 
And whilſt he kneel'd in Extafie and Prayr 
300 Upon our Saviour's ſacred Head did reſt 
© *At once enlighten'd that and warm'd bis Breaſt ; 
With Grace immeaſurable did inſpire | 
And fill'd him with his own Celeſtial fire : 
Agen the Clouds with lambent Lightning broke, 
And thus th' All-bigh in awful Thunder ſpoke. 
«'Th' Eternal Son of God by Miracles approv'd 
« Glad Mortals here behold! whom trom my Breaſt belov'd, 
« ], the Eternal Father full of Mercy gave 
« To reſcue finful Man, and from juſt vengeance (aye. 
2310, All knew the Poice of their Eternal Lord, 
' All beard and knew, and trembled, and ador'd; 
Prepare to kiſs the Son, due honours bring, 
And oer his own lov'd Nation hail him King. 
But ah! for Earthly Thrones he was not born, 
Here all the Gowns he ſought were made of Thor: : 
Thoſe glitt'ring Toys he cou'd with cafe deſpile, 
And to the Deſart thence the Hero flies, 
To ſhun what others often court in vain, 
Deſtroy the World and damn themſelves to gain : 
220 A dreadful Wild there is, outſtrerching wide 
© *'Xles ſpacious Skirts by fruicful Edomr's fide, 
Impervious to the Suns all-cheering light ; 
There reign black Horror and perpetual Night : 
Never diſturb'd by one intruding Star 
To guide the weary wandring Traveller : 
A dark uncomfortable Vault the whole : 
And underneath here ſooty Currents rowl 
Of dull Bitumen, there their period make, 
And ſtagnate in ſome melancholy Lake. 
339 No Flowerson th' unlucky Rivage grew, 


Pal. 68. 13: 


No 
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No Herb or Tree but the black poys'nous Yew, 
Rough Cypreſs for ſad Herſes only made, 
And heavy Ebon caſting deadly ſhade, 
With Thunder-blaſted Oaks — 
If any where an open Plat was found, 
Vaſt Serpents rowl'd along the ſandy Ground, 
T heit num'rous Trains ; on half-burnt Trunks around 
State Birds obſcene, foul Harpies, Pultures fell, 
And all the ugly monſtrous Forms of Hell; | 
All Mi/chiefs carry'd in their Voice and Face | 340 
Nor could bode more to that unhappy place. 
Such was the Field of Battle ſuch the Stage 
Where our Great Captain did all Hell engage : 
Rapt, by the ſacred Spirit, he thither flies, 
Ardent t achieve the glorious Enterprize : 
Already he his Rebels ſtrength did know 
Already grapled the redoubted Fee : 
Who ſtung with Envy, ſwoln with fooliſh Pride, 
His mighty Rivals force ſucceſslels try'd ; 
The ſacred Mount of God affefing vain 250 
Transfixt he fell with all his blaſted Train, Ly 
To thoſe uncomfortable Regions where 
For ever reign Confuſion and Deſpair : 
Whence ſometimes /allyinz out, the burden'd Air 
They laſh with loathſom Wings, and pleas'd diſperſe 
Miſchief and Murder round che Univerſe : 
Gen. 3 With theſe their Prince himſelf had broke his Chain ; 
Rom. 5-12. And hardly here leſs abſolute did reign 
Than in his own ſad Realms, ſince that unhappy fall 
Which in our lackleſs Parents loſt us all : 360 
His Fate he knew, and did diſdainful dread 
That the weak Womans Seed muſt bruiſe his Head: 
This deep he now revolv'd with conſcious fear ; 
Concluding his long fated-fall was near: . 
Himſelf wide ranging round, with piercing eyes _ 
He much diſcer'd, and much his watchful ſpies - 
From thoſe at Herod's Cqurt in ambuſh lay, 
From thoſe who bask'd in the warm beams of day; - 
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Who in lone Woods like luſtful Satrs rove, : TRE 
Or Earthly Fiends that Blood and Murder love : , 370 
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What yer had paſs'd he heard, and all reſery'd 
In his dark mind, bur had himſelf obſerv'd | 
What at the Temple chanc'd, for always there 
With deep malicious thoughts, and utmoſt care, 
He watch'd to catch each looſe unguarded Pray ; 3 
Which wandring found, before they reach'd the Throne, 
He ſeiz'd as liis and thought 'em all his own : 
Alarm'd with all the Wonders heard and ſeen, 
He Mary's Son did from his Birth begin 
> 80 As the great promis'd Seed to hate and fear, 
But more when he from Jordan's banks did hear; 
By a quick ſubtle Spirit poſted there, 
The famous Baptiſt did to all declare 
In no dark Types involy'd, exprels and plain, 
The near approach of the Meſſab's reign : 
Away he poſts in perſon, uneſpy'd, 
And mingled with the Crowd on Jordar.s ſide; 
Who all Baptiz/d, when Jeſus was not found 
He ſoars aloft and {weeping wide around 
390 The Fields Triumphant did a while ſurvey, 
Agen prepar'd to cut his trackleſs way 
To Gods high Temple and the ſacred Town, 
Till from his Chariot looking envious dowri 
As with a Curſe he left 'em, he deſcry'd 
The Baptiſt kneel, the People ſcatr'ring wide, 
His dreadful Foe amidſt the Waves appear ; 3 
He trembling ſaw, and almoſt dropt for fear £ 
Burt when he did th' atteſting Thunder hear 
By whole intolerable Terrors driv'n 
400 Wielded by Michael's Arm of old he fled from Heavn, 
No more he cou'd endure — 
Bur thence precipitate his flight did take, 
Wide ſwooping down thro' Sodom's Brimſtone-lake : 
So tumbling. thro' the Clouds the Vulture flies 
As at vaſt diſtance he the Quarry ſpies, 
Struck by the Royal Eagles piercing Eyes : 
Confus'd and trembling there obſcure he lay, 
Nor durſt agen aſcend, till hated day _ 
Forſook the World, and night a covert made 
410 To hide his ſhame in her lov'd conſcious ſhade : = 
M 2 Then 


" . #_ > In «hg * 6 
. - an d. \—_ * — 
* 
- 
\ 
. 
»” PR . 
. ? 


rw baby 


—_— " 


All flaming, cat his glaring Eyes around 

And gladly wou'd have curſt th' unhappy ground, 
But finding 'twas too late, did doubly rave; 3 
Then for a Council ſtrait the Signal gave : 
The Demons croud from ev'ry lonely Grave. 


Then mounting from the deep with Sulphur crown'd 


| Each wretch whom they, poſſeſs'd, in triumph led 


Thro' the polluted Manſions of the dead : 

The Conclave falls, from Earth and Hell away 
They haſt, proud Belal, Luſtful Aſmoday : 
Their Nature in their Laoks and Forms expreſt, 
And haughty Moloch taller than the reſt : 

Ev'n more enrag'd than when at firſt he fell, 


Their Prince appear'd, and ſomething worſe than Zell, 


More deadly, more malicious did ſurpriſe 

His Court, nor dar'd they meet his angry Eyes. 

None durſt accoft the wayward Tyrant, none 

Durſt ſþeak or look, but trembled round his Throne, 

Who thus enray'd began — * And are we grown 

© So tamely good, lo worthy more than Hell 

©We dare not bravely once again rebel? 

© None counſel, none adviſe, nor af, but yield 

<Without one parting ſtroke the glorious Field 

©To this young Conqu ror 2 Muſt our Empire fall 

© And he alone poſleſs the ſpacious Ball? 

©Forbid it Fate and thele right Hands, nor we 

©Solong in vain have taſted Liberty : 

© He can but thunder, and long ſince we knew 

© And felt the worſt his angry Bolts can do: 

© Shall Man his Slave fo oft his Vengeance dare, 

*Ev'n while he ſues for Peace and offers fair, 

© And we do leſs, who muſt of- Grace deſpair ? 

© Or will you all forget for what you fell 

* And humbly praiſe your Conqu'ror ev'n in Hell ? 

< Muſt I yr, and abdicate my Throne 

*And you Heav'ns-Deputy your Saviour own ? 

© How elle ſo tame, ſo {ilent cou'd you be, 

* Nought /aid or done worthy your ſelves or me? 
Proud Moloch heard, but cou'd no longer bear, 

Furious he roſe, with che ſame ſcornful 4ir 
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That coſt him Heav'n— © Tis well, he cries, "tis well, 
© That he who dares ſpeak thus, is Prince of Hell ! 

* Half this, if from an Angel, ſhould have coſt 

© His fall from thole bleſt Regions we have loſt, 

© Tho' it more deeply ſunk me, — Are we priz'd 

© No more than baſ:ly to be ſcandaliz'd 

* With feeble Penitence ? Can that be born 

{In Hell, which even earthly Tyrants ſcorn ? 
© But time and words are loft, you know we're true 7 
© Sworn Enemies to Heay'n, and Friends to you. 
© And to convince you, ſtrait ſuch deeds we'll do 

© As Hell {hall envy, at once, and ſpread our Fame. 

© For late my ſelf from Jordan's Banks I came, 

© Where I a holy Phariſee poſleſt 

* And left my darling Viper in his Breaſt : 

© 4ſmodeus too was there, and all the day, bs 
© Within a Jolly Saducee he lay : 
© In vain it Thunder 'd for we both did ſtay, © 

© And mark'd the Son of God whoſe haunts we know, 
© Who thence did to the dreaiiful Deſart go 

© Where 1/rel wander'd; thither Tll purſue, 

© And nothing want belides Commands from you 

© To cruſh this dreadful Foe > the Woods I'll fire 

* Nor can he ſcape, but muſt, it Man, expire 

© F'th' circling Flames; if theſe too weak ſhou'd prove 
© The /olid Earth I'd from its Axis move, 

© Its Bowels to th' affrighted Center rive 

* And in the Gulph intomb him yet alive; 

© Or Whirlwinds raiſe, .vaſt Hills and Rocks dilplace, 

© And daſh all Piſgah on his mangled Face. 

He ſaid, and hardly wou'd for Orders ſtay, 

Till the grim Prince of Hell obſtructs his way, 
Lifting his Iron- Mace — © To me, he cries, 


< Alone belongs this glorious Enterprize : 


*FI1 inſtantly about the great Defjen 
* Mine be the Glory, as the Danger mine! + 
© Heav'n ſoon ſhall Mourning wear, all Hell ſhall joy : 
* Him firſt Il tempt to Sin, and then deſtroy. 
This (aid, in haſt the /ooty Conclave role, 


490 And to the Wild diſguis'd their Leader. goes : 
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Matt. 4. 2. 


Luke 3. ult, 


Inſtruft with worited guileful Arts, and found 

Our Savieur lowly proſtrate on the Ground : 

Intent his ſpotleſs Prayr before th' Mll-bigh 

He offers, rapt in holy Extaſie ; 

For ſtrength againſt the dreadful Combat nigh : 

He ask'd that him we might our pattern make, 

He asK'd as Man, what he as God might take : 

Soon did the Fiend's vain hopes begin to fall, 

Ofer them that pray he knows he can't prevail ; 

Yet Tempts inviſible, and did prepare 500 

His keeneſt Darts, all quench'd with Faith and Pray, 

Or driv'n rebated back, or loft in Air. | 

Oft wou'd his Thoughts diſorder by the chain 

Of former Thoughts, but try'd as oft in vain : 

And with the ſame ſucceſs did on him try 

Falſe hopes and {oys and worldly vanity : 

Objefts within ; and thoſe before his face, 

The ſolitude and horror of the place : 

Fruitleſs they fell and all his Labours mock, : 

As ſtorms of Hail againſt the ſolid Rock ; 510 

Each rude Aſſault unmov'd our Saviour bore, 

His mind {till fix'd on Heay'n as 'twas before : 

The Tempter of his heav'nly Arms afraid 

With caution firſt attacks him, whilft he pray'd ; c 

But when fix Sabbaths now he, proſtrate laid, 

The ſeventh well worn, at length to faint began, 

And humbly tho” a God confeſt the Man; 

When this the Enemy inſulting ſpy'd 

With ſecret wicked Joy, be's mine he cry'd! 

This Son of God I ſoon ſhall Triumph ofer, 520 

With as much eaſe ſubdy'd as that before : * 

So much his mortal weakneſs did deſpile, 

Almoſt he'd fallen on without diſgniſe ; 

But ſoon with deep Serpentine guile repreſt 

Thoſe firſt warm eager thoughts that fill'd his breaſt : 

Reſolv'd a while immcognito to try 

What ſtrength, or wit, what force and policy 

He muſt expe&t in his new Enemy, 

Eer open he attack'd him— this to do 

Round his foul Form thin airy Robes he threw, 530 
Such 
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Such as a poor old Man might beſt beſeem, 
And ſuch who c'er had ſeen had counted him : 
Lean ſallow Cheeks, bollow'd with Cares and Ave, 
Dim Eyes which did approaching death preſage: 
Mov'd his pale wither'd Lips and palſy d Head, 
And to our Saviour thus diſſembling ſaid : 

Hail Son of God by ſigns from Heav'napprov'd! 
Great Prophet Hail, by God and men belov'd ! 
Full ſixty Springs by Heav'ns peculiar Grace, 
540 Within the borders of this bideous place = 

* Have I remain'd, as holy Eſſenes ule, 
Far from the barden'd unbelieving Jews ; 
Long ſince by Revelation warn'd, I thee 
Like aged Simeon e'er my death ſhould fee ; 
And when of late the mighty Baptiſt came 
To fordan's banks whoſe wondrous Life and Fame 
Fill d all the Wild, me from my Cell he brought, 
And the Meſſiah him art firſt I thought : | 
But ſoon my heighten'd Expeftations fell 
550 When him no Si2n, no glorious Miracle 
Atteſted, which the Angel did reveal 
Shou'd ſtill attend, and be the Saviour's Seal : 
This Sign to thee on Jordan's banks was giv'n, 
When the bright Dove and wondrous Yoice from Heav'n 
At once deſcended, this amidſt the Crowd 
I ſaw, and had like Simeon hail'd thee loud, 
Hadſt thou not by ſome Pow'r to us unſeen 
Swilt to this lonely Deſart hurry'd been; 
Whither with longing Eyes, that fain wou'd ſee 
560 More near, and weary Feet I follow'd thee; 
But ſoon loſt Sight and Track, and ofcen croſt 
By diff rent Paths at length my /elf I loſt: 
Already once fince I firſt wander'd here 
The ſilver Moon has filFd her little Year, 
X And half another now is almoſt paſt 
Since I of any humane Food did taſt : 
On Roots and Leaves and humble Acrons fed 
I liv'd, nor ask'd the Luxury of Bread : 
With trembling ſteps oft have I ſearch'd around 
570 The Foreſt, all but this anhappy Ground, 
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Which ſure no humane Foot e'r trac'd betore. 
Ofr did 1 bear within the Lions roar, 
Ofc Bones and luckleſs Carcaſſes eſpy 
Behind ſome Buſh half-rorn unburied lie, 
Of ſome loſt Paſſenger, and did deſpair 
My ſelf to ſcape or find thee living there. 
Yet inl preſs'd, if dead, juſt Rites to pay, 
And o'er thy Grave my elf lamenting lay : 
Burt {ince my boding Fears are yet in vain, 
Since nothing here that Nature can ſuſtain, 
No Fruits, nor Herbs, nor Leaves, nor Roots are found, 
Nought friend to Life above or under ground : 

If thou the promis'd hop'd Meſſia be, 

A Wonder work, and ſave thy ſelf and me ! 

I elſe muſt periſh here, and you no leſs 

By theſe wan Looks and fainting Eyes confels ; 

Nor longer wait, bur all thy ſelf appear ! 

Exert the God nor pine unpitied here! —. 
Theſe ſtones (there ſtones by chance thick ſcatter'd lay) 
With /peed command, nor can they but obey, 

Command them ſtrait the Form of Bread t indue'! 

I ask no more, content as well as yo 

With ſuch mean Fare — — 

Tho' our Forefathers were with Manna fed 

I only beg for Mens, not Angels Bread. 

To whom our Saviour thns, whole piercing Eyes 

The Fend diſcover'd thro' the Saints Diſyuiſe : 

— Full well can I diſcern thy black Intent, 

And all that's by ſo fair a Semblance meant : 

The Serpent in the Graſs full well I ſpy, 

And to thy firit Temptation thus reply : 

The ſacred Oracles all anxious Care 

For Food forbid, and thus *tis written there. 

«Tis not Bread only do's Mans life ſuſtain, 

Nor were the Trees and Herbs all made in vain: 

The Trees and Herbs did Gods dread Word produce, 

Thar thele we in extremities might uſe: 

Theſe 1n the neighb ring Woods in plenty grow 

Tho' here are none, and thither may we g0 

[t either needs, nor tempt th* AMll-high to ſhow 
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A ſign where he doth common means afford : 
Who made the World by his commanding Word ; 
To all things did their proper Natures give, 
And ſtill preſerves thoſe Pow'rs by which we live ; 
Nay the firſt Cauſe who all theſe Cauſes made 
Can ſoon produce th' Effe&s withour their aid ; 
His Word preſerves that Soul on him depends, *© 
Firm Strength divine, and heav'nly Vigour lends £ 
And nourithes to Life that never ends. \ 
620 The Fiend did in imperfe&+ Curſes vent 
His rage, and murm ring thence reluttant went : 
Thro* diſmal gloomy Shades unſcen did glide, 
And for the next aſſault himlelf provide. 
Whilſt the true Son of God no ſhelter found, 
But weary, cold and hungry on the Ground 
Sweet Sleep in vain he courts, for at his Head 
The Tempter env'ing ev'n his homely Bed 
On ſome hard Rock, returns with ugly Dreams 
Ot Precipices vaſt and pitchy Streams, 
630 Of thoughts moroſe and vain... The Mar's diſtreſ 
* Wirh /mleſs fears, the God repels the reſt. 
Nor ſooner frighted ſleep did him forſake, 
And from {hort imperfect ſlumbers wake, 
When diſtant gath'ring Storms he heard on bivh, 
And Infant Thunders muſt ting round the Sky, 
Which to that Foreſt all their Forces led, 
With hideous crack diſcharging o'er his head : 
The Clouds the Signal take: and when a while they lowr*d 
* © From many a horrid rift abortive pour'd 
640 Flerce Rain, which did wich fheets of flame confpire, 
Like Egypts dreadful Plague : Water with Fire 
In Rin reconcal'd ; nor {lept the Winds, 
*F Where them inclos'd their airy Leader binds 
«Within their ftony Caves, bur ruſh'd abroad, 
And {wept with ſaily wings thro' Heav'ns high-road : 
* « From the four Himges of the World they ran, 
«To the vex'd Wilderneſs, which ſoon began 
To feel their mighty rage; there ſcarr'ring wide, 
* Diſrobe the beauteous Trees of all their pride, 
| N | And 
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And Earth of them, their deep-fany:d roots gave way, 
And on the ground valt Trunks diſmember d lay : 
The Sky ſaluting Pme, and ſturdy Oak, 
Proof againſt all but Heav'ns Almighty ſtroke, 
Still proof till now — — 
Which had a thouſand Tempeſt's rage diſdain'd, 
And there coeval with the World remain'd ; 

In vain they plead their long Preſcription now : 

« Loaden with ſtormy blaſts their ſtiff-necks bow, 
Now this, now that way /wayd, and all around 
Like Earthquakes with Convulſwns heave the ground ; 
Till fiercer blaſts them from the Center tear, 

And dart like chaff or ſtubble round the Air. 
Now Hills of Sand came rolling with the Wind 
Death-threat ning, now the ſolid Rocks behind 
On which as chanc'd, our Lord his Head reclin'd ; 
In horrid Clifts by bellowing Earthquakes rent 
Part ſunk abrupt, part from red Volcans ſent 
Huge glowing ſtones, which thick as ſparks aſpire, 
Tempeſtuous ſmoak, and flame and waves of fire : 
Sharp ſleet and driving-rain the while did pour 
Direct againſt his face a ruſhing ſhow'r ; 

Now doubly jorc'd by the impetuous Wind, 

Now hizzing in th' enraged flames behind : 

«* From the rude ſtorm ill waſt thou ſhrouded then 
O patient Son of God —. Birds, Beats, and Men 
Were now, than thee with better ſhelter blelſt ; 
Men Houſes have, Beaſts Dens, each Bird a Xp 
Bur thou no place thy weary'd Limbs to reſb. 

Yet only thou «nſhaken didft remain, 

And Hells Artillery was ſpent in. vain ; 


 Tho' ſtill the Fiend does his vain Arts repeat, 


New malice gath'ring from each new defeat : 

The Flames were quench'd, the Winds and Tempefts fell, 
Art his Command, all dark as his own Hell : 

No Sounds are heard, or Objefts now appear, 

A gloomy ſilence reigning every where ; 

A while it reign'd but with more horrid noiſe 

Was ſoon diſturb'd, the loud lamenting Voice 
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Of all that mortal breaſts can move to fear, 
690 At diſtance thro' the Trees our Lord did bear : 
Shrill ſhrieks for help that ſtill approach'd more near :) 
Of Rapes and Murders the redoubled cry, 
(While elittring Swords he thro' the Shades cou'd hob 
Then interrupted groans, fuch theirs who lie 
In Lifes weak twilight, gaſping thick for breath, 
And ſtrugling in the Agonies of Death : 
Or, ſculking cloſe behind ſome Buſh or Tree 
He by the Glow-worms glimm'ring light cou'd (ce 
Fierce ſhaggy Rufians, hoary Villains they 
700 Appear'd, which hunted more for blood than prey : 
Some their ſtrong ſteely Fav limes poiſe, the reſt 
Their Arrows nick, and level-at his Breaſt : 
The Bow-ſtring twangs, out flies the airy Dart, 
But can no more affright, than pierce his heart ; 
That and the Tempters Curſes loſt in Wind, 
As all his other Terrors yet behind. 
Each hideous Beaft which once to Eden came, Gen 2. 19, 
From the firſt Adam to receive their name, + as 
The Fiend produc'd, the ſecond to affrighr, 
-10 In the dead mazes of that dreadful Night : 
* All that with Noah ho$ted, all and more, 
For Sun- burnt Afric ſent her monſtrous ſtere ; 
Here from the ſimy banks of fertile Nile 
Came ſlow, the valt amphibious Crocodile : 
Who on Cyrene's Sands does fearleſs ſee, 
And with him brings Serpents as large as he : 
The falſe Hyena's face was here diſcern'd, 
Ev'n more than what ſhe Apes in flatt'ry learn'd : 
There the fell Wolf and frightful Panther came, 
-20 With the ſtern Ounce whole bloody Eyes ſhot Flame 
Acrols the Grove, the nimble Tyger too ; 
All hideous Forms, ſome falſe and others true. 
For many 2 Fiend with dreadful ſhape and face, 
Had mixt themſelves among the brutal race; 
And when the Beaſts by Nature fierce and wild, 
Soon at our Saviours ſight grew tame and mild ; 
Theſe puſht 'em on, and wg d with all their pow r 
To ſeize their hated Foe, and him devour : | 
vo TT N 2 ” The 
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The roaring Herd himlelf th' Arch-Traytor led, 
And like a Leopard darted at his head 730 
His ſpotted Form, but when the pow'rs of Hell 

He tound too weak to ſtorm that Citadel, : 

<< Strait into trackleſs 4ir diſſolv'd be fell: 

Two other Fiends like fierce Jackals did bay, * 

And warn'd the Kingly Lyon to his prey ; 

He ſtately ſtalks along, prepar'd r engage, 


And laſhes his firm fides with dreadful rage : 


But when he Juda's princely Lyon ſaw, 
Struck with a fear unknown and wondrous awe, 
His angry ftern he gently pacify'd, 740 
And lick'd his bands and couch'd him by his fide ; | 
Then ſoon at them he leaps that brought him there, 
Who mock his anger fleeting into Air. 
Fearleſs our Saviour ſtood, nor Beaſts nor Night, 
Nor thoſe dread Forms which guilty man affright 
Once mov'd him, tho' dire Speftres now invade, 
And glide with double horror thro' the ſhade : 
With flaming Torches here and Flambos high 
Erect, a Corps at diſtance paſles by ; 
There ſhreiking Ghoſts glare croſs, and face him there, 750 
With bloody Breaſts, fix'd Eyes, diſhevel d Har ; 
Laſt, wicked Spirits in monſtrous Forms infeſt, 
And ſhake their fiery Darts againſt his Brea# : 
In vain their number, rage and yells increaſe, 
« He fits unmoy'd in calm and ſmleſs peace. ® 
Thus paſt che Night till Phoſphor's cheerful Ray J 
Warn'd guilty Ghoſts and glim'ring Stars away 
And gently beckons on the riſing day : 
Whilſt, &er the Sun had ſhown his radiant face, 
Our Lord torlakes th' uncomfortable place 760 
Ot his ſo long abode, and as ir roſe, 
Flungry and cold to a near Fiillock goes, 
Bending to Eait, there dropping by the ſtorm, 
His Robes to dry and frozen Limbs to warm : 
Him did the Tempter 1mpudent, purſue, 
Relolv'd to attack, tho' well his ſtrength he knew, 
In glorious form accoſts him, rob'd in Light, 
And welcoms trom the horrors of the Nioht, 


Welcoms 
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Welcoms with falſe devoir, on bended Knee, 
And paraſitical Humility, 
770 From that ſad place where they encount'red laſt, 
Where he ſo many tedious hours had paſt ; 

Nor any longer wou'd himſelt diſown, 

So oft thro' all his thin diſguiſes known ; 

Yet veils his canker'd ſpite 1n ſemblance fair, 
Whar's loft in force, he'd now by frand repair : 


Then with feizn'd ſhow of pity thus he ſaid ; 


Tho' us Mankind as Enemies upbraid, 

Them inth' extreams of Life we often aid ; 

By Oracles important Truths decide, 
- $0 And Tables for the Poor and Old provide : 

If this, O Son of God ! for them we do, 

What ſervice can be thought too great for you ? 

Tho' lately you, diſcourt ous, me deny'd, 

When your Divinity I wou'd have try'd; 

Did me ſo modeſt a requeſt refuſe, 

Nor Bread, for that alone I ask'd, produce ; 

No Nigeard of my Gifts, thou ſoon ſhalr ſee 

How richly [Il anask'd provide for thee : 

He faid and ftampt, — ſtrait from the Ground ariſe 
-go All Trees that con'd compole a Paradiſe : 

The ſtately Oak, the ſailing beauteous Pine, 

'Th' eternal Cedar, fit for Works divine ; 

The ſhady Ch ſnut, and the Walnut fair, 2 

X The Lover- Myrtle, Lotus chaſt and rare, , 

From Sun-burnt Afric brought and planted there \ 

* The virtuous Palm, which does by preſlures riſe, 

And ſpite of weight, triumphant mean the Sktes : 

The Cherries next their bluſhing Lips incline; 

The gold cheek'd Quince with looks and ſmell divine. 
800 The ſilken Peach with noble flavour blelt, 

The Plumb, whoſe name Armenian Fields conteſt : 

The juicy Mulberry which fables teign 

Two Lovers Blood with purple dy did ſtain : 

Over their beads up ſprings the mantling Vine 

Nor needs its husband Elm whereon to twine ; 

So large the Trunk, ſo wide the Branches role, 


They of themſelves long leavy Vaults compole : 
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But yet for Ornament did not diſdain 

Woodbines and Eglantine to entertain : 810 
This humble, ſtops and decks the Arbors fade, 

That gawdier, mounts aloft with decent pride ; 

Wirth the rich cluſt'ring Grapes ſoclole entwin'd, 

That Fruit and Flow'rs at once the gath'rers find. 

A little more remoy'd bur plain to view 

In low warm Groves the golden Orange grew : 

The filver Lemons next, and next to theſe 

The rich Pomegranate, crols the ſtormy Seas ; 

Well worth the pains, from Panic Carthage brought : * 

The Ground beneath like a fair Carpet wrought 820 
With various Flow'rs, fo regular and true . 


The Figures ſeem'd, and yet lo careleſs too, 
As Art and Nature both the Landskip drew. 
Around the place, all neatly border'd, grows 
Cantic. 2.2. The Lily of the Yale with Sharons Role: 
Nard, Camphire, Jaſſmin, ev'ry fragrant ſweet 
Cantic. 1, Which did in God's fair Spouſes Garden meet : 


RE , Here moſſy Benches, voluntary roſe, 
14,15,:6, Where the ſweet Musk and blew-ey'd Vi let grows ; 


I'th' mdf a Table did it {elf preſent, $20 
Loaden with each choice Diſh that might content 
An hungry Epicure ; a vaſt wild Boar 
The middle fitt'd, the reſt was cover'd o'er 
With Difhes pil'd, which court ſmell, taſt, and {zebt, 
With various ſhow and order exquiſite. 
From diſtant Regions to the Banquet came = 
Sea, Earth, and 4ir's Proviſion, wild and tame, C 
Each Beaſt of ſportive chaſe, and Fowl of game. v 
* Each Fiſh that does in Sea or Rivers dwell 
Or Pond; or ſmooth, or arm'd with Scale or Shell : $40 
All that Bethſaida's well-wrought Nets cou'd take ® 
in Air, or Deſarts wild, or neizbourmg Lake. 
What crown'd the reſt on a neat ſide-board nigh, 
Valt ſtores of noble Wines ſtood ſparkling by ; 
Prov, 22. 3. In Chriſtal Walls, how dangerous to behold ? 
Or Maſſy Goblets wrought of Ophirs Gold. 
Bright Jouths and brighter Maids wait cheerful round, 
Their flowins Hair with od'rous Garlands Crown'd, 
A 
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A Charger this, where Golden Fruit did ſhine 
850 Supports; that holds a Flask of gen'rons Wine ; 
All pleas'd with the fair Ofice they enjoy 'd, 
| Andlook'd as if they wiſh'd to be employ'd. 
Two lovely Nymphs — — 
Whoſe Charms what ever's Mortal far excel, 
Lovely as ever Tempted Man to Hell, | 
At once ſhot Darts from their falſe Eyes and Tong#; 
And to their warbling Lates harmonious ſung : 


Say, what Songs ſhall we prepare 
860 For both Worlds immortal Heir ? 
How our Joy our Love exprels 
In this barren Wilderneſs ? 
Honey from thy Feet did flow, 
Ofer thy Head fair Arbors grow ; 
Ar thy fight fierce Beaſts grew mild, 
And the barren Deſart ſmil d. 
Welcom, welcom, welcom thrice 
To this happy Paradiſe ! 
Here no Serpent need you. fear, 
870 No forbidden Fruit is here. 
Hark the Amorous Turtles call! 
Hark! the falver Waters fall ! 
And a gentle ſpicy breeze 
Whiſpers through the ruſtling Trees : 
Thele, the rugged Tempeſt o'er, 
Storms and Whirlwinds heard no more; 
Thele the Hero all invite 
To. ſoft Love and gay Delight: 
| Safe and friendly all appears ; 
880 We thy gentle Miniſters ! | 
We this Food before thee plac'd, 
Nor diſdain to fit and taſt ! 


Thus they, back fell each weak rebated Dart, 
This reach'd our Saviour's Ears, but not his Heart : 
No dang rous ſoftneſs there crept ſlily in, 

Not the firſt Embryo-motion of a Sin : 
The Tempter their deſign as vain purſues; 
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Earneſt, their Invitation he renews ; 
To whom our Lord. Periſh thy gifts with thee ! 
Alike I ſcorn thy ſpite and flattery : c 
How kind a Friend thou art to Man and me, 
Me, the laſt Night has ſhown, man's Off- ſpring, all 
Thoſe mchiefs waiting his unhappy Fall : 
Thoſe Oracles which thou ſo high dolſt priſe 
What are they but ambiguous ſpecious Lyes ? 
That Feod with which thou doſt thy Yaſſals trear, 
And make each Wretch his own Damnation Eat, 
Are either fancy'd YViands, ſhap'd of Air, 
As thy lean Hags with ſuch delufive fare 
Ofc feaſted bur ſtill famiſh'd, plainly ſhew ; 
Or elle il-got if ſolid they, and true : 
The richeſt fare thou canſt thy Friends afford 
The ſtoln remains of ſome Luxurious board: 
Such this, ſer out with ſo much pomp and ſtate 
Nor can thy pow'r one ſingle grain create : * 
«'To whom thus anſwer'd Satan male- content, 
If all's ſuſpe& which freely I preſent, 
What follows, you by cauſle/s Jealouſie 
Deſerve — tis Natures voice friendly to be ; 
With Friends and dreadful to my Enemy : * 
And thus I give what you refus'd e're while 
* To ſuch as dearly earn'd the far-fetch'd ſpoil ! 

. He ſaid, ftrair Meat and Table diſappear d, 
Foul Harpy's Wings and ugly Talons heard ; 


| Each greedy of the Feaſt a part receives, 


And in their room wncleanly Ordure leaves : * 
Soon then th' Arch-Traytor all himſelf appear'd ; 

Each monſtrous Form that Mortals ever fear'd 

Succeſſive he puts on, our Lord t affright; 

No more a glorious Angel rob'd in Light, 

Humane no more, a hideous Beak his Noſe, | 

His cank'red Breaſt blue poys nous ſcales inclole; Y 

A Dragons horrid Tram behind him grows, 

A Dragons Batt-like Wings he did dilplay ; 

And wnderneath his hands, no hands were hey 

Bur pownces fit for {uch a Bird of prey, 

In which our Saviow ſnatcht, he [wife did bear, 
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And with him ſoars ſublime thro' yjelding Air ; 
As ſome fierce Hawk whole cruel Talons ſtrook 
A harmleſs Doye near Cherith's filver Brook, 
930 Then oer the neighb'ring Fields with his weak prey 
Wheeling, triumphant, cuts his pathleſs way : 
Thus did the Prince of all the Airy Hoſt, 
Who back from diftant Paran's deſart Coaſt 
Hurry s our Lord, fo his great Fathers Will, 
Ofer Boxra's Rock and Edom's fruitful FÞll, 
In whole Weſt-bounds to Moſerah they come, 
And Hor, renown'd for holy Aaron's Tomb : Numb. 20. 
* Near Sodom's dreadful Lake arriv'd, in haſt BH. 
* *T wixt Halak they, and dire Acrabbim paſt : 
940 Kadeſh and Zi, to th' left behind they leave, 
Them Debirs airy Regions next receive ; 
X Now Debir *cis, once Kiriath-ſephir nam'd, 
For valiant Othmel's dear-bought Conqueſt fam'd : 
Empire and Love his Triumphs did divide, 
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He humbled firſt the Canaanitiſh pride, 
Then won the charming Achſah for his Bride. 
Here the miraculous fight — — 
Some learn'd Aſtronomer the People ſhow'd 
As o'er the Town, he mark'd their airy Road : 
950 Men, Matrons, Children, Maids, all run to ee 
With hands and eyes uplitt the Prodigte : 
Short was the ſight, they're in a moment gone 
To Mao, Ziph, and woody Jeſhimon ; 
Hebron to th* left, which twice a Crown did grace, » 
And more remoy'd, delſcry that curſed place 
Which held of old the faithleſs fore-skin'd Race : 
Gaza by Bezor's Brook, and Gerar fair, 
Proud Aſhdod, Aſhkelon, and Ekron, where 
X While ſtood Philiftia's Rate, th' Arch-fiend abhorr'd, 
g60 With Temple and with Altars was ador'd ; 
Who next o'er Libnah's Walls his courſe did ſteer, 
X And leaving on the left ſtrong Lachiſh near, 
They Tekoa's Wood below and Bethlem ſpy ; 
* Then ſhooting ſwift o'er Saveb's Vale deicry 
Royal feruſalem, wk ole Southern bound 
By facred Zion's beauteous Twrrets crown'd, © "| _ 
| Oo X Where” 
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Where pleaſant Millo lies outſtretch'd, they paſt * 
Whoſe Walls by Siloam's gentle Waves are waſh ; 
Which thence declining, into Kidron ponr 
By Sol'mon's royal Seat and Ophel's Tow'r; * 970 
Not ev'h to curſe the Town th' Arch-rebel ſtay'd, 
But ſoon from thence our patient Lord convey d 
T' his Fathers Houſe, that ipatious Temple, where 
All 1/rael wait with Sacrifice and Pray? : 
Near Herod's lofty Tow'r he with him fell, * 
And drops him on the higheſt Pinacle ; 
On ſaily Wings then flutt'ring by his fide 
Him, grinning, thus accolts with ſcornful pride. 
« There ſtand, it ſtand thou canſt ; thy «kl "twill ask : 
— Or wou'd(t thou undertake a nobler Task: 980 
Wou'dft thou th' unqueſtion'd Son of God be hail'd, 
(W hich much I doubt, ſince I've ſo long prevail'd 
On thy weak mortal frame) below thee (ee 
Vaſt Crowds, who leave their Pray'rs to look at thee! 
Thee from yon Court the veſted Prieſts perceive, 
Their morning Sacrifice unfiniſh'd leave ; 
Whilſt from the xexr, with lifred eyes and hands * 
Thy own lov'd Iſrael, gazing on thee ſtands ; 
And in the Third, thick-kneeling at the Gate F 
As much amaz'd the humble Gentiles wait; 990 
Wou'd YViftims pay, ſtruck with religious fear, 
And think they {ce ſome God or Hero here : 
Now wou'dſt thou ſet thy injur'd Nation free 
As did of old the valiant Maccabee, 
Now is the time, the golden moment now ; 
Fate waits thy Will, a greater Hero thou : 
No more thele marks of 1dol-bondage bear, 


Bur drive yon Eagle, proudly perching there 


Transfix'd with his own Thunder thro' the Air. 

And ſee Occaſion courts to mighty things 1006 
Well-worthy thee and thy long Race of Kings : 
Below thee to the right direct thine eyes, 
And lee Antonia's Tow'r unguarded lies ; 
On th' other ſide regardlels now of War 
The Reman Touth, unbent, and ſporting there : 
In Ferod's ſpatious Amphitheatre: * 

Or 
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Dropping their Arms already they're undon. 
Now may'ſt thou with ſucceſs thy Title own; 
1010 Now bravely ſtrike and be for ever known ! 
Thee then if ought the ſenſe of Glory warms, 
It Incenſe pleales, Adoration charms ; 
Or what moves more, if glad thou wou'dft fulfil 
Whar's all thy pleaſure, thy great Fathers Will ; 
| Who made it Fate, declaring long before, 
Thee Men, thee ey'n his Angels ſhould adore; 
Plunge hence in fight of all th' admiring Town, 
And in the Altars flames waft ſoftly down |! 
So ſhall the wond'ring World due honours bring 
1020 At once adore the God, and hail the King. 
Nor canſt thou, it true Heir of Earth and Skies, 
Suſpect th' event of this bold Enterprize ; 
For thus, while with his Notes fair Zion rung, 
To his Harp inſpir'd thy great Fore-father (ung, 
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Bleſt is che Man whole ſure defence 
Firm Faith and ſpotleſs I:nocence ! 
T hrice bleſt, who compalt round with Hoſts of Foes 
Canon the everlaſting Arms repole | 
1030 Nor will that God whom thou thy hope doſt make 
Retule to hear thy gaſping Cry : 
Nor will he helpleſs ler thee die; 
Nor wall he thy Prote&tion &er for ſake! 
See with what haſt the bleſſed Spirits above 
At his Commands fly circling round, 
And make thy Dwelling ſacred ground ! 
See with what haſt they to thy ſuccour move ! 
With what ofc10us Care and tender Love ! 
Thele, above, lott-hov'ring or, 
1040 Thele behind, and theſe before, 
Thy glorious Guard de Cor ? 
Thee thele gentle Spirits ſhall bear 
Unhurt thro' yielding Air, 
. On their ſoft Wings, and ſet thee lightly down 
Leſt chou ſhou'dlt cruſh thy foot on ſome relentleſs ſtone. 
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Deut. 34. 2. 


He ſaid and ſtopt, — with meekneſs in his Eyes 
Temper'd ſevere, thus ſhort our Lord replies : 
As plain 'tis Writ, — -— 
When murm'ring 1/rae! went thro' Paran's Coaſts, 
* Thou ſhalt not Tempt thy God, the Lord of Hoſts, 
To whom the Fiend, tho' oft his force he'd try'd 1050 
Repuls'd, thus impudent, agen reply'd: | 
Leſs firmneſs cou'd I not expect to find 
In one who owns ſuch an exalted mind: 
Theſe petty Crowns with Juſtice you diſdain 
Who over all the World deſerve to reign, 
Come with me then one airy Journey more, 
And ſee what Gifts I've yet reſerv'd in ſtore ! 
Nor ſooner had he thus diſſembling ſaid, 
But ſnatching ſwift he thence our Lord convey'd 
O'er lofty Oltvet, who ſoon below _ 1060 
Enſhemeſh ſees, and beauteous Jericho ; * + 
Thence lay their trackleſSroad diretly on, 
Gilgal to th' left, and ancient Bohan's ſtone 
To th' right they leave, and thence as [wift proceed 
O'er Jordan's ſtream, nor Ford nor Ferry need ; 
Which paſt ſublime, they on its Eaſtern ſide 
The ruins of Ed's doubtful Altar ſpy'd, * 
Near Adam and Zaretans ancient ſown, 
Not far from whence he ſet our Saviour down 
On Piſgah-mount, whence long before he knew 1070 
Some courteous Angel did ro Moſes ſhew 
Canaans bleſt Land on Jordan's either ſide, * 
Whilſt wrapt in Clouds, the ſly Seducer pry'd 
And learn'd the wond'rous Art, the skill he learn'd 


By which far diſtant Objects are diſcern'd ; 


Weil have we ſpeeded by my Care and Skill 


Yet to th' Invention adds, Experience gain'd 

By time, part truly ſhown, tho' more was feien'd : 

With Mimic 5kill did aptly firſt prepare 

Figures exactly wrought of pliant Air ; 

Then gave 'em Form, with Colours gilt the whole, * 1080 
And where they needed fill'd with ſecret Sonl. 

Towns, Cities, Kingdoms, Bird, and Beaſt, and Man 

AJl tirly rang'd, the Tempter thus began : 
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O'er Field and ſedzy Brook, and Dale and Hill ; 
* Conducted with no injury but fear 


To Moab's Plains and this fair ſtation here: 

Whence caſt thineceyes around and [ee what cer 

The World can boaſt of excellent and fair ac cis 
Of great or good ! what cer thou lee'ſt is mine, 

And at an eafie rate ſhall all be thine, 

Wet bending to the South, beneath thee, fee 

The Deſart and the happy Araby ! 

Thole Trains of Men and Beaſts which ftrike thine Fes, 
Rich-loaden Caravans of Gold and Spice ; 

* Which 1/hmael's wealthy Off-ſpring tar away 

Thro' thole vaſt Sands from Perfia's Gulph convey 

To Zoan's fertile Fields, and thence diſperſe 

* 'The wealthy Trafick of the Univerſe : 

Still more to South vaſt Labim's Deſarrs ſee! 

Nor there a Kingdom will I offer thee ; 

* Tho proud of Golden Sands and Groves of Spice 

* They their parch'd Country think a Paradiſe : 

From thole wide Worlds Jer thy loſt eye retire, 

And ſee if ought there is can pleaſe thee nighey ! 

To the great Weſtern Ocean turn thine eyes, 

Where many a beauteous J/land {catter'd lies, 

Crete, Cyprus, Rhodes — but thou ſhalt thele deſpiſe;\ 

*X E'v'a tair Trinacria too thou ſhalt dildain, 
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Whoſe three ſharp Points defie the roaring Main . * 
To North of which behold yon lovely Plain, 

*X Wafhc by the ſounding Sea on either {1de, 

* Which thro' the midlt a Ledee of Hills divide! 

See to thee South, not far within the Land, 

* Near a fair Stream a Royal City ſtand ; 

On ſeven ſmall pleaſant Hills divinely built! 

A thouland lofty Currets richly gilt 

She boaſting ſhows, and climing over all. 

On that ſteep Rock, the glictring Capitol : 

' Tis Rome the MiStreſs of the World you lee, 

W hich pleas'd ſhall bend its haughry Neck to thee : 
* Fternal Rome, Which thee her Lord (hall own, 

* And raiſe thee to the Purple and the Throne : 

Or wou'dſt thou aim at ſomerhing worthier praiſe; 


/ 
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By thine own arms a mighty Empire raiſe ; 

Over yon cloudy Mountains with me go 

Whoſe Tops all horrid with eternal Snow ; 

And ſee that lovely Plain outftrercht below | 

'Twixt where Garumna's waters gently creep, * 

And rapid Rhene runs foaming to the deep ; * 
Wafſhd by the Britiſh and Liguſtick Seas ; 

And by yon mighty Hills, (the Pyrenees 

From old Tradition them the Natives call, ) 

Fenc'd to the South, — The fam'd Tranſalpine Gaul ! 
The people daring, curious, active, brave, 

Yet will be ſlaves themſelves while others they enſlave : ® 
Their diff'rent Tribes thou by my help maylt gain, * 
Unite 'em all and in Lutetia reign : 
Nor this fair chance refuſe till *ris too late, 

For if aright [ ſcam'd the rolls of Fate 

Here ſhall in after-days a Prince ariſe | s 


Who tho' thy Name he bears will thee deſpiſe, 
And aid the banners of thine Enemtes : 
Nor will like thee my proffer'd help diſdain, 
_ But gladly by my Arts and Arms will reign : 
Til make him O2eat, whoever dares rebel, 
Gzeat as my /elf , enthron'd and crown'd in Hell. 
Or wou'dſt thou chule a leſs luxuriant Soil 
See in the Ocean yon fair Weſtern Iſle, 
Whole three ſharp points th' inſulting Waves divide! *) 
See with what beauteous Rivers 'tis lupply'd ! 
How rich the happy Fields thro' where they glide ! 
Well knew the old Phenecians that bleſs'd place : * 
"F1 Enur'd to Pain, there lives an hardy race ; 
L Daring as Yertues ſelf , for conqueſt made ; 
it « Peace but their Recreation, War their Trade. 
Jealous of Liberty they Chains refuſe, 
Fair Death before inglorious Life they chulſe ; 
Force cannot bend, bur kindneſs may improve, 
And mildly melt their gen'rous warmth to Love : 
From one they love they never can retire, 
But wade thro Seas of Blood and Walls of Fire: + 
Theſe may thy Goodneſs and thy Wiſdom charm, 
Thy heavnly Eloquence their rage diſarm : 
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Poliſh the rugged maſs, their Gold refine, 

And make 't in its own native LuStre ſhine ; 

The gentle Arts of Peace implanting there, 

Well worthy thy beſt Induſtry and Care. 
Or wou'dſt thou rather them by Force obtain, 


i170 By Laws unbridled, abſolutely reign, 
As likes thee beſt thou ſhalt the Scepter gain : 
Tho' that mult coſt us blood — See gath'ring there 7 
Upon the Gallic {1de a hovering War, \ 
* Refug'd Androgens to the Throne to bear ! 0 
Of Horſe and Foot the duſty ſquadrons move, 
Their skll they try, and Piles and Javelins prove : 
Charge, and retreat, and wheel and charge agen : 
* Huge weighty Gatapbra&s, and Iron men 
With other Troops commix'd, whole arms more light, » 
1180 To change fair Albions cliffs to red from white: 
It they go there, they mult expect ro fight ! 
X For croſs the Morine Seas (nor Sail nor Oar 
X Our paſlage needs,) on the Ratupian ſhore 
Near Dubris point cov'ring the blacken'd ſtrand, 
See there a thouſand Chariots plough the Sand! 
Ten thouſand Warriers trebled, rauſtring near, 
Each arm'd with Dart and Sword and knotty Spear. 
Hark wich what eager Shouts they rend the Skzes 
In hope to grapple ſoon their Enemues | 
1190 Yon milk-white Steed, now ſtately trots around, 
Now paiws the Sand and beats the ecchoing Ground ; 
Proud of its weight, its Riders Glory ſhares, 
The great, the brave Caſſibelan it bears. 
Whar diff rent Int'reſts he together ties : 
What Worlds he arms 'gainſt Britams Enemies ! 
X Soul of the League and Head of the Allies. 
Tho' Rome's proud Gen'ral's all the World eſteem 
None &'er cou'd think, or ſpeak, or att like him ; 
In Counſel cool, in 4fion brave and warm, 
1200 * Pallas his Head dire&ts, and Mars his Arm : 
Purſues unweary'd what he undertakes, 
Ev'n of {l-Fortune juſt advantage makes? 
Yet that he's Great he hardly ſeems to Know, 
Altho', except himſelf, all think him fo. 
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Ev'n I muſt praiſe him, yet if thou to me, 

ll make him bend and homage pay to thee. 
Thus have I offer d what the World can boaſt 

Of Rich or Great upon the Weſtern Coaſt : 

Buc ah ! how little have yer reveal'd, 

To what's behind 1th' wealthier Eaſt conceal'd, 

Nor will [, in the paſſage, ask thy Eyes 

For Dammeſek, that earthly Paradiſe ; X 

Nor ſtay thee long by fair Eapbrates fide, 

Tho' there the Roman and the Parthian pride 

This inſtant friendly meet, in yon ſmall Iſle * 

And Herod both attempts to reconcile : 


Brave Artaban is he who higheſt there 


Is plac'd .. Obſerve his great, his warlike air ! 
Sprung from the old Arſacide * 

Much leſs will we in thoſe wide regions ſtay 
Where mighty Indus headlong cuts its way, 
Thro' whole vaſt Currents Alexander bhurl'd * 
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Some Deſarts won, and thought h' had all the World: 
Still further on to th' #tmoſt Eaſtern bound 
Direct thine Eye— © Where no more World is found : 


Wide Felds, rich Towns, tall Groves, fair Rivers ſee, 
Here, Son of God, 's a Country worthy thee ? 
No Hiſtories as yet its Name have ſhown, 


| To Rome alike, and fabling Greece unknown. * 


"Tis China call'd, unnumber'd Millions there, 
Who live ſo well, th' almoſt deſerve thy care: 
Pious and good, mild and ingenious they, 

One King, one God, thoſe ſpacious Realms obey. * 


| Fhere Arts and Arms in ſuch perfection be, 


As this cold Weſtern World did never (ee: 
Yon River which againſt the Temple glides * 


| And thence exat in two vaſt ſtreams divides. 


Thar Bridge, prodigious, hanging in the air, 
That more prodigious Wall outſtretching there ; 
Wild Magogs's wand ring off-ſpring to reſtrain, 
Tho oft it tries to curb their rage in vain, 

All theſe th' effect of induſtry and pain, 

All mortal works, altho' they hardly leſs 

Than ſome divine Artificer confels. 
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* There reigns a peaceful Prince, who, did hs ſee 
Thy Pirtue, gladly wou'd ſubmir to thee, 


And hold his Kingdom as thy Deputy. 


More woud'ft thou yet ? from my exhauftleſs ſtore 
I've ſhown thee all this World, but yer have more : 
Yet farther Worlds, For ſtill more Northward ſee 
Bending ro Eaſt, what num'rous Dyovyes there be 
Marching in haſte, a potent Colony 
* For a hew World; from thoſe [1] Subje&s raile, 
Which ſhall be mine to long ſucceeding days : 

* See that ſmall Strait already cover'd o'er, 
Already have they reach'd the happy Shore, 

One of my menial Spirits walks before : 

* Firſt ſtrikes that mighty Iſlands Weſtern ſtrand, 
And ſafe condudts 'em to their deftin'd Land : 


| Look not with partial Eyes, arid you'll confeſs 
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Canaan itſelf 's to this a Wilderneſs: 

A beauteous Face of Nature yet unſeen, 

The Flow'rs ſtill Freſh, the Trees are ever green ; 
Trees ever ſince the Worlds Creation, grown, 
Delicious Fruits of Taſts and Names unknown! 
You'd Eſhcol's Grapes deſpiſe, if theſe I'd bring : 
*X No Winter there, there reigns eternal Spring : 
Hicher, leſt me my Subje&s ſhou'd diſown 

At your approach, you all and I have none ; 
This choſen few I hither did convey, 

Where I'll enjoy an undiſputed ſway. 

This promis'd Land I frankly gave, nor 

Am always envious, nor do always he: | 
Nor from my Slaves large Tribute ask, content: 
With Homage paid, and jult acknowledgment : 
Me Prince o'th' airy Hoſt thy Father made, 
Whom ever fince have Spirits and Storms obey'd. 
God of this World by him himſelf I'm ftild, 
And, like a God, I'm placable and mild 

To thoſe adore me — No uneafte Task ! 

Yer this is all for all the World I ask ; 
Nay, take both Worlds — Here Tl ere& thy Throne, 
From Eaſt to Weſt {way this vaſt Globe alone! 
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From us, as God, accept it on thy Knee, 
And as we're Heay'ns, be thou our Deputy ! 
Unmov'd, our Lord cill then the Tempter bore, 
But when he thus blaſphem'd, wou'd hear no more. 
He lets thro' his weak humane Nature ſhine, 
As Sol thro” Clouds, one Ray of the Divine : 
With this he drove the wicked Tempter thence, 
When thus he'd ſaid — Blaſphemer, get thee hence ! 
Thy time's elapsd— Too much I heard before, 
But now thy Arrogance will bear no more : -——-—x4950 
Matth.4.1o. 'Tis writ — © The Lord thy God alone adore ! 
That God whoſe Vengeance thou woud'ſt '{cape in vain, 
Who black Blaſphemers dooms to endleſs Pain. 
Enragd, confus'd, defeated, curſing fell, 
Gnawing his Tougue, the baffl'd Prince of Hell: 
- Such Looks and Words he cou'd no longer bear, 


This only ſhall the fair Condition be 1440 


His ſhort liv'd World's diſlolv'd and loſt in Air; 
And down he ſmks blaſpheming in Deſpair : 
Did thence to th' howling Wilderneſs retire, 
1bid.v,11, Born ina dusky Globe of Smoak and Fire. 1460 


The End of the Third Book. 
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z FE * E the day dawn to cloſe his watchful Eyes.] See this Thought infinitely bet- 
ter manag'd by Milton, on Melancholy, in his Aiſcellanies. 


9. Till paſt our narrow Earth*s attra@iongone.)] Alluding to the commonly receiv'd 
Notion of the Earth's magnetical force within its own Atmoſphere. 

14: Paſt Gn this World.) All the viſible Frame or Syſtem of the Creation. 

23. Beyond the place where mortal Seeds are burÞd From Lucretius. | 

43. From Calvary thro' Salem's Northern bound”) This was their way to Gethſe- 
ane, going round by the Tower of . Hananja', the Gate of Ephraim, the old Gate, 
che Fiſh-Gate, and at the North-Eaſt corner, the Gate of Benjamin, and fo croſs 
the Valley to Gethſemane. 

158. From our Maſters ſacred Lips we learwd.] I think its at leaſt full as probable 
that St. Peter, St. John, or St. Fames ſhould know all theſe minute particular Paſ- 
ſages, as that thePoet ſhou'd, eſpecially when we not only ſuppoſe, but know 
that they were all Inſpir'd, one of *em committing moſt of theſe things himſelf to 
Writing, another dictating to St. Mark when he did the ſame. 

169. Not far remov?d from valiam Bethſhan's Walls.J A Garriſon of the Phil:f ins, 
which it ſeems they kept a long time in the very heart of Trac; againſt whoſe 
Walls not far from Mount Gilboa they hung in Triumph the Bones of Saul and Fona- 
than, till the men of Fabeſh Gilead in requital for their Eyes, ventured their Lives to 
fetch*em thence, and give?em an handſome Burial. 

170. And old Bethabara.] Bethabara, or Betharaba, as 'tis alſo Written, ſignifies 
no more than the Houſe of Paſſage, or the Ferry-houſe ? *T was ſituated on the Eaftern 
(ide of Fordan. There's another place of that Name, and probably for the ſame 
Reaſon, near the fall of that River into the Dead Sea : But this where St. Fohn 
the Baptiſ# and our Saviour were chiefly Converſant, muſt be the more Northerly 
of the two, becauſe of Exon and Salim near it. 

173. His Life bad ſpent in Juda's fertile Wild. ] There are warm diſputes concer- 
ning this Wilderneſs of Fuda, whether properly and ſtridly fo call'd, with nothing 
int beſides Beaſts and Trees, whom the Papiſts wou'd fain have us believe he en- 
deavour'd at firſt to Edifie for want of better Auditors : (the Reaſon, I ſuppoſe, 
why St. Anthory, and other of their Legendary-miracle-mongers, have ſince done 
the ſame, Preaching to Hogs, Fifhes, or whatever was next to *em.) Or whether 
it were only a part of the Country calPd the 7/714, or Wilderneſs, as our Wild of 
Kent, (Wild, Weald, and Wold, being, I fancy, the ſame thing in old Ergliſh) 
notwithſtanding the Name ; as well Inhabited as any other part of the Country, 
which is the Opinion generally embrac'd by our Proteſtant Writers : I take the 
middle way, deſcribing it a rſtick ſcrt of a place, but not without any rational 
Inhabitants. Nay, it had a great many, ſince ſeveral Cities are deſcribed in't by 
the ſacred Writers, (tho' thoſe might only be Villages) and the Rabbies going 
much farther. The Account they give of their Montanum Regale, which Light- 
foot thinks the ſame with the Hill-Country of Fadea, where Zachary liv'd, and that 
with the Wilderneſs of Fudea, being as f.llows. © Montanum Fudee, &c. © The 
* Hill-Country, or if you will H:gblands of Fudea, *are call'd by the Fews the 
i© Royal Highlands, andin Pſalm 75. 6. The Mountains of the Wilderneſs, and yet in 
&« theſe Highlands thereare ten thouſand Cities, in their Taanith, Fol. 69. And agen, 
* Seah Hieruſalem excedzr Seah deſerti, & tamen in eo ſunt Myrias Urbium. | 

201. But like an Oven, hot with deadly flame.) This, and what follows, is the ſub- 
ſtance of 4. Mal. © Behold the day comes that ſhall burn as an Oven ; and [ chink 
the Interpretation T give of all the Proud, and all that do Wickedly ; that ?tis to be 
underſtood of the Phariſees and Sadduces, 15 at leaſt probable. 

223. Life and Salvation in his bealing Wings. ] Methinks that paſſage, of *© The Sun 
* of Righteouſneſs ariſ-mg with healing under his V/mgs, ſeems to aliude to the Bra® 
ven Serpent, a Type # Chriſt, which was lifted up in the Wilderneſs, and on 
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which whoſoever look'd, after they were bitten by the Serpents, unmediate!ly 
recoverd. 

245- Thoſe who in wild Perea wander d wide, | Of this Perea, thus Fuller, Ls. 1 
Pp. 37+ © Peres, ſays he, 1s a Country containing all the Land once belonging to 
Reuben, Gad and Manaſſ?, on the Eaſt of Fordan. - 

250. From azcient Shalem. ] Some think this Place is that Country whereat Afe/- 
chizedeck was King, and the ſame with Salem, tho' others different from both. 

291. Had ſanctifid fair Jordan's Limpid Waves] According to that in our Firm 
of Baptiſm ; Who, by the Baptiſm of thy Son Feſus Chriſt in the River of Jordan, didft 
ſanttifie Water to the myſtical waſhing away of Sm, Meaning only ſetting apart, or 
conſecrating the Element for that Sacramental Uſe. 

321. Its ſpacious Skirts by fruitful Edom's fide | I grant it's probable, that our 
Saviour went not fo far as this Wild of Paray, itiled, in Holy Scriptures, the grear 
and howling Wilderneſs, containing in it many otheis, as Etham, Sm, Sinai, Ka- 
deſh, and, as itſeems, on the very Edge of it, that of Fudah; through all which 
the Iſraelites folong wandered I ſay, *tis probable enough our Saviour might be 
carried to ſome Deſart nearer Fordan ; but neither in fixing him here is there any 
abſurdity, ſince we ſuppoſe it done by a ſupernatural Power : nor i; he theie at 
re.'ter diſtance than in Milton's Paradiſe Regain'd, who chuſes the Wilderneſs of 
Zudea, as the Seat of his Temptation 3 whereas I go more We/#, on the Borders of 
Edom, the Reaſon of which a skilful Reader will find before the End of th's 
Book. | 

244. Rapt by the Sacred Spirit he thither flies.) It muſt be the Holy Spirit, tor it 
could not be his own, fince *tis an odd and hardly proper Expreſlion, to ſay, a 
Man /Jeads hiziſelf any where : nor could it be the Wicked Spirit, or the Temprer, 
who did indeed afterwards hurry him about, becauſe®tis ſaid, after he had beer there 
forty days and forty nights, nay, after he was an hungry, nottill the Endof that time, 
_ then2tisſaid, in St. Matr. 4 3. thatrhe Tempter came, not return'd, to him. 

359. The Sacred Mount of God, affefting-vain.] Vid. Milton's Paradiſe Loft, that 
Verſe being turn'd in his Mould, as well as ſuppoſing his Notion. 

392. To Gods high Temple, and the Sacred Town.] Peruſalem 1s called the H.!y 
City, St Matth. 4. 5. 

470. IWho thence did to the dreadful Defart goe, 

F&%s 
7 ſly. But when frve Sabbaths now , He, proftrate laid. — The ſixth well worn } 
Sabbath for Week is common among the Sacred Writers. Six Sabbaths would have 
been fix Weeks, - or forty two Days; but he faſting but forty, the fixth was nor 
compleat. | 

T 1. With as much eaſe ſubdu'd as that before. Adam, who is called the Som of 
God, St. Luke 3. ult, becauſe immediately produced by him, without any zetural 
Parent, | | 
(65. And half anither now is almoſt paſt. ] Twenty eight Days to a proper Lunar 
Month, and twelve more are almoſt half another. 

617. His Word preſerves the Soul on him depends.) I have, I think, included all 
thoſe S:nces, wherein Interpreters take thoſe Words. 

631.0 he May's diftreſt, — With ſinleſs Fears. | It weakens not my Hero's Chara- 
&er, to ſuppoſe ſomething of Cuncery or Fear impreſs'd on his Fancy, when ſleep- 
ing, ſince he is always repreſented intrepid and firm while awake, even in the 
greateſt ./angers ; and even here *tis added, The God repelPd the reſt. - 

639. From many an horrid rift abortive Power. | ] believe I need not tei! the 
Reader, I here begin to make bold with Mr. Miri, about twenty of whoſe Lines 
Pre wrought into my Storm, for a very good realon, becauſe theyre extremely 
fine, and1I could nor get near ſo good of my own. However, Ive own'd and 
MAE AINY one of 'em, nay, even each half Verſe for which 1 have been behol- 

en to him. | 
_ 64.3- Where, them enclos'd, their Airy Leader binds.) Tho? we have no «/©olus to in- 
troduce into a Chriſtian Poem ; yet there's what will doas well, r4e Prixce of the 
Power of the Air, who, no doubt, by God's permiftion, has Winds and Sturms at 
his Command. 645. From 


Where Wrael wander'd. | Vide {«- 
KJ 
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646. From the four Hinges of the VVorld they ran.] "Tis Milton's Thought, and a 
very beautiful Variation for the four Cardinal Points, = | 

649. Diſrobe the beautecus Trees of all rheir Pride. | There might be Trees in other 
parts of the Wilderneſs, tho? I deſcribe none juſt where our Saviour remain'd, be- 
ſides a few blaſted. Oaks and Nas. Thus at Elm, one of the Stations of Trac! com- 


ing out of Egypt, we read of threeſcore and ten Palm-trees, and twelve Wells of 


Water, Exod. 15. alt. 
656. And there, co-eval with the VVirld, remain'd.] So 'tis ſtory'd of the Hercy- 


nian Oaks, and I know no reaſon why I mayn't make theſe of equal ſtanding. 


663. Now Hills of Sand came rollmg with the Wind } "Tis uſual in thoſe Coun- . 
tries, for vaſt Storms, or rather Hurricanes of Sand to ariſe, and being driven with 
the Wind, overthrow, ſtifle, and bury Paſſengers, whole Caravans, and ſometimes 


make Mummy of whole Armies, as 'tis reported of that of Camby{es in the Libyan 
Defarrs. See Theveret, in his Deſcription of Egypr. 

711i. All that with Noah hoſted, all and mere, }) The Truth and Ground of 
which ſee in the next Verſe, the old Saw, even yet holding good, as modern 
Travellers tell us, Africa ſemper al:quid apportat now. 

715. VVho on Cyrene's Sands doth fearleſs ſee, 

And with him bring s Serpents as large as he. | *& zJrene 1 a4 dreadful Defart Country, to 
the North Weſt of Egypt, againſt the greater Syrris, now a part of Barca; where, 
as modern Geographers tell us, is a City, to this Day, called Corena. "Tis inhabited 
with li tle elfe but ſuch vaſt Sperpents as Europeans can ſcarce believe ever were in 
Nature ; and fo indeed is almoſt all 4fric, ſome of 'em ſo big, that Eye-witneſfes 
tell us, it's common, when any of thoſe dreadful Creatures are killed, to find a whole 
Sheep or Calf in their Bellies. See Ladolphus of Erhiopia, and Varjleb of Egypr. 

734. Twoother Fiends, like fierce Jackals, did bay, 

And warn'd the Kingly Lion to bis Prey.) Theſe Creatures are very frequent in 
thoſe Countries, and indeed, whereever the Lion 1s, being a fort of a Setting- 
Dog to that Royal Beaſt. The Pilgrim ſays, he met with wany of them in his 
Journey from $1d4ow (now Seyde) to Damaſcus. He deſcribes *em ſomewhat leſs 
and more white than Foxes, keeping themſelves all Day in the Craggs of the 
Mountains, and coming down at Night toſeck their Prey and demand Contibu- 
tions from the neighbouring Villages, 

755. He fits unmov'd in calm and ſinleſs Pecce.)J A Verle of Milter's. 

295. Lotus chaſt and rare, — From Sun-burnt &f1ic breught.] Chat, fee Ovid . 
Rare, becaule far tetch'd ; namely, from that part of A4fric, where the Lotophapi 
( Lotus-Eaters) inhabit, North of the P/4//;, and Weſt of Cyrene. | 

819. From Punic-Carthage brought, | Whence it takes its Name. 

841. Ai that Bethlaida's well-wrought Nets could take, 

Þ Air, or Defarts wild, or neightring Lake.) Bethſaida is generally interpre- 
ted. an Houſe of Hunting, at firſt, probably, only a Place of Pleaſure, a fort of a 
Lodge in the Deſart, or Foreſb, adjoining. Fuller i; for another Etymology, and 
tells us, the word TY ſignines Fiſhing as well as Hunting ; whence, he thinks, it ra- 
ther took its Name, by reaſon of the neighbouring Lake. Both which Opinions 
are here reconciled, fince, probably, ?*rwas a place of general Divertifement, 
both Hunting, Fiſhing, and Fowling. | | 

94. Nor can thy Power one ſingle Grain create.) Proper Creation, or the Pro- 
duction of /omzerhing out of nothmg, can be alone the Act of infinite Power, which 
no wonder that we can't comprehend, unleſs wewere our ſelves Infinite. 

g09. -—*Tis Nature's Voice, friendly to be 
With Friends, and dreadful to my Enemy.] 1 ſuppoſe few but know whole Notion 
thatis; nor am very lollicitous whether or no Saran takes it amiſs, that I ſhould 
make him one of the Hobbits, tho? they*'vegone yet farther, and would tain make 
him nothing at all. | 

15. And in their room uncleanly Ordure leaves. From that of Vigil, when the 
Harpies had ſnatch'd away the Feaſt of Phineus —— Fediſſima Venrri; Proluvies, 
andVe ſigia fada relinquunt. 


939. * [ovixt Halak thy, and dire Accrabbim paſs'd.] Ther? 1s a place juſt at the 
; WI South-Weſt 
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South-weſt Corner of the Dead-Sea, called Mabaleth- Acrabbim, ſec Foſh. 15. 3. 
in Engliſh, the crawling up of Serpems;, probably, from many of them coming up 
to that forlorn Place from the adjoining Wilderneſs, near which the Fews were 
plagued with fiery Serpents. Oppoſite to which ſtands Mount Halak, vid. Foſh. 
I1, 17 between whichtwo Places, I ſuppoſe, Satan took his airy Journey. 
941. Now Debir tis, once Kirjath-Sephir nam'd, 

For Valiant Ochniel's dear-bought Conqueſt fan?d.) "This Debir, which ſignifies an 
Oratory, called alſo Kirjath-Sephir, or the City of a Book, is thought to have been a 
Canaanitiſh Univerſity. *Tis ſituated in the Tribe of Judah, South of Hebron, not 
far from the Plain of Mamre. The Hiſtory of its Conqueſt by Orhmel, vid. Fudg. 
T, 12. 
954. Hebron to th? Left, which twice a Crown did grace.) *Twas one of the Ca- 
naanitiſhRoyal Cities, Foſh. 10. 37. and the Place where David was firſt crowned 
King of Fudah, remaining there ſeven Years, 2 Sam. 2, 3,4. and x. F. 

959. Th Arch-fiend abbor'd,— With Temple and with Altars was ador'd.] See 
2 Kings 1,2. where we read of the Oracle of Baak-zebub, the God of Ekvron ; 
the ſame undoubtedly with Beelzebubin the New Teſtament. 

962. And leaving on thelefr, ſtrong Lachilhnear.] This City was beſieged by Ser- 
nacherib, but we dot read that he took it, nay, it's ſaid he departed from it, 
; Kings 19. 8. and 'twas one of the laſt which held out againlt Nebuchadnezzar, 

er. 34. 7. 

964. Then ſhooting ſwift or Saveh's Vale. This Valley of Saveh is a little South 
of Feruſalem; tis mentioned twice, and, I think, no more, in the Holy Scrip- 
tures ; once by its proper Name, Gen. 14. 17. as the place where the King of Sc- 
dom met Abraham, and Melchiſedeck came forth and gave him Bread and Wine. 
Theſecond, only by a Periphraſis called the King's Dale, 2 Sam: 18: 18: as 'tis alſo 
in the former place. | | | 

967. IVhere pleaſant Millo lies.) Millo, which ſignifies a Fling, becauſe built in 
the void Space between Sion» and Feruſalem, was begun by King David, 2 Sam, 
5- 9. and finiſhed under Solomon, Feroboam being Overſeer of the Work, 1 Kings 
II. 27. 

970, By Solomon's Royal Seat, and Ophel's Tower.) Solomon had three Palaces, 
or Houſes, in Feru{alem : one, the Houſe of the Foreſt of Lebanon, 2 Kings 7. 2. 
like our St. Fames, or the EleRor?s Palace at Dreſden. The ſecond, the Houſe of 
Pharash's Daughter, 1 Kings 7. 8. And the third, his own Dwelling-Houſe, which 
was thirteen Years in Building, 1 Kings 7. 1. Which laſt is generally placed, in 
the Maps of Feruſalem, near the Banks of S:Joam, oppoſiteto Millo. The Tower 
* Ophel is placed a little Eafterly of this Palace, near the Fall of SJoam into Ki- 
YOM. 

975- Near Herod's lofty Tower.) The old Tower in Solomer's Temple was of 
the Nature of a Porch, and very magnificent, as *tis deſcrib'd, 1 Kings 6. 3. and 
2 Chron. 3. 4. From both which we learn, *twas twenty Cubits long, ten broad, 
and an hundred and twenty high (ſacred Cabizs,) and conſequently, the Temple 
1t ſelf reaching bur to thirty Cubits, this muſt be four times the height owt, and He- 
rod's was not inferiour. I lay near this Tower, rather than «pox it, becauſe *rwas- 
t0O great a height to ſee diſtintly what was done below. I ſuppoſe it might be 
on ſome of thoſe ſtately Galleries Foſephus mentions. See more Lib. vii. 

985. Thee from yon Court-the veſted Prieſts perceive. | The Altar whereon the Sa- 
critices were offered, was not within the covered part of the Temple ;, For what ſhould 
they have done there with the Smoak of fo vaſt a number of Sacrifices, but /#b 
dio, in the open Air, in a Court ? Inceyſe only being offered within the Temple. 
Into which Court the Prieſts only came, as into the ſecond, none but Jews with their 
 Sacrifices, whence they were taken in by the Prieſts; and the third was the out- 
ward Court, or that of the Gentiles. 4 

1006, In Herod's ſpatious Ampitheatre.] Of which ſee a noble Deſcription, Fo. 
Antiq. lib. 15. cap. Il. 

1061, Euſhemeſh ſees, and beauteous Jericho.] Euſhemeſh ſounds in our Language, 
the Fountain of the Sun 5 perhaps from ſome medicinal Waters hereabouts, as 3 bath, 

ormerly 
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formerly Aquz Solis. Beauteous Jericho, the ſituation of it was pleaſant, ſaid the 
Inhabitants to the Prophet; and Fuller and Surius deſcribed it in the ſame manner, 
** the Fields abont it, as the latter ſays, being covered with Orange-trees, Limon- 
*trees, Palm-trees, and others, intermingled every where with thoſe Flowers, 
called the Roſes of Fericho. 


Io67, The Rains of Ed's doubtful Alzar ſpyd. |] Doubtful, becauſe Geographers 
can't agree on which fide of Fordan to place it. 
T1072. Canaan' bleft Land, on Jordan's either fide, } Vid Deut. 34. 1,2. Allthe 
Land of Gilead unto Dan, all Naphthali, Ephraim, Manaſſeth and Fudah. 

1080. Thes gave 'em Form, with Colours gilt the whole. | Firſt Figure, then Form, 
according to the old Notion, Forma eff Figura cum Colore, 

1086, Condutted with no Injury but Fear, | Not that I ſuppoſe our Saviour was re- 
ally affrighted ; but, as Mr. Cowley ſays in a like caſe, *tis hardly proper to make a 
Speech for the Devil without Lies in't. 


1096, Which lihmaePs wealthy Off ſpring far away. } The Thmaelites were ſome 
of the firſt Land Merchants, as the Phznicians the firit by Sea. Vid. Gen. 37. 25, 
1099. To Zoan's Fertile Fields, and ihence diſperſe | 
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T heir wealthy Trafic through the Univerſe. | This way all rich Per/ian Silks, 
&c. were formerly carried over Land, till a Paſſage was found oat by Sea, in our 
own Age. 


I102, Tho proud of Golden Sands, and Groves of Spice, &c. | The fineſt Duſft- 
Gold being brought from the Coaſts of Africz and ſeveral Regions in't which 
take their very Names from Spices, as Myrrhifera, Cinnamomifera. 

1102, They their parch'd Country think a Paradiſe. | This is literally true for the 
Avyſſines will not be periſwaded but the old Paradile was ſeated in their Country ; 
and there have been Exzropean Authors who havereckoned it under the Line. 

1109, Ev'nfair Trinacria too thou ſhalt diſdain. ] An old Name for Sicily; the 
reaſon of which 1sin the next Verſe. | 

1112, Waſh'd by the ſounding Sea on either ſide. | The upper and lower Seas, as 
they ſometimes call 'em, Adria to tha North, and the Sicilian, Sardinian, &c. to 
the South, | 

1113. Thich through the midſt a Ledge of Hills divide, | The Apennines, which run 
long ways through the greateſt part of [aly. 

Ill. Near a fair Stream a Royal City [fands. | I hardly need tell the Reader, I 
mean Rome, on the Banks of the Tibar. 

1122. Eternal Rome. ] So they affte&ed to call it, Urbs aterna ; and *'twas almoit 
a piece of Leſe- Majeſty to cut it ſhorter, or believe any otherwiſe of the City or 
Empire, whence St, Paul ſpeaks ſo cautioully concerning it, 2 Thef|. 2. 

1123 And raiſe thee to the Purple. | The Royal Inſignia were of this Colour, 
with the Romans ; and'twas therefore Treaſon for any to affect it befides the Em- 
Perour. 

1126, Over you cloudy Mountains with me go. | The Alps, where Snow 15 ſaid 
to lie unmelted in ſome Places all the Year round. 

1129. 'Twixt where Garumna's Waters gently creep, : 
And rapid Rhene runs foming to the Deep. | Garumna, now the Garonne 11 
Aquitain; it riſes not far from Tolouſe and Montpelier, whence running croſs the 
Country, it falls, by Bourdeaux, into our Ocean. *Tis true, this River is not the 
utmoſt Southern Boundary of France, Gaſcogn lying between that and Spain, nor 
do I affirm it ; but I make that the Pyrenees afterward. However this was the laſt 
conſiderable River on chat {ide the Country, and running crols it too, as belore. 
As for the Rhine, which I call the Rhene to be nearer its Antique Latin-Name, ] 
know it reaches too far on the other fide, beyond the Limits of modern France. 
( tho truly not far, as they have ftretch'd it) including Brabant, proper Flanders, 
&c. but *tis reckoned by antient Geographers the Boundary of Belgic Gaul, which 
was one part of the Tranſalpine, lying between the Rivers Seim, Rhize, and the 
Ocean, the other three parts being called the Celtic, 4quitanic, and Narbonenſts. 

' I135. The People daring, curious, ative, brave. | his Character Ceſar g1Ves 
'em, and a great part of Europe have found, to their Sorrow, that they fill re- 
tain It. | 1137, Their 
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1137. Their diff remt Tribes thou by my belp may'ft gain. ] They were formerly 
divided into as many ſmall Septs or Cantons as Ergland or Ireland, as the Atrebatii, 
the Celts, Veneti, and twenty others. 

1142. Who, tho thy Name be bears. | The Moſt Chriftian King. | 

1153. Fell knew the old Phcenicians that dleſt Place, ] It's generally believed, by 
our modern Criticks, that the Briti(þ Iands were the famous Caſſiterides, as Bocharr 
endeavours to prove from the Name; and yet any that read D:oniſius would be of 
another Mind for methinks he ſeems to diſtinguiſh *em one from the'other, for aſter 
he has ſaid, Nios & bavzeldus, 7121 xgoorreegte ap dan, which he makes over-againſt the 
Promontorium Sacrum, and inhabited by the 1berians, he goes on, and ſays expreſly 
in the next Verſe, AAAAI ' @Ktavoio meu Bogecoridts exmis -- Aloo vie Yao Bperayvidng, 
ſpeaking of the two Britiſh Iſlands as diſtinct from the Caſſterides, or Tin-Iſlands, In- 
deed, would the ſituation bear it, Mr. Cambden's ConjeQture would ſtand fair, that 
the Ancients meant the Iles of Scilly; and indeed theſe AMAAL may relate to beemey- 
vids as well as vious, and then *tis a clear caſe; for what can they be but thoſe of 
Scilly, fince he calls them all Britiſh" Iſles? However, it's no wonder that not only 
D.onyfius, but moſt of the Greeks befides, give a very lame account of theſe parts, 
ſince the Phznicians were ſo cateful to conceal thoſe matters, and their Trading 
hither, that Strabo tells us of a Phwnician Maſter of @ ſhip, who Enock'd his Veſſel o*th' 
head upon the Rocks, rather than he'd fall into the hands of the Romans, as he was 
returning from his Voyage into our Seas. 

1150. Whoſe three ſharp points th* inſulting Waves divide. ] The three Capes or 
Angles of Britain ( whence ſome derive the Name of Anglis ) the North- Foreland, 
the Landi-End, and Cathneſs ; the ſame if I miſtake not, with the Cantium, Boleri- 
um, and Orcas or Tarvidum of the Antients. 

1174 Refug'd Androgeus to the Throne to bear. | Some call him Androgeus, others 
Mandubracinus, a Britiſh Prince, who fled to Czſar for Succour, and afliſted him 
againſt Caſjbelan and his Native Country. I'mnot ignorant that theſe things re- 
ally happened ſome years before I repreſent them; but not to plead Precedent, or 
excuſe my own Error by that of Virgil, (and indeed of moſt other Poets, who are 
{eldome mortified with Anachroniſms 1n their Works) I rather chuſe to throw it all 
upon the Devil, who having Shapes enough new made, might adapt them to what 
Hiſtory he pleaſed, and endeavour to impoſe on our Saviour in Hifory as well asin 
Geography. 

I 198. Huge weighty Cataphrafis and Iron Men. | See thoſe Cataphra&s exactly 
deſcrib'd in Heliodorus's Erhiogian Hiſtory. 

1182. Croſs the Morine Seas, | So the Straight was called between England and 
France; hence that of Gratis in his Cynegeticon, Hinc freta ſi Morinkm; adding ſoon 
aſter, Atque ipſ0s libeat penetrare Britannos, 

1183. Rutupian Shore. | The Rutupium of the Ancients, 1s ſuppoſed the ſame with 
our Richboroug h. 

1196, Soul of the League, and head of the Allies | Caſſibelan was Generaliſſimo of 
all the Britiſh Forces. See Czſar's Commentaries. 

1290, Pallas bis Head direfs, and Mars bis arm. | I've been pretty ſparing of 
Heathen Gods throughout the whole Poem, ( which Mr. Milton does not obſerve, 
tho even his Faults are beautiful ) and now I here mention two of 'em; I put *em 
into the mouth of ſuch an one as I am not to anſwer for what he ſays. 

1212, For Dammelek, that Earthly Paradiſe. | So Dammeſek, or Damaſcus, or 
Damas, (for by all thoſe Names 'tis called, beſides Chams by the Arabians ) is de- 
{cribed by all that have ſeen it. The Arabian: fancy the Sun has another ſort of a 
benign Influence on this Town than any other, whence the Name they give it. 
Satan calls it an Earthly Paradſie, and ſo a good Friend of his once thought it, 
I mean Mabomet, who was ſo afraid of being bewitched and ſoftened with the 
Pleaſures thereof, and rendr'd unfit for the great Projects he had in his head, that 
he refus'd to enter 1t when very near it. 

1214. The Roman and the Parthian Pride, &c, ] See Foſeph. Antiqs lib. 8. cap. 5. 
where you have the entertaining Relation of this Royal Congreſs between Vitellius, 
Herod the Tetrarch, and Artaban King of Parthia, in a ſmall 1{l of the Euphrates. 
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1222 Where mighty Indus cuts his headlong way, 
Through whoſe vaſt Currents Alexander hurl'd, &c. ] Quintus Curtias, deſcribing this 
Expedition of Alexander, ſays, He firſt paſs'd the Choaſpes, then the Copheres, next 
the Indus, &c. | 

1224. To Rome alike, and fabling Greece unknown, —— 'Tis China cald. | That 
the Romans had no knowledg of this Country, I think, all grant; and our mo- 
dern Geographers believe that Prolemy knew it liccle better; for though he talks of S;. 
rarum regio, yet by his deſcription,” it ſhould be rather Siam than China, 

1233- One King, one God, thoſe ſpacious Realms obey. | So their authentick Chro- 
nicles tellus ; and that they fell not to Polythe;/m till the fixty fifth year of our Savi- 
our. See Martimius. 


1234. Their Arts and Arms in ſuch perfe&ion. ] Particularly Printing and Guns, 
which the Earopeans found amonglt 'em. 


1236, Ton River, which againſt the Temple glides, | The Yellow River, of which 
ſee the Deſcription and Cut in Magaillas, 


1249, Wide Magog's wand'ring Offspring to reſtrain. | The Scythians, or Tartars, 
bridled by the Wall of China. 


1401. There reigns @ peaceful Prince. ) As Anguſfus reign'd at Rome, and the 
Temple of Fanus was ſhut when our Saviour was born ; fo 'tis remarkable, that 
in China all things were quiet, and the Emperor chang'd his own Name for ano- 
ther rhat fgnifies Pacificus. 


1408. A Petent Colony —— In a new World, ] According to our Mede's Notion, 
that the Americans were carried over by the Devil, at this time. 


1411. See that [mall Strait, already cover d o'er, | The Straights of Anian, which 
the Devil might find out, tho no Mortal can do it. | 


1414. Firſt frikes that mighty Iſland's Weſtern Strand. ] *Tis ſo far Eaſt that it 
mult be Weſt. Conſult the Globe. | 

1423. No Winter there, there reigns eternal Spring, ] The Devil muſt have leave 
to make the beſt of his own Country, tho ſome parts of America are really very 
pleaſant, 
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UR Saviour having now foil'd the Enemy, the Angels, who had all 

the while hovered over and been SpeF@ators of the Combat, deſcend 

with a Banquet, and ſing a Song of Triumph on his Viftory, which ended, 
they wait him back to Jordan. The Baptiſt's further Teſtimony concerning 
him. Our Lord , departing thence, enters on his Miniſterial Office; and 
aſcending the Mount of the Beatitudes, chuſes his Twelve Apoſtles, and ther 
preaches that famous Sermon, containing the chief Heads of his Religion. 
Which be begins with an Enquiry after Happineſs, removing the commonly 
received Notions about it, and fixing it rather in their Contraries. After 
which be repeats the Ten Commandments ; ajſuring his Auditors be came nit 
to deſtroy but to filfil them; and inſtrutts in Alms, Faſting, Prayer, 
and other Duties, giving 'ema particular Form to aſſiſt their Devotion, and 
concludes his Diſcourſe with a lively Parable of two Houſes, one built on the 
Rock, the other on the Sand, The Sermon finiſhed, our Lord deſcends from 
the Mountain, and preaches in Galilce 3 working his firſt Miracle at Cana ; 
and at Naim, zot far from it, reſtoring the Widow's Son to Life, 1n the 
mean while the Baptiſt continued preaching Repentance, and. acquiring a great 
Yeneration among the People, and even from Herod himſelf, at that time Te- 
trarch of Galilee, who reforms from all his Vices but his unlawful Love to 
Herodias. The manner of his falling in Love with her; his Courtſhip, and, 
at length, accompliſhing his Deſires under the pretence of Platonic Love and 
an innocent Friendſhip. Their Familiarity continuing jo long, till it grew 
publick; which $t. John hearing of, comes to Court, and boldly reproves the 
King. At which H-radias being enrazg'd, gets him impriſoned in Machzrus, 
and ſome time after beheaded ; he having firſt propheſied of the Invaſion of 
Galilee, azd the D:ſcomfiture of Herod's Army ;, which ſoon after come to 
paſs. Aretas, the King of Arabia, being enrag'd at the Injury done to bis 
Daughter, whom Herod had formerly married; and entrine his Country with 
an Army, which Herod prepares to encounter ; but his Forces forſake him, and 
be loſes the Day. All which our Saviour having advice of, and of the Rage 


of Herod pon theſe Loſſes, retires, with his Diſciples, into the Deſarts of 
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28 | S pleaſant when the rugged Storm is o'er; 
= 22. To ce the Waves expiring on the Shore : 
| [Jp Like ſome new World, at diſtance to 


/3z 588 The Silver Hills all Flame with heav'nly 
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The chiding Winds all huſh'd, the Sky look fair, 

The Fields in Smiles new clad, Sea, Earth and Air 

A diff rent Face put on, a diff rent Dreſs, 

And Mather Nature's ſelf her Joys exprels : 

So ſhin'd the Son of God, whoſe Love to Man, 

10 His Congaeſts in his Suff rings thus began ; —— 
= Q-3 Tho 
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Tho' preſt with weight he ſtill more pow'rful roſe, 

And, when he pleas'd, ſhook off-th' infernal Foes ; 

Who, when they his unequal Might aflay'd, 

In vain ſo many a furious Onſet made, C 

Slunk deſp'rate back to their own conſcious Shade : 

Nor long remov'd, cer brighter Guards were there, 

Wafred, Triumphant thro' the yielding Air. 

Hymning their Head, the heav'nly Hoſt deſcend, 

Who did before their needleſs 4id ſuſpend, 

And hov'ring high the Wars event attend: 20 

Nor unconcern'd Speftators, had they ſtaid, 

But each in their own glitt'ring Arms array d ; 

Indignant, ſaw the Fiend our Lord aflail, 

Ando'er what Mortal was, ſo far prevail : 

Saw the foul Spirit him mild and patient bear, _ 

From place to place wide burry'd in the Air 

Unfir'd, their dreadful Bolts cou'd hardly keep, 

Otc had they ſunk the Rebel to the Deep, 

and Thunder-naiF'd him there 

Ofc had their ancient Yalour on him ſhown, 30 

Had they receiv'd Commiſſion from the Throne ; 

Nor durſt beyond their Line one ſtep proceed, 

Nor did our Lord th' offcious Kindneſs need ; 

Nor did their Loyal Aid and Love refule, 

In Triumph, which in War he wou'd not uſe ; 

Tho' all the while he knew and mark'd *em there, 

And beckons now away ; thro' yielding Air 

They inſtantaneous glide, as Thoughts can fly, 

Untrack'd, .from Eaſt to Weſt, from Earth to Sky : 

Manna, Ambrokial-tood, before him lay'd, 40 

And Wine in beauteous Eden newly made; 

Who taſts of thele will regal Boards defpile 

Such Angels, ſuch the blels'd in Paradi/e : 

No dregs they leave, nor earthly reliſh know, 

Nor ever tempt to thele vain Joys below ; 

Bur Zope, and Peace, and heav'nly Love inſpire, 

And warm the Soul with pure immortal Fire : 

While chele our Lord upon the verdant ground 

Retfreſh'd, his ſhining Train kept Guard around : 

Some cheartul wait, rch* Air ſome hov'ring hung ; 50 
And 
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And thus his mighty Deeds in mighty Numbers Sung, 
Hail, Son of God! amnounc'd, confeſt, approy'd ! * 
Saviour of Man, and Head of Angels hail ! 
Thee thus ador'd we fig ; thus caſt our Gowns, 
With trembling awe, at thy triumphant Feet : 
Before all Worlds, who, from the Mount of God, 
When Lucifer had half di/-peopled Heav'n, 
© Ledft forth th' embatte'd Seraphim'to fight ; 
Met at the Head of his rebellious War, | 
60 Didlt ſeize th' Arch-Traitor, all his Bands diſperſe, 
And cruſh 'em underneath thy flaming Wheels. 
We ſaw 'em from the top of Heav'ns high Wall, 
We ſaw 'em tumbl abrupt, and Chaos wide, 
Struck with a dreadful Flaſh of unknown Light, 
Shrink back its /ooty Waves, and inward roll 
To find a new Abyſs ; till wheeling down, 
Like falling Stars, th' Exile Spirits of Heav'n 
On its black Boſom hiſs'd, thick ſprinkled o'er 
Wirth ſcatter'd Drops of dying ſulph'rous Flame, 
-,0 They, deep confin'd, thou, O Eternal Word, 
Didft will this beauteous World from the dark Paid : 
High Hills, rich Dales, ſweer Springs, Sea, Earth and Sky, 
And thoſe Eternal Lamps which flame above 
To light the Lord of the Creation, Man ; 
The beſt, the laſt Eſſay of Wit Divine ; 
Whole God like Form thou didſt with Soul inſpire, 
Thee not unapt to Anow and Loye, defign'd 
To fall thole Seats th' Apoſtate Angels loſt, 
And plac'd him happy in ſweet Paradiſe : 
$0 Envious th' A4rch-Fiend beheld, his Iron Teeth, 
Vexatious, gnaſh'd with rage and rancour fell, 
That Man ſhou'd Lord it o'er ſo fair a World : 
Shot up thro' Chaos and the frighted Deep, 
On dang'rous Expedition bent, r' explore 
His Rival's Force; then grapple and ſubdue, 
And Captive drag t his own Eternal Night ; 
Who, ah ! too far prevail'd ; nor cou'd weak Man, 
The Woman and the Fiend, when leagu'd, reſiſt : | 
He eat, he fell; the ſick Creation groan'd, Rom. 8. 42: 
go And /ympathiz.d with their loft Maſter's Fate : 


We 
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We fighing ſaw the ruins of the World; 

So wide the Breach we knew no Remedy ; -, 
Nor all our Wiſdom Methods cou'd invent, ..-- 
T” attone thy juſtly anger'd Father's Wrath, 
Puniſh th* Arch-Fiend accurſt, and Man reſtore : 
Till in deep Conſult of th' Bternal Three, 
Thou didft ſtand forth and chuſe the mighty Task ; 
The weight of heav'nly Pengeance chule to bear ; 


Which feeble Mortals wou'd have cruſh'd to Hell : 


Rev. 12. 3: 
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The old Red-Dragon mer, O ſpotleſs Dove! _ 
By thy unequal Arms is doom'd to fall, Wo 
Tho'thou no Thunder in the Fight wilt uſe, 

But naked /irtue, and pure Innocence. 
Thou the chat Woman's-Seed, Q Yirgin-born! 
The mighty Serpent's vainly-threatning Head 
Shalt cr#ſh beyond retrieve ; while Spirits enrag'd, 
And Life at once, and yellow Yenom flow 

From his wide Mouth, that open Sepulchre : 

In long volum nous Folds out-ſtretch'd he lies, 

The Wonder and the Burden of the Earth : _ 
Hell's Principality thou ſhalt deſtroy, 

And ſtoln Dominion here ; while Thunder-ſtruck, 
And hurl'd head-long, the grinning Fiends forlake 
Their Temples and fallacious Oracles : 

What tho' their Malice, deſp'rate,, may prevail, 
Permitted, oer thy frail Humanity ? 

The God's {till ſafe, and ſmiles at their weak Rage ; 
While they their own Confuſion only gain. 

Hell's Maſter-piece is Il from Good to draw, 
The Art of Heav'n Good from the worſt of 17! : 
Thy Death the Life of Man, a Ranſom paid, 
To thy juſt Father's Wrath for the loſt World : 
Which trom his Boſom thou in mortal Clay 

Didft come, firſt to inſtruf, and then to ſave. 
Thy Triumphs here begin, O Son of God! 

The Temper foil'd with all his boaſted Arts : 

He no «xorious Adam found in thee, 

No vain conſenting Eve — Sqglvation, Pow'r, 
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And Strength and Might, and*Thanks, and Praiſe, and Love, 


We thus aſcribe to thee, O ſpotleſs Lamb ! 
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Thus Allelujab ! Allelujah ſing, » 
Here ending, they their Lord triumphant bore, 
To Jordan's reedy Banks, not long before 
Bleſs'd with his ſacred Feet, where lately he, 
Baptiz/d by the great Son of Zachary, | 
All Righteouſneſs fulfal'd — The Crowd, who miourn'd 
His Loſs, (urpriz'd with oy when he return'd. 
Nor ſooner him agen the Baptiſt ſpy'd, 
| When loud, 'tis he! Extatic all, he cry'd : 
140 See I/rel, ſee the Lamb of God, delign'd 
To purge your Sins, your heavy Chains 1inbind ! 
Him his great Father from the Clouds confeſt, 
And I, th' atteſtmg Dove my (elf atteſt : 
He, the Meſiab, freely I diſclaim, John 1. 20. 
Thar next to our unutterable Name ! 26, 
Me, tho' unworthy, did high Heav'n prefer, 
E.er his approach, to be his Harbinger ; 
That 1/r'el him might with due Honours meet, 
Unworthy cen to kneel and kiſs his Feet : 
150 Tho after-born, exiſting long before ; 


John 1,19; 


John 1. 27- 
Shou'd we thro' valt Eternal Ages foar, "I 
His Birth we cannot reach —< — 
He till muſt Live, while I co Duſt deſcend ; 
His Kmgdom and his Glory know no end. john 3. 39. 


He ſaid, agen our Lord himſelf withdrew, 
Tho' cloſely followed by a faithful few : 
Who learn'd what Arts to uſe, what Methods take, 
Others as happy as themſelves ro make : 
Envious of none ; more Rivals they deſir'd, 
160 Each Day, each Hour their Maſter more admir'd. 
Thro' Galilee's wide Coaſt ſoon ſpread his Name, 
His 4uditors encreaſing with his Fame : 
Thick rolling Crowds promiſcuous far and near, 
Attend, the way to Life and Bliſs to hear : 
For ev'ry 1} mitac'lous Eaſe they find, 
All Maladies of Body and of Mind. | 
An eaſie Hill there is, whence looking down * Matth, 5. 1: 
Tiberias here, there fair Bethſaida's Town, 
Ar equal diſtance ſcen ; our Saviour there, 
170 Did fift entire his Father's Will declare. 
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Well pleas'd, around the plenteous Harveſt ſaw ; 
And further {till © advance the Sacred Law, 
Twice ſix did from his conſtant Fafwres chule, 
Who might the ſame thro' the vaſt Globe diffuſe. 
1 Cor. 1.26, The Noble, Great and Learn'd he did not take, 
Poor Fiſhers moſt, who on the neighb'ring Lake, 
| In honeſt Indſtry their Lives had ſpent, 
Equally Jenorant and Innocent : ® 
Barjonas firſt, ſtill eager to engage 
In the fair Cauſe, and firſt in Zeal and Ave; *. 180 
Firm as a Rock, he bold our Lord conteſt, 
John 1. 42. Thence Cephas nam'd, by him who knows him beſt. 
His Brother Andrew, of unſpotted Fame, 
The next, both from Bethſaida's Pilla came : 
Thence Philip, who Nathanael did invite, 
John 1. Approvd an undifſembling Iſralite : 
Matthew, who freely did the World forſake, 
Matth. 9.9. Fair Seat, and gainful Office on the Lake, 
Near proud Capernaum : the leſſer James, 
190 


I 20 
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Who jultly honourable Kindred claims, 
With our Loy'd Lord; Simon, whom Cana names, 
His Brother Jude. All three did Mary bear 
To (leophas : next Jude our Treaſurer ; 
T/cariot trom his Birth place ftyi'sd ; and he, 
Whom his Glad Mother in her 4s did fee 
Thomas, Bur half a Binh— — 
Greek We, more than all the reſt, of that high Grace 
Didymus, S, 
borh in Es. Unworthy, fill the latt and humbleſt place : 
gliha Zebedee's Sons, oth Galilean Race. 
OOO This paſt, to us he his blels'd Law reveal'd, 200 
PEE Which from the Wiſe and Prudent is conceal'd: 
25. | What Noble Paardoxes did he teach 2? 
Above what bumane Wiſdom &er could reach ; 
As much beneath his Worth is our Eſteem ; 
Sure never Man eer ſþake, or liv'd like him ! 
He all falſe Eloquence, all Colours he 
Or Grecian, or of Roman vophiſtry 
NDifaam'd ; nor Popularly low he bow'd, 
Marth. 59, "T'o beg, or ſteal Applauſes from the Crowd : 
v. wir, His 'Irutns in their own native Beanty ſhine, 210 
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The Life of CHRIST. 121 


Deliver'd with Authority divine : 

They pierc'd the ſecret Soul where cer they came, 
And warm'd cach conſcious Breaſt with heav'nly Flame : 
* Hear Fathers part of what he then expreſs'd ! 
And, O that you from him wou'd learn the reſt ! 


Our Saviour's Sermon of the Beatitudes, Matth. V. 


Mf 1taken men! he cries, who ſtill complain, 

X Still ſearch for Happineſs, but ſearch in vain, 
For when you dream you've found it, falſe as fair 

It cheats your claſping Arms with empty Air. 


220 * There are who think their Bliſs faft lockt they hold, 


It their ſtrong Cheſts are fill'd with Ophir's Gold : Bleſſed are 
Baſe vulgar droſſy minds, with more alloy p25 
Then is that captive Wealth they might enjoy ; theirs 3 the 
Which Thieves may ſteal, which Ruſt or Fire deſtroy ; pp 
True Happineſs 1s always in our pow'r, FO 


Beyond the reach of one unlucky hour 
To rend away, 'tis for its ſelf deſir'd, 
While Riches are for ſomething elle admir'd, 
Pleaſure or Eaſe, nor therefore can they be 

2 zo The ſolid Baſs of Felicity. 
Woe, Woe, eternal Woe and Pain are near 
To thole who only place their Treaſure here. 
Sooner may Happineſs be found with them 
Whom for their Poverty the World contemn; 
Who, when my Aonour and their Conſcience call, 
With gen rous Unconcern' dnefs part with all : 
It Providence a larger ſtock affords, 
Irs Gifts enjoy as Stewards, not as Lords : 
Thele, rich in Faith, to Heav'n diredtly tend, 

240 Heirs of a Kingdom that ſhall never end. 

* Unwary youth which ſeldom chulſes right, 

Hurry'd by their unb1id'd Appetite 
Ruſh bot and furious after vain delight Bleſſed are 
And alle deluſive Blſs—No, they'll not ſtay they 1Odr._. 
Tho' Heavn call'd back, and Hell were in their way. 'bey ſha {or 
And can a cheating ſhort-liv'd vicious Joy, comforted, 
Which ev'n one moments thinking can deſtroy, dE > 


Nay 


Luke 6. 24 


44 — 


I 22 The Fourth Book of 


Nay that it ſelf. Say, can it ever be 
A reas nin Creatures true felicity ? 
Ah fooliſh Boy ! Ah whither wilt thou run ? 250 
Why in ſuch headlong haſte to be undone ? 
Thy mirth 1s madneſs ; Cer too late return ! 
And learn how bleſt are thoſe who truly mourn ; 
Who mourn their Sins while Life's ſwift Sand does laft, 
And dear irrevocable moments palt : 
O what a Change! when thoſe whom now they ſee 
Luke 6.25. Spend all their days in thoughtleſs jollity 
Shall howl in quenchleſs Flames ; while ſuch as here 
Oſt wet their Cheeks with a repentant Tear, 
Oft heave with pious Sighs their working Brea, 260 


Of him, whom long unſeen they lov'd, poſleſt 
In Abraham's boſom find eternal ReSt. 
| __ ® Others, as vain, attempt their Names to raile, 

Bleed are T heir Lives employ'd in eager chaſe of Praiſe. 
the meek, FJonour, that gawdy Nothing, they purſue, 
oe dana For this, in Blood their guilty Hands embrue : 
Earth, v. 5. For this, unhinge the World, and when 'tis done, 

By all their long Fatigues whar have they won 2? 

What Gains, what Trophies, but a Blaſt of Breath, 

Which ſeldom lives, tho' loud, beyond their Death ? 270 

He then who here his Happineſs wou'd find, 

As ſoon may graſp the Air, or track the Wind : 

The gaudy Fly as foon as hatcht is flown, 

'Tis in anothers pow'r and not our own: 

True Magnanimity my Laws wnparrt, 

But fix it in a MecK and bumble heart : 

What hes ſo low can no rough Tempest fear, 

But anconcern'd, above, the Thunder hear : 

Impenetrably ſoft's a lowly mind, 

Where Wrongs glide oft and can no Entrance find ; 280 

Not kindlms into rage whene'er we ſee 

The leaſt appearance of an Injury ; 

Or (uft ring in i Language Wrath t inſpire, 
Matt. 5, 22. Left Angers flames be purg'd with hotter Fire. 
Deut.32.35, It wrong'd, all private baſe Returns decline ; 
Kum.12.19. Your Wrath reprels, Vengeance IS only mine; 

'Tis a falſe Liberty that leaves you free 
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Loving your Friend to bate your Enemy : 
My Followers mult to nobler things aſpire, 


290 My Laws exalt the humane Nature higher 


Than cer before; it mine your ſelves you'd prove 
Bleſs chem that curſe, and thoſe that hate you love ! 
Pray for their Lives who would not let you live ! 

As you your ſelves Forgiveneſs hope, forgive ! 

This makes you. likeſt God, and all divine, 
Whoſe fruitful Rain does fall, whoſe Suu-beams ſhine 
On good and bad promiſcuous ; thus you'll be 

As far as ſuits with weak Humanity 
Aboye the World, and perfect evn as he: 


300 Thus wait and you'll at laft the Conqueſt gain ; 


When the meek Soul ſhall over Nations reign. 


* How few who any true Concern will ſhow 
For ought but theſe vain periſhing Goods below ! 
To guard this Life miſtaken Man contends, 

But lictle for that Life which never ends: 
How much of Toyl, how much of fruicleſs pam 
No more than ſix ſmall feet of Earth to gain ? 
How hard for thoſe in this who happy are 

For t'other World to take ſufficient care ? 


310 If that neglected, they refuſe to know 


That Benefaftor who did all beftow; __ 
Full fed, refuſe their ſtubborn Necks to yield, 
Loole and wnyoak'd fly wanton round the field; 
Feaſted themſelves, deſpiſe and ſcorn the poor, 
While Lazarus lies ſtarving at their door ; 

The day, the dreadful day they loon ſhall ſee 
When they in Torments, he in Bliſs ſhall be : 
One drop of Water then they'll ask in vain, 
To cool their panting Tongues in endleſs pain : 


320 Bur bleſt are thoſe, ſuch all who wou'd be mine, 


Who thirſt and hunger after Food divine, 
Whom Heav'nly thoughts and meditations fill, * 
Whoſe meat and drink's to do my Father's will, 
This their fir/# Care, and firmly can repoſe 
On him who all their wants and ſorrows knows; 
Be then your care for a good Life expreſt, 
Nor doubt but God will care for-all the reſt. 
2 


Matt. 5-43: 


Marr, 6. I — 
Matt. 5. 45- 


A 


*Q 


Plaſ. 37.11: 


Bleſſed are 

theythat hun- 
ger and thirſt 
after Riphte- 
onſneſs, for 
they ſhall be 


fId.w. 6. 


Deut.32. 15: 
Luke 6 1 s, 


and 16, 20, 
2 bz 


2.4 


1 2.4 The Fourth Book of | 


Matth.6.25. Why theſe diſtrafted Thoughts > Why thus Diſmay d? 
Wants he or Pow'r or Love to ſend thee Aid ? 
If more he gives, will leſſer be deny'd? 330 
If Life he'll Food; if Food, he'll Cloaths provide. 
All his Creation of his Love partake, 
Nor will he ruine what himſelf did make. 
-6. Behold the feather'd Nations of the Ar 
Which ſing in yonder Trees — how full, how fair, 
They neither ſow nor reap, nor plant nor plough, 
Yet God provides their Food on every buſh and bonch : 
And will He not for you 2 Who did inſpire 
Your breaſts with part of his own Heav nly fire. 
* Beſides, ſuch anxious thoughts but vex the mind, 240 
:-, Which thence can neither Eaſe and Comfort find : 
28. Nor more for Rayment care! tho forc'd to go 
Beneath your Quality, mean, ſcorn'd and low : 
Whar's not your Crime, no longer vainly grieve, 
You ſpite of clam'rous Senſe muſt ſtill believe. 
Look on thoſe lovely Lilies how they grow 
Thoughtleſs and free in yonder Yale below ! 
For all thoſe Robes they neither toil nor care, 
Nor ſpin the Web at home, nor fetch't from. far ; 
Yet Solomon himfelf, tho cover'd o'er 250 
With Gold and Purple from rich Sidon's ſhore, | 
Compard to theſe, had mean and homely ſhown ; 
His all but borrow'd Glories, theirs their own. 
39. He then who thus the fading Herb ſupplies, 
Which flouriſhes to day, to morrow dies, 
Will he forger his Word and prove untrue : 
Has he lels kindneſs, or leſs care for you ? 
Injuſtice and Revenge the World divide, 
Miſtaken Cenſure, Cruelty and Pride: 
oy if Bleſt is the man himſelf who truly knows, 260 
for they ſhall And Mercy, which he hopes, to other [hows ; 
obrain mercy. Whoſe Joy, the miſerable to relieve, 
2 6 Who tafts the mighty Pleaſure to forgive: 
Jultly ſevere when he himſelf ſurveys, 
As candid when he others Aftions weighs: 
Born for the World and not himſelf alone, 
He always makes anothers Caſe his own. 
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The tit of CHRIST. 


Ob hens: CAT Golden Ru e þ of Equity, 
The Netzbbour treat as thou aſt have him treat thee ! 
How vain the G loſſes fooliſh men deviſe 

How do they blend eternal Truth with Lies ! 

X Traditions teach you, if your Bed's pure, 
Your Minii's your own, and from all /tain ſecure : 
Whatever fond Pretences theſe i invent, 

I ask the Heart, nor am with leſs content : 
That mult be purg'd from Sin, and all divine, 
Holy and pure, a Temple fic t enſhrine 

The ſacred Dove, who never yet did reſt 

In muddy $3, or a polluted Breaſt ; 

Groſs Acts in vain you ſhun, unleſs you're free 
From th' Heart's and Eye's and Hand's Adultery : 
Part with that guilty Had, that wandring Fye, 
Or loon they'| [| gangrene all, and you mult die : 

Call then the Wand rers home! your Self command! 
And make ftriſt Covenants with your Eye and Hand! 
Each fecrer Glance that glows with lawleſs fire, 

And kindles in the Soul a looſe deſire ; 

Each trembling touch of a forbidden hand 
By which the ſparks into a flame are fann'd, 
350 All thele avoid, in vain you thele wou'd hide 

From him who them in their dark Cauſes ſpy'd 
Long cer they were — It him in Bliſs you'd findy 
Rather than ſu, be ever lame or blmd! ROPE 
While thoſe who thus their Appetites deny, _ 
Half- Martyrs tor forgotten Chaſtity, 
Bravely repelling ever y poyſou'd Dart, 
Holy and PUCe, alike in eyes and heart; 
Wo thus their eyes, who thus their bearts employ, 
The Beatific Fil ſton {hall enjoy ; 

400 Which een while wandring here {hall on 'em ſhine, 
In this dark World their Souls {till more refine, 
And fall with Heav'nly Love and Joy Divine. 

How many, not content with mortal Fame, 

* Are eager for an Hero's ſounding name! 
Poor Apotheoſts! the God mult die, 
And worle, among the Friends in Torments lie ; 


But "2PPY thoſe who peaceful Triumphs gain! 


Ling 


2 80 


"Tis 


Mat. 7. i 2. 


Bleſjed aYe 
the PR FT: 
heart, ft 
they ilal ſee 
God. V. 5. 


Ge &: 9. 


Blejſed are 
the Peace- 
makers, for 
they ſhall be 
called the 
Children of 
Gos, V.9. 
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126 The Fourth Book of 


'Tis the beſt Empire o'er our ſelves to reign. 
O bleſt Employment ! theirs: O happy ſtate! | 
Who Peace twixt God and Man negotiate ! F410 
Who where they come my peaceful Law diſperſe, 
Bear theſe glad Tidings round the Univerſe: 
Ah! wou'd they praiſe but as thele adviſe, 
How ſoon the Wortd wou'd be a Paradiſe ? 
They muſt not there expeCt ſo calm a Fate ; 
Peace will, tho' ſtrange, breed War, and Love breed Hate; 
Murder and Blood my miſcall'd Followers ſtain, 
Diſcord and Spite, and wild Confuſion reign : 
Hell-born Ambition will invade the Skies, 
And tow'ring Pride and griping Avarice ; 420 
Parties and Sets my ſeamleſs Garment rend, 
The Caule their Intereſt, tho' they mine pretend : 
Who dare but ſpcak of Peace, they'll top their breath, 
Twixt different Parties ground, or ſtary'd to death ; 
As baſe betrayers of their Caule revi['d, 
vid. Hind And Dons of B2eadth by lewd Apoſtates ftil'd : 
_ —_ But tho' caſt out, and under-foot they re trod, 
a give 'em better Names — they're Dons of God. 

Bleſſed ars However others widely then miſtake, To 
they which And of their Reputations Idols make, 430 
wo Pxgaest Even thoſe, when I require, you muſt deſpiſe, 
reouſneſs And unto mine, your Honour ſacrifice ! 
_ Fa = In Curſes let the World their Malice ſhow, 
je when men And all their Leaden Thunders at you throw! 
ſail revile Let *em ( the kindeſt thing they er can do ) 
; vgs As falſe Apoſtles, ſeperate from you ! 
Cc. Our of their Synagogues and Councils hurl'd 

As Hereticks, and Troubles of the World; 

Or as by Prieſt-craft ily, and juggling Skill 

You'd fain bring men to Heav'n againtt their Will. 440 
3. It you like Salt, a cleanſing Virtue ſhow, | 

And credit Piety where cer you go; 

It you ſtill Light the World, who when they ſee 

Your ſpotleſs Life, know what they ought to be; 

If evil they, ungrate, for good return, 

And you in more than lambent flames wou'd burn, 

Now doubly bleſt it Innocent you are, 


It 


Dn 


The Life of CHRIST. 127 
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It cauſleſs all for me you meekly bear : 
Patience too mean a Virtue 1s, your Choice 

450 Be ſomething nobler here! Exult! Rejoice ! 
To Heav'n direct your Songs, your Hymns; your Pray'r ! 
A double Crown of Glory waits you there; 
You firſt, Triumpkant, from the Du# ſhall riſe, 
And with me ever reign in Paradiſe : 

Nor think, whatever Spite and Envy lay, 

I come to ſhew to Heav'n a nearer way Mate. $. :* 
Than by Good Faith and Life, © annul or break 
One Word my Father did from Sinai ſpeak : 
[ came not to deſtroy, but to fulfill, 

460 To ds and ſuffer my great Father's Wil : 
Each Type and Shadow now compleat ſhall be, 
Hither they tend, and center all in me. 
What Laws of moral Obligation are, 
Eternal Truth, your Pleaſure be't and Care 
To keep inviolate, they'll ſill prevail, 
Nor pals away tho' the Creation fail : 
By God's own Hand they were to Moſes given, | 
X When thus he them had Thunder'd down from Heaw'n. 


Exod. XX. 


The Ten Commandments. 


Ehova ſpeaks, attend with awful Love and Fear ! 
470 From Ez ypts Bondage {av'd, O reſcu'd Iſrael, hear ! 


]. 


With me let no falſe Gods thy Love and Praiſe divide, 
X Nor from Heay'ns piercing Eye luch Treaſon hope to hide ! 


IT. 


X By no Reſemblance vain the Godhead dare t' expreſs, 
Who'll down to Grandchild Ages plague ſuch Wickedneſs, 
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Proy. 6. 24. 


128 The Fourth Book of 


IE 


No hallow'd thing let thy bold Secrilege profane! 
Nor take thy mighty Makers ſacred Name 1n yam. 


IV. 


Six parts of Time when freely I indulge to thee, 
Neither forget nor grudg to pay a ſeventh to me. 


v. 


[t thou long Life doſt hope, and many a happy day, 
Thy Parent and thy Prince in all that's juſt obey. 480 


VI. 


Dy not thy furious Hand in Murders guilty Red : 
For he that ſheds Mans blood, by Man his blood be ſhed! 


VII. 


Againſt thy Neighbour's Hour harbor no deſizn, 
As thou his beavy Vengeance wou'dft avoid and mine ! 


VIII. 


Shun Thefts baſe ſordid Sin, and mean unlawful gain, 
And for thy own provide with honeſt ſweat and pain. 


IX. 


What's falſe ne'er ſpeak, much lels in Courts thy ſelf forſwear, 
But know a greater Judg looks down and E's thee there | 


X. 


Each Sin in Thought abhor, "and nor in 4# alone * . 
Nor eek thy Neighbour's Goods, contented with thy own! 490 
Ler 
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| Let theſe claim all your Thoughts exacteſt Care. 
To thele add Faſting, Alms, and fervent Prayr. Matth. 6. 
It you defire your Faſts ſucceſsful prove 
Fear'd ls t' avert, or what you feel remove, 
Not like thoſe Fypocrites diſtort your Face 
Who make an ugly Look a mark of Grace : 
Who with rough Robes and Sackcloth raze their Skin 16. 


Or cut with Whips, or lance it deeper in, 
And mortify themſelves, but nor their Sin. 

500 Your Alms diſpenſe as Stars ſhoot filent Light 
Untrack'd and large thro” the dark Realms of Night. 
In all let no vain Oftentation be 
To your good Deeds ; no Witneſs ask but Me. 
They {hall not paſs without a kind Regard, 
Bur at the laſt Great Day I'll them reward. 


| Matth. 25. 
Diſcreet, yet warm and zealous be your Pray'r, 35, &C- 
And ſtill and filent as the Angels are. Matt: 6.5. 
 * Sinceyou a Form for your Direfion need 
' Thus ler your faithful Yows ro Heay'n proceed. | 
The Lord's Prayer. Þ, | 
510 Father of the World ! whole Throne on high 
Is plac'd in Light above the Cryſtal Sky, 9. 


Let all Thy Works thee their great Lord proclaim, 

And with loud Praiſes bymn*Fhy ſacred Name ! 

X Let thy dear Son his promis d Empire gain, 

And over all th' obedient Nations reign ! 

Let Sin's and Hell's proud Kingdom ſoon decay, 

And/Farth as well as Heay'n their Lord obey ! 

For our frail Bodres needful Food aflign, 

* But chiefly feaſt our Souls with Food Divine. 
520 O thou, on whole free Grace and Love we live, 

Forgive our Sins, as others we forgive ! 

Save from the Tempter thoſe who truſt in Thee, 

O ſave at once from Sin and M;ſery ! | 

Thy glorious Might no Time or Place reſtrain, 

] hou doſt, O God ! to endleſs Ages reign! 


Thus to the Ring of Heav'n devoutly- pray, 
Nor that enough, you mult: his Laws obey ; 


Elſe 
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| Nor with vain idle Faith depend on me ! 


Elſe him in Glory.ne'r expect to ſee 


If not your Lord, I can't your Saviour be. 

Who then themſelves my true Diſciples ſhow, 
Not only know, but prattiſe what they know ; 
Them to wile Maſter builders FII compare, 

Who in the ſolid Rock with ſweat and care 

Their firm Foundations lay ; the Floods ariſe 

And meet new Floods thick pouring from the Skes ; 
Th' impetuous Winds from ſtony Caves enlarg'd 
With all their duſty Squadrons on 'em charg'd, 
The Houſe ſtill ſtands, each vain aſſault can mock, 
Nor can they move it, till they move the Rock : . 540 
But thoſe who with cold Notions are content, 

* Chriſtians alone in Name and Complement ; 

To fooliſh Builders them I mult compare 


2h 


. Who onth' unfaithful Sand their Houſes rear : 


Already, beark ! the whiſtling Storm is nigh | 
See the black Tempeſt pouring from the Sky ! 
Waves ride on Waves and pulh each other on! 
From the looſe Earth the talle Foundation's gone ; 


The fooliſh Houſe falls with the mould'ring Shore, 


And {inks 1'th' vaſt Abyſs to riſe no more. 550 


All thought too ſoon he his Diſcourſe did end. 
Which patt, he did from the ble/s'd Mount deſcend 
To Cana, whence the other Simon nam'd, 
'Mongft Galilean Zealots widely fam'd : 

There, whilſt he at a Nuptial Feaſt did dine, 
When Wine they want, he Water turns to Wine. 
Nor far from thence, by pleaſant Naim's Walls, 
The mournful Widows Son to Life recalls. 

Mean while the Baptiſt did to Virtue prels 560 
His Foice, loud-founding in the Wilderneſs : 
Cenfor of Vice, unblemiſh'd as ſevere, 

And as he none did fear, he none wou'd ſpare : 
Ev'n Life it lelf by far too dear he thought, 


He ſaid — Still his pleas'd Auditors attend, 


- It with bare Silence or mean Flatt'y J bought : 


1 his houeft EF ccdom and plain roughneſs pleas'd; 
Nor rarely wrought a Cure on Mmds d/eas'd: 
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Arm'd with Elijab's Spirit and Holy Firs 


To his Acquaintance Royal Names aſpire ; 
570 Virtues they wou'd not follow, forc'd t' admire ! 
Among the reſt ſo often Herod went 
And heard, he grew almoſt a Penitent ; Mark & 26. 
With all beſ1des one darling Vice did part, 
Thar kept its hold, {till feſtering in his heart : 
Diſhonourable Love, a lawleſs Flame, 
Unnar'ral Crime, which Tnceſts fouler Name 17,18, 
Dilgrac'd ; the Cauſe HERODIAS, fair, but va, 
*F Whoſe Lord did in poor Trachonitis Reign, 


And wild Iturea, from whole petty Court, Luke 3, 2. 
580 Where only bordering Arabs did reſorc, #6 

Notlong before Herod invites her down n 

To fair Tiberias, his own ſtately Town : | Vid. Lib. 1s 


Uaril his Brother from the Wars return'd, 

Who, while ſhe him at home half Widow'd, mourn'd 
X Thro' ſtony Felds, and Woods of fatal Jew, 

Did Bands of roving I/hmaelites purſue : 

Arriv'd, her Beauties all the Court {urprize, 

Her Brother moſt, who feaſts his wand ring Eyes 

Oa her forbidden Face, thence ſoon takes fire, 

5 90 His careleſs Breaſt loon glows with looſe deſire 
All 4rts on her weak Sex, prevail he try d, 7 
Flacters her Vanity, and feeds her Pride : 

Now do's he ſtately Masks and Balls provide, 5; 
With Muficks melting Charms, and now apply 
The powerful Bait of Courtly Luxury : 

Her in his Royal Barge wou'd ſometimes take, 


And ſplendid Treat, upon the neighb'ring Lake ; 


Now her convey to proud Caperna m's Walls See Lib, 1, 
Where, thro' broad Arches Jordan head-long falls : 
6oo To antient Girroth, or Bethſaida fair See Lib. 1. 


To bunt or walk in lonely Deſarts there ; 

Oft wou'd he gaze, and with a ſudden ſigh 
As often — Ah ! too bappy Philip ! cry! 

Why ſhou'd his envious ragged Walls confine 
A Treaſure ought in Ceſar's Court 'to ſhine ? 
Are thele the richeſt Robes he can provide 

For ſuch a Queen? This all Iturea's Pride? 


2% Trample 
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Trample 'em ſordid in the duſt, and ſee . 

If ought Tiberias has more worthy Thee ! 

Then, coſtly Babylonian Robes he brings, *_ 610 
And Thrian Silks, that cloath and ranſom Kings: 

All honour'd to be touch'd by her fair and, 


Who Salem and Sebaſte might command ; 

In both his Royal Palaces did ſtand ; ; 

The worſt of both to Philip's ſhe'd prefer, * 

And both were hers, tho' both unworthy her. 

Theſe Preſents ſhe receives, and more than theſe 

Without a Frown, — Sure 'twas no ſin to pleaſe ! 

With well-known Art repelFd, yet did invite, 

— And wiſhes ſhe his bounty cou'd requite. ..:-; 80 
Bur ſoon re-calls that Wiſh ---- ſhe had forgot 

That Herod was her Brother ---- Think me not, 

He trembling cries, my Gratitude to fhow, 

I'd gladly give my Crown I were not ſo— 

——Or if I am 
* Friendſhip {o pure as mine, who can reprove ? 

« Minds have no Sexes, 'tis your Mind I love : 

Platonic all, her Honour he'll prefer 

T* his Life and Love, nor wrong his Queen or her. 

He'd only ask a wiſh, an hand, an eye : 630 


Favours for which "twas worth the while to dye, 

And {wears in theſe eternal Secreſy. 

— What bounds has lawleſs Love ! Soon head-long henc: 
They ſunk to Sin, and thence to Impudence : 

Bewitch'd with wicked foy, and ſtupid grown, 

No meaſures kept : To all the Court 'tis known, 

Laſt to tis Queen, whom he'll no longer own ; \ 
Whole Father long his peaceful Scepter {way'd 

At fair Damaſcus, Zobah him obey'd, * 

Him Aram's fields, and thoſe wild Troops which ſtray'd 
Thro' Geſhur's Realm, tor Paſtures ever green * 
Renown'd, and the wide wand'ring Hagarene : * 
To himenrag'd with loud Complaints ſhe fled 

Apainlt the Rival of her Crown and Bed ; 

Her and her faithleſs Lord with mortal Hate 

She proſecutes, and urges on their Fate; 

Whillt her old Father, youthtul Anger warms, 
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660 


670 


680 


Who for Revenge his fierce Arabians areas. 


| Herod's lewd Court's all ſilent, or approve 
o With wicked flattery their Princes Love ; 


Whom Zeal to injur'd Virtue did inflame ; 
Inſpir'd with that, he from the Deſarts came ; 
Thence to the Court his ſteps diretly bent, 

The opening Crowd bow'd lowly as he went ; 
He palt the Guards; ſtruck with religious Fear 
None durſt oppoſe his way approaching near 
Thro' every Gate and Anti-Chamber paſt 
Preventing his own Fame, arriv'd at laſt 


To the retir'd Alcove ; he thither preſt, 


Till to the Baptiſt brought by babbling Fame, 


Sees the falſe Charmer negligently drelt, 
Sees the luxurious King lean looſly on her Breaſt. 
Fierce Herod roſe at the unwonted Noiſe, 
And halty asks with a death-threat ning Voice 
And Eyes all flame, What bold Intruder he 
Who dar'd invade his Prince's privacy, 
And ruſh on certain Fate > — Nay rather tell 
How dares a bold Adulterer ruſh on Hell, 
The Baptiſt firm replies. — No ſooner ſaw 
The guilty King, bur ſtruck with trembling awe 
Silent he ſtood confusd, his Queen the ſame, 
With Anger pale by turns, and red with Shame : 
So ſtrange a Pow'r undaunted /irtue brings, 
Dazling &'en Beauties ſelf and conquering Kings : 
Hard was the ſtruggle. — Now his nobler Part, 
His Reaſon rul'd, and from his Royal Heart 
Drew ftzhs of Penitence, Aborttve ſighs ; 
Nor {ooner were his Tempters charming Eyes 
Bent on bim, but agen he donbtful ſtood ; 
Which that curſt Spirit, eternal Foe to Good 
Perceiving, found 'rwas time himſelf t' engage, 
Inſpiring Him with Luft, and her with Rage. 
Stlear wwe King, thus haughty H:rodias laid — 
-— Bold Prieſt — this Inſolence ſhall coſt thy Head. 
is not enough, haſt chou not cheated well 
Who can'it the YVulgar ſcare with Tales of Hell ? 
Let them dridge on, dull Virtues Laws obey, 


Bur 
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But Princes find to Heay'n an eaſter way. 
Guards, drag him hence, and him t' his Fate convey. 
The King aroſe, with the vex'd Fair bebates, 690 
And her imperious Sentence mitigates : 
His ent ring Guards the Pris ner bids ſecure, 

17. And him in ſtrong Macherus Walls immure : 

Fain each brave Warrior wou'd himſelf excuſe, 
And had they dar'd, th' ungrateful Task refule ; 
Fain, for the fearleſs Pris'ner intercede, 
Who looks ſecure of Fate, and bids 'em lead. 
Where e'er commanded by the Tyrant, they 2 
With much regret and ſlowly, at laſt obey, ; 
Nor after long, as chanc'd, the feſtal day ; 
Of Fderod's Birth arriv'd, at regal Boards, 

21. As Cuſtom call'd, his Captains and his Lords, 
And all his Fhigh Eſtates invited Dine. 
The ſplendid Feaſt well o'er, in gen'rous Wine 
Concluded, Royal Muſick finiſh'd all, 
<< Treating their noble Fancies at a Ball : 
One Daughter, cer from him Herodias fled 
Had bleſt the imjur'd Tetrarch's nuptial Bed ; 
Too plain in ber the World her Mother ſpies, 
The lame fair Face and falſe deluding Eyes ; 710 
Like her, of Slaves ſhe had a mighty Band, 
And cou'd like her, Smiles, Tears and Oaths command ; 
Like her, ſweet Poyſon from her Eyes and Tongue 
Diftill'd ; ſhe like an Angel mov'd and ſung. 

Some loft Arabian Tune the Muſick play, 

22. She at the Signal glides as ſoft away ; 
Her Feet as nimbly as their Fingers move, 
From all that ſaw, ſhe Wonder forc'd, or Love. 
The King extravagantly pleas d, and proud 

23- As ſhe her ſelf to hear th' applayſes loud 720 
So juſtly on her thrown from every ide, 


700 


Ask, by th' unutterable Name, he cry'd, 
Ask what thou wilt, not ſhalt thou be deny'd, 
Tho' halt my Kingdom were the mighty Boon. 
Inſtrufted by her Mother, but too ſoon 
She claims his Royal Word, Nor ought, ſhe ſaid, 
24,25- Ought wou'd ſh accept, beſides the Baptiſt's Head. 
He 
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He ſtruck the Board —Rather than that ſhou'd fall 2C 
Take, cruel Maid ! not only half but all 

730 My Realms, he yd; It you'll my Words releaſe, 
And leave the Holy Man to, die in peace ! 
Inexorably wicked Rill ſhe ſtood, 
Nothing cou'd quench her Thirſt, but guiltleſs Blood: 
The Council diff'rent Suffrages divide ; 
Some Love engag'd, fair Murdreſs ! on thy fide ; 
Some pure Revenge — He at the Court did rail ; 
Some hers, becaule they thought ſhe wou'd prevail. 
A gen'rous few there were, who tho he'd ſworn, 
His Oath unlawful chought, but over-born 

-40 Are loſt ith' Crowd— The King himſelt gives way, 
And bids his Guards the Damſels Word obey. 
Scarce with long ſearch they found a Yillain, who 
Was black enough the horrid Work to do ; 
Whom from the Dungeon when the Baptiſt py'd, © 
Warn'd he that moment mult for Death provide, 
Long ſince that Bus'neſs 1s diſpatch'd, he cry'd, 
That I was mortal born, I ever knew; 
And fince this Debt's from all tro Nature due, 
The ſooner paid the better, gladly I 

750 In God's tair Cauſe, and injur'd Virtue's die: 
Nor it oth' Edz of Life our Souls can ſee - 
Within the Realms of dark Futurity, 
Shall long my ewiltleſs Blood unpuniſhr be, 
] lee th' Arabians from their Quivers pour 
O'er Galilee a dusky deadly Show'r ; 
I ſee—— The ugly Headſman will afford 
No longer time, his unreleating Sword 
Soon ſtop'd his Breath, an cafie way it found ; 
And Blood and Life at once guſh'd from che ghaſtly Wound, 

_ 760 His Head they to the Feaſt in triumph bear, 

With joy receiv'd by falſe Herodias there ; 
Who, left they ſhould delude her Cruelty, 
Wipes his wan bloody Face, and cries *Tis he ! 
Now ſaucy Cenſures at thy Betters fling ! 
Now, it thou canſt, preach on, and ſcorn a Kine ? 
Short-liv'd her wicked Joys baſe Triumphs were, 
For in the midlt a panting Meſſenger 
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With Duſt all cover'd, Terror and Surprize 
And Haſt and Danger in his Face and Eyes, 
Thro' the thick Circle pale and bloodleſs ſprings, 770 
And from the Borders diſmal Tidings brings; 
Thar Aretas with his Arabian Bands, 
Paſſage obtain'd thro' wrong'd Iturea's Lands, 
Jordan's ſmall Streams had near Ceſarea paſs'd, 
And all the higher Galilee laid waſt 
With Fire and Sword; to whom ſtrong Abel's Town 
Their Gates had open'd, marching Conq'ror down 
Thro' old Zaanaims Grove to Kedeſh near, 
Which with high Ramah, ſtruck with panic Fear 
Prepar'd to yield — Tho' Guilt in Herod's Eyes, 280 
Fear in his Face, To Arms, to Arms, he cries ; 
With ſpeed the bold Invader meet, before 
He march too far, his Troops ſhall rove no more ! 
His Forces then from proud Sebafte draws, 
And ſtrong Macherus, which th' Arabian awes, 
Wide-wandring thro' Baara's diſtant Vale; * 
From Carmel's Mount and Hermon's fruitful Dale : 
With his own "Troops his pow'rtul Treaſure brings 
Vo Fefeph Of 1/hmael's Race, Auxiliary Kings 
wr. From fordan's Eaftern fide, and now cou'd boaſt 790 
Had Feay'n ſtood Fill, a formidable Hoſt : 
Een Heav' it felt to bribe t his fade he'll try 
By unbecoming aukward Prety ; 
By mighty Gifts he to the Temple ſent, 
And more than all—he promis'd he'd repent. 
In haſt a Comrier to the Priſon ſends, 
29, The Baptiſts Body to his mourning Friends 
He bids be ſtrait deliver'd, him t inter; 
And he with Tears wou'd waſh his Sepulchre : 
Thro' the thin Yizard all with eaſe perceiv'd, $00 
His Penttence, nor Earth, nor Heay'n believ'd : 
Loaden with Curſes to the Field he went, 
Burt more with guiltleſs Blood— You know th' event ! 
His ſwift Retreat, his num'rous Army broke, 
The Day and Honour loſt without a ſtroke. 
All this did babbling Fame t' our Lord convey, 
Who with his Twelye art rich Caperna'm lay, 


While 
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While the oreat Baptiſt his Diſciples mourn'd, 
Till Herod, furious to the Court return'd ; 


$10 Then with wile Caution, no unworthy Fear, 
Secks a more lafe Retreat in Deſarts, near 
Bethſaida's wealthy Villa, where before * 
He did, in Heav'nly Wiſdom's ſacred Lore, 
Inſtruct his 4uditors - Thither he weat 
With his loy'd few, and the calm Moments ſpent 


In thoughts of that great Work ro which delign'd, 
And all the wondrous Things were yet behind. 


The End of the Fourth Book. 
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BOOK IV: 


1. JIS pleaſant when the rugged Storm is ore. } The Hint was taken from thac 
of Lucretius, Suave mari magno turbantibus £quora wentis, &c, And 
tho my Thought want of the Fineneſs of his, I think it has alſo leſs 1] nature. 

52. Hail, Son of God ! anmounc'd, confeſt approv'd! | I was fo well pleas'd with 
the Song of the Angels in Milton, on the ſame occation, that I had a defire to 
try what I could do 1n that ſort of Verſe; tho I have but one Precedent of intro- 
ducing Blank Verſe into a Poem compos'd of Rhimes, and that is in the Eſſay upon 
Tranſlations, done by a Perſon of Quality in our own Language, and how I've fuc- 
ceeded in't muſt be left to the Reader. 

I11. Hell's Principality thou ſhalt =y ] So Mr. Mede interprets the Seed of the 
Woman's Bruiſing the Serpents head ; where he adds a pretty Obſervation of a certain 
Author, That there's not only a certain Impreſſion of Fear on the Serpent, at the 
ſight of a Man, which makes him run away, unleſs forc'd to fight for his Life, which 
he does with a particular Care of his Head; but which is more remarkable, that 


a naked Man frights him much more than one that's cloath'd, as it he Rill retain'd 
ſome 14za of his firſt Enemy. 


167. An eaſie Hill there is, whence looking down, 

Tiber1as bere, there Fair Bethſaida's Town, &c.] Some place this Mount of the Beat;- 
tudes between Tiberias and Bethſaida: others Eaft of Berbſaida, nearer Capernaum. 
Tradition agrees with the former Opinion, the People of the Country ſhewing 
to this day a little Hill thereabouts, which they call Our Lord's Table : and which 
the Pilgrim, who ſaw it, ſays, 1s neither very /arge nor very high. And this Op1- 
nion I chuſe to follow. 

178. Equally ignorant and innocent. } Undoubtedly our Saviour might have 
choſen his Apoſtles all learned Men; but he had great and wiſe Ends to the contrary, 
namely, to humble the Pride of Man, and convince him that neither Birth, Lear- 
zing, nor any other external Advantage, are ſo acceptable to him as Vertue and In- 
nocence, And beſides, to obviate ſuch Obje#ions as he well knew would, in after 
Ages, be made againſt his Religion; ſince 'twas an impoflible thing for ſuch /imp!z 
and literate Men, as his Apoſtles, to compoſe fo excellent a Syſtem both of ſpecs 
lative and moral Truths ; nor could they havethem any where but from Heaven. 

185. Thence Philip, who Nathanael did invite. | It's generally chought Barthols- 
mew and Nathanael werethe ſame ; there's little co be ſaid for't, and nothing a- 
gainſt it, However Nathanael had the more treatable Sound, for which Reaſon 1 
rather choſe it. 

187, Matthew, who freely did the World forſake, | Levi and Matthew the Publi- 
cans, are generally thought the ſame. | i 89, =— Th: 
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189, -— The leſſer James ——I/ho juſtly honourable Kindred claims —- With onr Iowd 
Lord.) He's called Fames the Leſs, as is conjeured, from his Stature; and the 
Brother of our Lord, Gal. 1. 19. becauſe his Kinſman, after the Jewiſh Idiom. . 

214. Hear Fathers, part of what he thenexpreſt.] | can't ſay I've wrought in eve- 
ry particular Paſſage of this beſt of Sermons, as tis left us entire in #/th, ſixth, and 
ſeventh of S: Mathew, and ſome Fragments in others of the Evargelifts, being a com- 
pleat Sumrfary of our Saviour's Law, at leaſt, as far as practical Truths. But I 
think P've not omitted many things remarkable in my Paraphraſe upon it, endea- 
vouring to give, as nearas pollible, the utmoſt and largeſt Import of every Ex- 
preſſion in the particular Beatitudes;z, under-each of which Pve rank?d what ſeem'd re- 
ducible to it in the following Verſes and Chapters, adding the contrary Woes, from 
Se. Luke's Goſpel. | 

217. Still ſearch for Happineſs. ] "Tis obvious to obſerve, as Grotius and others 
upon the Place, That our Saviour begins his Diſcipline with the Search after rrue 
Happineſs; going higher than any Philoſopher ever did before him, not fixing itin 
any worldly Enjoyments, Pleaſure, Riches, Honour, &c. but rather in a Contempt 
or Indifference for them ; nay, evenin the Yan: of them, in Poverty, Infamy, &>c. 
if God's Providence think ſuch Circumſtances beſt for us ; all which trifling Þcon- 
Veniences, he allerts were {o far from being Impediments tO a good Man's Felicity, 
that he carries his Followers even beyond the [:4:lence of the Sroics, bidding 'em 
exult and rejoice under 'em, on conſideration of the divine ſupport in this Life, and 
eternal Retribution in a better ; and this he aſſerts in ſeveral Paradoxes directly 
oppoſite to the generally receiv'd Sentiments concerning Happinels. 

220. There are who think their Bliſs faſt lock'd, they hold, &c \ The molt general- 
ly receiv'd Notion of Happineſs is, that it conſiſts in Riches, the contrary to which 
is prov'd, both from the Baſeneſs of ſuch an Opinion, and by applying ſeveral 
Properties of the Summum Bonum, none of which agree with %m : Certainty, the 
2y7*Z#n, or having it in our own Power : Durableneſs and Deſirableneſs for them- 
ſelves and noother further Good. *Tis theretore rather fix'd in Poverty ; the ſence 
of which, none has given better and cloſer than our own incomparable Hammond, 
who, thus in his Paraphraſe, © Bleſſed are they, that, how high ſoever their con- 
& dition is in this World, are yetin Mind, Aﬀe&tion and Converſation, humble 
* and lowly; and when they are in worldly Poverty, bear it willingly, and not 
« only of neceflity : for to fuch belongs a Kingdom, e*c. 

241. Unwary Youth, which ſeldom chuſes right, 

Ruſh hot and furious after vain delight. The next common Miſtake concer- 
ning re Happineſs, is of thoſe who place it in worldly Pleaſure ; which our Savi- 
our obviates in his ſecond Paradox and Beatitude, Bleſſed are thole that mcurn, for the 
meaning of which Mourning, vid Grot. #n loc. 

263. Others, as vain, attempt their Names to raiſe, 
Their Lives employ din eager chaſe of Praiſe. A third fort of Men expect 
their Happineſs from worldly Fame, Honour, Praiſe, or things of that nature, 
Theſe, if I miſtake not, our Saviour oppoſes in his third Beatitude, Bleſſed are the 
meek. 1 know Grotius thinks the 4 Texas, the meek here mentioned, are oppoſed 
Tots 8ex4xors, as he ſays they are in Ariſtotle, to the Paſſionate and Angry : Others, 
that ſuch are meant by them as are not covetous of Revenge, but by the Seetneſs 
and Temper of their Minds endeavour to oblige all Men. And accordingly, De 


Dieu, that they are here oppoſed to the Proud, and ſignitieno more than the Hum 


ble. However, if Meekneſs and Humility be here required, and the contrary Vices 
Pride and Revenge forbidden, the Cauſes and Effe&s of thoſe Vices muſt be alſo in- 
cluded, and what canthoſe be bur an immoderate Deſire of Fame, Praiſe, Glory, 
&c. Under which Head I've wrought in moſt of the Precepts in the following 
Verſes, relating to Meekneſs. That of not calling our Brother Racha, (I rhink 
much of the ſame Import with our Engliſh Sirrab) in wv. 283. 

Nor ſuffering in ill Language, &c.] An Elevation of the Chriſtian Doctrine, 
as Dr. Hummond obſerves, far beyond the Heathen Theology ; Homer introducing 


one of his Goddeſſes, nay, Minerva her ſelf, who ſhould have had more Wiſdom, 
3.3 encouraging 
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encouraging Achilles to rail heartily at Agamemnon, tho he was not to firike him. 
=—— AA HTM ETROY WED oveid\ 2! 

302., How few who any true concern will ſhow, 
For ought but theſe vain periſhing Goods below, ] Aitter removing theſe threc former 
miſtaken Notions of Happineſs, our Saviour proceeds to eſtabliſh a better, 3/-fſed 
are they that bunger and thirſt after Righteouſneſs, &c. © Who, as $ panheim expicins it, 
< being conſcious of their own want of Righteouſneſs, do moſt earneſtly dcfire it. 

. Fuſtice or Righteouſneſs here mentioned, being, according to Grotivs, * A pene- 
«© ral, or Cardinal Vertue, implying all the reſt ; namely, whatſoever is grarcful 
'© or acceptable to Almighty God. They ſhall be filled, they ſhall obtain whar they 
purſue, ſays Hammond, and be fatisfiedin it. To this Beatitude is eppoſed the con- 
trary Woe in S. Luke, Woe to you that are full, for you ſhall hunger. In the former 
Hunger and Thirſt, Grotius and others think, 1s included, ſuch a Deſire after Fiery 
and Vertue, as makes Men willingly or patiently undergo Hunger, Thirft, and all 
other Inconveniences, in order to obtain them. And under this Head Pre inſer- 
ted ſeveral of our Saviour*s Leilons concerning Reſignation and Contentment. 

360. Bleſt is the Man, himſelf who truly knows, 

And Mercy, which he hopes, to others ſhows.) The Fifth Beatituds, P1:/id are 
the merciful z which conſiſts, as Walker explains it, *in ſhewing all Mercy and 
© Compaſſion to our Neighbours in their Neceſiitics; further explained ver. 44. and 
in chap. vi. 12, 14 and vii. 1, 12, 9c. | 

272. Traditions teach you, if your Bodies pure, &Cc.] The Sixth Beatitude, Pl:fed 
are the pure in Heart, for they ſhall ſee God. © They, 1:ys Hamm, who defile not 
< the Eye of their Soul, with wordly or fleſhly Luſis : and as another, who do 
&© not only ſubdue evil Deeds, but evil Deſires. In oppoſition to the faiſe Gloiies of 
the Phariſzes; who, it ſeems, taught their Followers, that if they abſtain'd from 
outward A4#s, they might :4;nk what 1] they pieasd : and it's plain, Fe{rphus, who 
was a Phariſee, was of this Mind : and Davis Kimciz not only defends it, but 
wreſts Scripture to that End. Now the Blefling promis'd to thoſe who are thus 
pure in heart, by our Saviour, 1s, that they ſhall ſee God, not only by knowing his 
Fill here, but in the Enjoyment of the Bearifical Viſion, to all Eternity : as Spanheim, 
Brugenſis, and Walker, tho'I think the O/d Man, lait named, goes a little roo far, 
when he ſays, © Looking even upon a Man's eown Wife, it {nSvuiz avi, is a 
breach of this Purity of Heart, and will exclude ont of Heaven, 

404 Are eager for an Hero's (ounding Name. | The Seventh Beaticude, is, Bleſſed 
are the Peacemakers ;, © Which is plac'd, ſays one, in the Zeal on all occaſions of 
© making and preſerving Veace. Firſt, negotiating the Peare of all mn with Ged, 
which was the Apoſtles Employment. And Secondly, procuring by all means, 
the Peace of Mc among themſelves : for this reaſon putting up Affrints, and ſuffering 
Inuries, This Character and Employment, ſhould, without doubt, belong emi- 
nently to the Governours and Dotors of the Church, who ought eſpecially to be the 
ewhees, the Light of the World, and Salt of the Earth, and to teach Men to keep God's 
Commands ; but this not excluding private Chriſtians. The Reward of theſe 
Peacemakers is, they ſhall be called [ſhall be] the Sons of God: like to God, ſays Pam- 
mond, as Children to a Parent ; being already, as the Apoſtle fays, Partakers of 
the Dive Nature : true Heroes or Sons of God 5 which Title was vainly affe&ed by 
the great Men among the Heathen, and fought, not by Peace, but by I/:r and 
Bloodſhed, 

453. You firſt triumphant from the Duſt ſhall riſe } There was a Net;on, as Dr. 
Hammond, Dr. Sherlock, and others obſerve, generally received by the Primitive 
Chriſtians, That the Martyrs, nay, ſome extended it as far as the Confeſſors and 
eminent Saints, ſhould, immediately on their Deaths, enjoy the Bearifick Viſion. 
But there was another Point alſo generally among 'em, concerning the ſame Per- 
ſons, that they ſhould riſe before the reſt of the Dead in the Day of Fudgment : 
whence that Suffrage in their antient Liturgies, ut pariem haberet in Reſurreftione 
prima, for a part in the fr/# Reſurredion. 

463. When thus he them had thundred down from Heaw'n.] The Commandments 


wers firſt ſpoken, and ſo are properly the Decalogue, or Ten-I/ords,- atter which 
they 
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they were written in the two Tables, firſt by God, and then by A7oſes ; Dent. 5. 
22. I know not whether I ought to make any Apology tor inſerting here all the 
Commandments, which our Saviour does not ; but conſidering he mentions them 
all in general, nay ſeveral in particular here, and moſt of the reit in other places; 
conſidering thele things I ſay, there needs no great Poetical Licence for my 
bringing them in all together. 

4.72. Nor from Heawv'ns piercing Eye ſuch Treaſon hope to hide ] Wherein I have 
given theſence of thoſe words wo ps, or before mein this Command. 

473. By no reſemblance vain, &c.] By the word reſemblance T endeavour to ex- 
preis the force of the Hebrew 14127 and the Greek 5uojous, which is fo compre- 
henſive, thart all the I»-age-Worſhippers in the World can never ger clear on't; and 
there is no way of anſweringir, but by ſetting their Þdex Expurgatorizs to work 
upon't, and razing it quite out of the Commands : Nor need we wonder they do 
ſo with the Words of good Men, when they begun with thoſe of God himſelt. 

474. No ballow'd Thing It thy bold Sacrilege profane. | The beſt Commentators 


couclude, that Sacrilege is forbidden in this Command'; or the Violation of all 


holy Perſons, Places, and Things, as well as the Tremendous Name of God, by a 
falſe or vain Atreſ#c2109 of It. 

480. Thy Parent and thy Prince, &c.] That Political and Fccleſtaſtical Parents, as 
well as Natural, our Governours in-C.hurch and State, are here included, as well 
as our Fathers and Motbers, I think all ailert. who have written upon this Com- 
mand: And ?tis obſerved, the Promiſe annexed to it, is repeated in the New 
Teſtament by the Apoſtle, as affuring the followers of Jeſus, that the Obligation 
was not ceas'd either on God's part or ours: And1I really believe that Bleffing of 
long Life, on Obedience, ſeldom fails : I ſpeak particularly as to Natural Parents : 
As well as all the reſt, even Temporal Bleflings, with which Providence does (ac- 
cording tothe Obſervation of conſidering Men) almoſt conſtantly favour the Pi- 
ety of Obedient Children ; whilſt on the contrary the Impious Undutiful ſel- 
dom or never ſcapes inthis Lite ſome Exemplary Severity from the Impatience of 
the Divine Juſtice. 

489. Each Sin in Tvought abhor ] This ſeems to be one of thole additional Expla- 
nations (if I may be permitted touſe fnch a Phraſe) which our Saviour made of 
the Oid Law; contrary to the Dodrine of the Phariſees before mentioned | 

go8. Since you a Form for your Diretion need.) The Apoſtles did need a Firm, 0- 
therwiſe they d never have asK'd it, [* Lerd, reach us to pray] or at leaſt our Sa- 
viour wou'd not have given it, who does nothing in Vain. For it's true enough, 
that thoſe who are wi{cr or berter thanthe Apoſtles, may do without it. That our 
Saviour gave the very Words to his Diſciples, and requir?d them to make uſe of 
em in that very Form, Mr. ee proves, I think unan{werably, in his excellent 
Works. Further, whar Grotizs aftirms of this Prayer is very remarkable; *©* That 
the Form wasnot fo much conceiv'din Chriſt's own Words, as compiled by him 
out of what was moſt laudable, out of the Old Euchologies or Liturgies of tie 
Fews; ſo far was he from any atteation of unneceſlary Novelty : Adding a cu- 
rious Collection of all the particular Petitions, and moſt of the very Words of that 
Prayer, from thoſe old Forms of theirs. Nor ſure, can any think the Rabbies 
wou'd ſince have inſerted'em, had they not been there before. The ColleQion 
he gives is to this effect 3 ** Our Father which art in Heaven, hallowed be thy 
« Name, O Lord our God, and thy memory Glorift'd, both in Earth below and 
* Heaven above ; (out of Sepher Tephillim, Luſitan. p. 115.) Thy Kingdom reign 
* over us both now and for ever, (Sephcr Hammuſſar. 49. 1.) Forgive and par- 
& donthem that treſpaſs apainſt me, (Com. in Pirke Aweth. 24.) Lead us not in- 
© tothe hand of Temptation, but deliver us from Evil; (Sepher Hammuſſar. 9. 
« 12.) Forthine is the Kingdom, and thou ſhalt reign gloriouſly for ever and e- 
«ver. Amen. (14. 15.) And the ſame Obſervation has been made by our Lightfeet, 
Gregory, and others. : 

" 514 Let thy dear Son his promis d Empire gain.] To explain this, take a re- 
2:::kablc raſſage out of a Latin Catechiſm printed here in Ergland in King 
/:rd'; time, for the Uſe of the Proteſtants, On the Explanation of this Pe- 
| EITLON 
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tion, © Thy Kingdom come, (the Author goes on in this manner ;) Adbac e- 
nim, &c. © For yet we fee not all things put under Chriſt. We fee not 
* how the Stone ſhould be cut out of the Mountain without Hands, which broke 
6 1n pieces and reduced to nothing, the Image deſcribed by Daniel. How Chriſt. 
©* who is the true Rock, ſhould obtain and poſleſs the Empire of the whole World, 
* which is granted him by the Father, nor is Antichriſt yet deſtroyed. Whence 


« we yet delire and pray, that theſe things may in due time come to pals 


51g. But chiefly feaſt our Soul with Food Divine.J Tho” they mult have an ex- 
cellent Art at Wiredrawing Conſequences, who can prove Tranſubſtantiation out of 
thoſe Words, even ſuppoſing *m#a@- here ſhould ſignifie Superſubtantial ; yet all 
grant, that under this humble Form, wherein we expreſly beg for Bread only, 
are included all Neceſlaries for Soul and Body, the chief of which, our Saviour 
himſelf, or his bleſſed Aſitance and Preſence by his Holy Spirit, which was igno- 
rantly deſired by thoſe who ſaid, Lord evermore give us this Bread, [Chriſtians 
alone in Name. ] Indeed they were not then Chriſtians ſo much asin Name, bse- 
ing firſt ſo called at Amtivch, asthe ſacred Writings tell us. However ?tis but a com- 
mon Prolepſis, like Virgil's Lavina Littora. 

578. Whoſe Lord did in poor Trachonitis Reigz——And wild Tturca ] Herod the 
Great, as Foſeph. De Bell. Jud. Lib. 1. in his laſt Will appointed Archelau; King in 
his room; A4ztipas Tetrarch, and Philip Lord of Trachor.itis: Which Teſtament of 
his was thus altered by Auguſtus, (7oſeph. Lib. 2. Cap. 4.) Archelaus Fad halt the 
Kingdom, with the Title of Ethnarchz his Dominion containing, Fudes, Sama: 
ria, and Idumea : Herod Antipas was Tetrarch of Galilee , his Brother Philip of B«- 
tangea, Trachinitis, and Auranitis; the yearly Income of all together, as Joſephus 
tells us, coming but to an Hundred Talents. 

(85. Thro ſtony Fields, and Woods of fatal Yew, 

Did Bands of roving lihmaelites purſue.] Strabo gives an account of the 
wild and ſavage "Temper of theſe Irureans, calling them by no betrer a Name 
than zau#gyrs either Rogues or Witches, and deſcribing thoſe Parts full of Caves, 
Woods, and inacceflible Mountains, ſo infeſted with Robbers, thar the Romans 
were forced to keep' conſtant Guards there, for the ſecurity of the Country. The 
were, it ſeems, excellent Archers both in 1:ure and Trachonitis 5 the Bows of the 
firſt being famous as far as Rowe 5 whence that of Virgil — Ttureos taxi torquentur in 
arcuss And Foſephss tells us, That Gratus the Rowan General conquered the 
Thieves that waſted Tudza, by the help of the Bow-men of Trachonitis. Bell. TuC, 
Lib. 2. Cap. 8. He alſo gives a pleaſant account of this poor Prince P1lip, 
That he uſed to have his Sear of Juſtice carried about with him where ever he 
went; tho? he gives him withal ſuch a Character as he cou'd not his wealthier Bro- 
ther : For he ſays, He. was a juſt and honeſt Man. 

510. Then coſtly Babylonian Rebes he brmgs.] Theſe were accounted the richeſt 
wearing among the Eaſtern Nations, generally appropriated to Royal Perſons 
as Fuller in his Deſcription of the Fewiſh Garments. Hence Achan coveted tlie 
Bubylomſh Garment at the taking of Fericho. 

614. Who Salem and Sebaſte might command.) Herod had ſeveral noble Pala- 
ces, that at Jeruſalem near the Temple, another at Sebaſte or Samaria. Joleph, 
Ant. Fud, Lib. 15. Cap. 11. 

639.— At fair Damaſcus, Zobah him obey'd, —— him Arams Fields, &c.] One 
Aretas, we are ſure, was King of Damaſcus not long after our Saviour?s time, 
who is mentioned in the 4&5 of the Apoſtles. That one of the ſame Name 
(who was Herod's Father-in-Law,) was King of one of the Arabia's, Joſephus tells 
us ; and that his Daughter fled from Herod to her Father, about the matter of Hs- 
rodias ; for whicht reaſon the Old angry King entred his "Territories , and gave 
him Battle, wherein Herod was worſted , his Army forfaking him 5; which, 
the ſame Author adds, the People look'd on as a Judgment on him, for his 
cruelty againſt the BaptijZ. All this is Fact 3 and it I have, to mend the Story, 
clapt two Kings into one, or given one a little larger Kingdom than the ap will 
allow him ; ?tis now of no great Concern, nor [ believe will any of che Princes 
thercabouts, be angry at the leſſening their Borders; 693» 
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693. And him in ſtrong Machzrus Walls immure. } Some ſay S. Fohnwas Beheaded 
in Macherus, others in Sebaſte, Fofephus ſeems to be for the former, in his An- 
tiquities, Lib, 1. Cap. 10, Concerning which, honeſt Ludolfws tells a right 
wonderfal Story ; © That Herodias caus'd, S. Fobn's Head to be brought to Feru- 
* {alem, and cautiouſly Buryed their, nearthe Palace of Herod, being afraid leſt 
* the Prophet ſhould riſe again, if his Head and Body ſhould have been bury'd 
* together. All the Queſtion is, ' how this Paſſage came to be known , which 
cou'd come out by no leſsthan flat Inſpiration? and fo it ſeems it did, for he goes 
on, © This Head was afterwards found by the Monks, to whom the Bleſſed Bap- 
tiff appear'd, and reveald the place where they had bury'd it. | 

724. Tho half my Kingdom were the mighty Boon. | So thoſe poor Royrelets affeR- 
ed to Talk, apeing the Magnificence, of the old Eaſtern Kings. And becauſe 
Abhaſſaerus thus complimented Hefter,] Herod muſt ſay the ſame to the Daughter 
of Herodias, tho his whole Kingdom, I ſuppoſe hardly as large as one of the others 
One Hundred and Seven and Twenty Provinces ; his whole Annual Revenue, as 
Foſephus tells us,, amounting but to 200 Talents. , , 

-56, — Strong Abel's Town. | Abel- Bethmaacha was a ſtrong Town near the 
North Borders of Galilee, into which Sheba threw himſelf when purſued by Da- 
wvid's Army. | | 

786, Wide wandring thro' Baaras diſtant Vale. | Toſephus ſays, Herod kept a ſtrong 
Garriſon in Macherus to bridle the Arabians; juſt againſt which was the famous 
Valley oe Baaras, for the Wonders of which, that Hiſtorian has been ſo much 
Talk'd of. = 

$12. Bethſaida's wealthy Villa, ] "Tis ſometimes called a Village, at others a Town 
or City, tho if only a Village, large enough, according to Foſephus, who ſays 
every Village in Galilee, even the leaſt of them, contained 15000 Inhabitants; 
( but ſure there muſt be ſome miſtake in the number). This Beth/aids he ſays, was 
tor the pleaſantneſs of it, erected into a City, and called Fulias: But let it be 
then what it wou'd, our Saviour's woe 15 now accompliſh'd againſt it, and is 
reduced to its firſt Original, a Lodg in the Wilderneſs; nothing therot now 
remaining, as Travellers tell us, beſides 7 or 8 ſcatter'd Corrages, which ſcarce - 
deſerve the Name of Houſes, 
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H E Apoſtle proceeds and relates the Miracle of the Loaves, at which 
the Multitude ſurpriz'd, would again have forc'd our Saviour to accept 
of the Kingdom 3 but he retires from them, and continues all Night praying is 
one of the Proleuchx or Oratories of the Jews, having (ent his Diſciples 
croſs the Lake towards Capernaum ; whome he overtakes, walking en the Sea, 
before it was Day ; the Diſciples being affrighted, till kuowing his Voice, 
St. Peter leaves the Ship and gees towards him, who, when ready to ſink, ſup. 
ports him, and entring the Ship, they immediately land between Berhſaida 
and Capernaum 3 to the latter of which our Saviour goes with his Diſciples, 
being foliowed by the Multitude, more for Interei? than Devotion. His Ser- 
men to them, in the Synagogue, on that Subjeft, and Diſcourſe concerning 
eating his Fleſh and drinking his Blocd, at which, the Jews being offended, 
many of his Followers forjake him; and upon his Apoſtles Proteſtation of Fide- 
lity, he prephefies that one of them ſhould betray bim. Fe cures the Soy of 
Chuza, Herod's Steward, when deſperately illofa Fever, on which be hims- 
ſelf, who had before been an Herodian, became his Follower, with all his 
Houſe, The Miracle of the Centurion's Servant, Simon's Wife's- Mother, 
and the Paraytick, at Capernaum 3 and that on Blind Bartimzus, at Jeri- 
cho. Gong up to Jeruſalem, he cures one that was born Blind, curſes the 
Fig-tree ; the fir$t time purges the Temple of Buyers and Sellers, and curcs 
the infirm Man, at the Pool of Betheſda, The Apoitle next recites ſeveral of 
his Parables, that of the wicked Judg, aud importunate Widow, the crucl 
Servant, the rich Miſer, he Phariſee and Publican, and more at large, 
that of the Prodigal Son, which newly finiſhed, Chuza, who was an Ac- 
quaintant of Gamaliel's, being in Town againſt the Poſſover, comes to his 
Houſe, brings his Friend the Centurion with him; where finding St. John 
aud the other Diſciples, whom he had formerly ſeen in Galilee, he defires a 
fuller account of the Myteries of the Chriſtian Faith, and the Perſon of 
our Saviour, This the beloved Diſciple agrees to give him. Whoſe Prepara- 
tions for it conclude the Filth Book. 
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BOOK V. 


LA DIRMNANIES. ON, HUS far, attent, and pleas'd the Fathers 
21G pÞ here 
z 


*& His flaming Courſers to the top of Heavn: 
'Th' Apoſtle paus'd, his Hearers cou'd not ſtay 

Bur urge him on, impatient of delay; 

Whar yet behind more earneſt preſs to tell, 

Nay not t' omit one Word or Miracle : 

Who thus proceeds — Nor long our Lord conceal'd 


10 Lay there, cen more by his Retreat reveal'd ; 
| As 
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Matt.1 4.16, 
Luke. g. 13. 
John. 6. 


As the Suns Face is with more Eyes ſurvey'd, 

When veil'd in an Eclipſes dusky ſhade: | 
Where he himſelf and his lov'd Twelve reposd 
Some Shepherds to the neighb'ring Towns diſclos'd, * 
They flock by Thouſands and the Saviour found, 

As him the,Twelve, they them encompaſs round: 
Where on th eaſie Hilock rais'd he taught, 
At once inſtrufts,. and cures who cer were brought : ® 
With him the Multitude unweary'd ftay 

Till length'ning ſhadows ſhow'd declining day. 20 
When the Diſciples baſten'd them away 

From the wild Deſart, where with Hunger prelt 

And Travel tir'd, they'd neither Foodnor Reſt: 

Compaſſionate our Saviour caſts his Eyes 

Amidft th' expefting Crowd, and thus replies : 

And ſhall we ſo unboſpitably uſe 

Our Gueſts? a ſhort Refreſhment them refuſe 2 

Whom if the Night and Hunger joyn'd opprels, 

They'll faint and periſh in the Wilderneſs ? 

Rather ler's all our own ſmall Stores impart, 30 
Preſented with a cheerful face and heart. 

When frugal Philip and wile Andrew cry'd, 

Whence ſhall we Bread for ſuch vaſt Crowds provide ? 

Five Loaves our ſtock, to which we chanc'd to take 

Two Fiſhes, lately angling on the Lake. 

Give wk art you have out of your narrow ſtore 


Our Lord, rejoyns, nor I, nor Heaven ask more : 


Be't yours C myite and place the Company, 

Diſpoſe of them, and leave the ret to me. 

This with his wonted Majeſty he ſaid, 40 
And they with faith and wonder mixt obey'd: 

Five thouſand Souls tho' we unreckon'd pals 

The weaker Sex and Age, upon the Graſs, 

Which plenteous fouriſh'd there, diſcumbent laid 

For their great Benefattor's bounty Raid : 

Whom whilſt half-fainting him intent they ey'd, 

We1n a hundred different Troops divide : 

T'hen 1n thole glorious Hands the Food he takes 

By which what &er he pleaſe, what er he pleaſe he makes ; * 
His hands and eyes at once to Heav'n he raisd 50 
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From whence all good, and the great Giver prais'd: 
Then leſt, and brake, and gave — A ftrange ſurpriſe 
Seiz'd all, nor cou'd we truſt our hands or eyes + 
Till taſt affiſted — we from him receive 

And to th' aftoniſh'd Crowd around us give 

* Both Fiſþand Bread, a welcome humble Treat, 

X Each wond'ring Gueſt with Thanks and Praiſes Eat : 
Still unexbauſted our mirac lous Store, \ 

Till all the Company ſufic'd give o'er; 

60 When, as he bids, what ſtill amaz'd us more, 

Gathering the broken reliques of the FeaF, 

We ſaw the Wonder like the Loaves increas'd : 

Twelve empty Baskets in the Yeſſel lay 

Wherein we Fiſh from place to place convey : 

For theſe t our Mates on Shipboard left we call, bY | 
And with the wond'rous Fragments fill'd em all : Tl 
Loud ſhouts the People gave which ſhook the Ground, LE 
Tabor and Carmel's diſtant hills reſound : 
In grateful Songs ſpread the ſoft Sex his Fame, 

70 © And teach their ſtamm'ring Babes to liſp his Name : 
Then Men in frequent knots together crowd, it 
Firſt whiſp'ring, murm'ring then, then ſpeak aloud : it; 
The Heathen Yoke why ſhou'd they longer wear, p, 
Proud Herod and ih” in/ulting Romans bear, « 4 
When AHeav'n had lenr 'em a Deliverer ; 
Who all their Wounds cou'd cure, their Wants ſupply, "#95. 
Nay een their Lives reſtore, if in his Cauſe they die ? 1. 
Greater than Moſes's ſelf, by him foretold, 

And all the holy Meſſengers of old: 

80 T hat Greatneſs whence he learnt a Crown to ſcorn 

Declares he for a Crown was only born : 

We've Force enough a greater Army we 

* Than joyn'd at Modin the brave Maccabee: 

No longer his injurious modeſty 

Let's ſuffer thus to hide his worth in vain, 

And thus defraud all 1/rael of his reign. 

Firſt for Tiberias under him we'll go, _ 

Samaria next our Princes pow'r ſhall know ; 

And next Jeruſale, where ſtronger grown, 
go We'll fix him on his Father David's «Throne : 
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Wrought to the height they Palms and Garments bring, 

Hail promis'd Prince they cry'd, hail Iſrael's King ! 

Their dang rous kindneſs quickly drives him thence, 

Againſt a Crown, Flight's only his defence : 

Of this far more than all his Foes afraid; 

By haſt'ning night at once; and the thick ſhade 

Favour d, he ſcap'd, and did himſelf convey = 

T” a place remote where oft he us'd to pray ; * 

Wall'd on the fides, as cuſtom is, to yield | - 

A ſhelter from wild Beaſts that range the field: 100 

Wide ope' to Heaven, unleſs by chance 'rwas found 

With pleaſant Trees, like ſome fair Arbor crown'd, YG 
By pious Induſtry thick planted round : o 

Here ſtay'd alone, till night began to wear, ® 

In Meditation, holy Hymns and Prayr : 

Mean while the choſen "Twelve at his Command 

Directly ſteer for rich Capern'um's Land, 

Where with Beth/aida's pleaſant Coaſts 'tis joyn'd. 

Long had werowed and beat it in the Wind, 

But yet with all our labour made no way ; 110 

And now {ſhrill Cocks foretold th* approach of day * 

Which glad we heard, tho' yet no beam of light ; 

All Sea-marks hid in the tempeſtuous night : 

Still wrought the Waves, the Bark fo rudely tot, 

Our Lord not there, we gave our ſelves for loft : 

The Maſt came cloſe by th' Beard, the Helm was gone ; 

An uſeleſs bulk we lay, and floated on, 

As the Waves pleas'd, 'twas vain we thought to ftrive, 

Nor cou'd two Glaſſes more expect to live: * 

Some Rafts, and Boards provide, ſome ready ſtand 120 

To quit the Ship and try to reach the Land; 

Then of each other our laſt farewel take ; 


— When ſudden, thus concern'd, Barjonas ſpake; 

Or my Fyes fail me, Mates ! or on the Lake 

Something approaching to the Ship I ſee : 

We look, and all in the ſame thoughts agree. 

Forward it mov'd, in humane Form appear'd, 

Til with us cloſe came up ; anew we fear'd 

Some danger worſe than death —. ſtill nearer view'd 

Some horrid Spefre 'tis, we all conclude ; 130 


Which 
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Which when we at the very Pogp perceive, 
We with loud Shreeks prepare the Ship to leave ; 
While crowding to the Stern in haſt we fled 
Diſtin& th* Appearance ſpoke, and thus it ſaid: 
— © Courage my Friends ! me ſtill at need you'll find * 
«Tis 1 my ſelf — Give theſe vain fears to th Wihd. 
The dear-loy'd Voice we heard twixt hope and fear, 
Yet hardly durlt believe our belp ſo near, 
When Cephas thus, if Lord thy Foice it be 
140 Agen let's bear, and bid me come to thee ! 
Agen he ſpake, whilſt rapt in Joy we Rand, 
And mild, mvites him with his Voice and Hand ! 
Away he ſprings on the wide watry field, 
Solid as Rocks the Waves refus'd to yield : 
With daring feet thro' paths unknown he goes, 
And riſes as the rolling Surges roſe : 
But when he ſaw the ſurly Ocean frown, 
The hoflow hanging Waves look lowring down, 
He in a dreadful Yale, the Seas and Night 
150 Conjoyn'd to intercept our Saviour's fight ; 
The Storm more fierce, the Winds obſtruct his race, 
And daſh the twiſted foam againſt his Face ; 
Surpriz'd with fear he felt the ſlipp'ry Wave 
Sink underneath, and cry'd — 0 Maſter ſave! 
He heard, and did his want of Faith upbraid : 
He heard and ſav'd, but asks him, Why afraid? 
Whence he ſo ſoon cou'd fo forgetful prove, 
And whether he diſtruſts his Pow'r or Love? 
"Then to the Ship receiv'd — — 
160 We knew him all, and all our Lord adore, 
And the next moment ſafely reach'd the ſhore : 
X Nor long upon the ſounding Beach we walk'd, 
And of the various fears and dangers talk'd 
Thar dreadful night elcap'd, cer welcome day 
* Did or {weet Hermon's Fl its beams diſplay : 
To meet the Sun on a warm ſandy Bed 
Fronting to Eaſt our Nets and Cloaths we ſpread ; 
Thele quickly dry'd, thence to Capernaum went, 
| To whole fair walls his ſteps our Saviour bent : 
170 But cer we reach'd the Town, as back we threw 


Our 
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John 6. 23. 


John 6. 24. 


260, 
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Our wandring Eyes the pleaſant Lake to view, 
We ſaw the Weſtern fide thick cover'd o'er 

With Ships and Men, we ſaw the cluſter'd ſhore : 

Grow thinner by degrees, till black no more 

Its Face appear'd, but a fair proſpe&t yields ; 

Here ragged Rocks and Sands, there verdant Fields ; 

Whilft the green Sea as lace the crouded ſtrand 

Is blacken'd o'er like ſome well-wooded Land : 

So when their way a flight of Locuſts takes 

From Lubims wild and Chelonidian Lakes ; * 180 
While Mizraim's Sons their ſacred Ox implore 

And trembling ſee the Plague wide hov'ting ocer; ( 

So when the Weſtwind clears their reedy Shore, ® ) 

Their Felds do's of their ftraggling Squadrons lweep, 
Precipitating in the Arabian deep; * 

So looks the Gulph, when they a period find * 

To their long Yoy'ge, and driven by the Wind 

Almoſt from Shore to Shore, their Bodies ſpread, 

Changing the Sea to black which once was red: 

So lookt the Lake, when from the diſtant ſide 190 
Under a gentle Gale their Oars they ply'd, 

The Wind ver dround to Weſt, at once they {weep 

With equal numerous ſtrokes the angry deep ; 

At once their ſecret [1quid way they find, 

And leave alike long cloſmg paths behind ; 

At once their Yeſſels cut the yielding Sand, 

They at Chorazin or Caperna'm land : 

Where ſoon ſurpriz'd, our Lord again they found, 

For well they knew he cou'd not coaſt it round 

By Land thro' fair Bethſaida's bending Shore, 200 
Nor Boat, with winged Sail, or Fin like Oar 

To watt him croſs, his own put off before. 

Solicitous they ask him, when and how 

He thither came ; who with a teddy brow 

Thus anſwers them ſevere, *© If I ſhou'd tell 

This would no more than the laſt Miracle 

Convince your unbelief — Too well I ſee 

You rather ſeek the wond'rous Loaves than me : 

Fond Men! employ not thus your fruitleſs pain 


Phe miſcall'd Goods of this falſe World to gain ! 210 
| Why 
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220 


230 


240 


Why ſo much toil and care for per ſhing meat, 7. 2, 
And why no more tor what th' Immortals eat? 
With this I all my faithful Foll'wers cheer, 
To ſcatter this my Father ſent me here, 
And ſeal's with Miracles; this youll receive 
It you his words obey, and mine believe. 

The indocil Croud more Wonders ſtill defire, 
New Signs from Heav'n, yet more auguſt and bigher : 
Noching but Manna pleaſes, that they fain 
Wou'd taſt, their ftiff-neck'd Fathers did diſdain: Nora, 11,6, 
X For Angels Food they long, to gratific 
Their curious, yet their lagy Luxury: 
How gladly he had their Meſſiah been 
T* have fav'd 'em from their work, tho' not their Sin ! 
For this the Empire of the World to gain 
That they in ſolid ſloth might ever reign : 
Not ſo our Lord, who Labour recommends, 
And but th' mduſtrious, none eſteems his Friends : 
Nor wou'd more Wonders work, leſt if they grow 
Too cheap and mean, they ſhou'd no more be ſo: 
But tells *em, twas not Moſes did beſtow John 6. 32, 
That Mana, which they did from Heav'n receive, 
Nor was ev'n that the beſt that Heav'n cou'd give: 
Its choiceſt Fare had Vertues far more high, 
Vertues which thoſe who taſt can never die. 

That Bread they fain wou'd have, That Bread am I, J 33-35. 
Rejoyns our Lord, tho not as you deſire ; 
I nor the Body, bur the Mind inſpire 
With Strength Celeſtial, YPigour all Divine, 
Todo my Fathers Will, and his is mine : 
Whom thus I'Il guard till Life's ſad Scene be o'er, 
Nor {hall they ever thirſt or hunger more : 
Who e'r my Father ſends, by the ſure Sign 3”. 
* Of a good Faith and Life diſtinguiſh'd mine; 
Theſe with his Great and Holy Spirit endu'd 
( Man's bad is all his own, Heay'n all his good; ) 
Thele I'll receive, none cer repelled {halt be, 
Who leave the World and Sin and come to me. 
Yes, thoſe who to my ſacred Laws incline, 


CO 


v3 


250 And keep ſincere, for only thoſe are mine ; 


Nor 
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Nor Earths weak force, nor Hells infernal bands 
39. Shall ſnatch or wreſt from my tenacions hands ; 
Them will I guard and keep in ſecret there 
Uatil the laſt great Day, then with me bear 
To judge the World unjuſt and doom to pam, 
+* "Then by my ſide in endleſs Glory reign. 
Thele new uncommon Truths till more amule, 
More harden {till th' already harden'd Jews: 
Him for low Birth and high pretence they ſcorn, 
What — — Was he not a Galilean born 260 
In little Nazreth? Know we not, they cry 
His bumble Parents,. can he them deny ? 
43. Joſeph the Carpenter — H' has oft workt here ; * 
His Mother Mary — his Relations near F 
On either ſide — How can it ever be ? 
Did thele roo come from Heaven as well as he? 
Our Saviour thus — if this you not receive 
How will ye yet far ſtranger Truths believe ? 
Murmer no more in vain — Agen, I ſay, 
'TisI, I only am to Heay'n the way; 270 
My Fleſh luch Bread, who taſts it never dies : 
57-53: My Body an unblemiſh'd Sacrifice 
To my great Fathers pleaſure reſign, 
My Blood effus'd at large, the only Wine 
Can cheer your Souls; unleſs you theſe obtain 
Your hope of Immortality's in vain. 
John 2. 13, Seems this lo ſtrange thatT from Heav'ncame down 
S:ripr trom my Robes of Light and ſtarry Crown ? 
Jonn 6.61. What Admiration Wou'd _—- you then 
It thro' the Air you lee me mount agen 2? 280 
it Angels you my Miniſters ſkou'd find 
acts 241% A Cloud my Chariot, and my Wings the Wind? 
O hard of heart ! Yet won't you underſtand 
What I reveal, nor do what command ? 
Your grols, your carnal minds immers'd in Love 
Ot this low World, unfic for that above: 
£3. Ahidden ſecret Senſe my words imply, 
Thole who believe my words ſhall never die. 
Nor this can their falſe prejudice prevent 
Murm ing, the giddy Croud from Jeſus went ; 


260 
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Reprov'd and diſappointed leave the Shore 
In /hoals as thick as they arriv'd before : 65. 
Almoſt alone himſelf our Lord did find 
And none beſides his choſen Twelve behind ; 
Then with a ſigh which not from Pride did flow 
But Pity, mildly asks — Will you too-g0 ? 
When fervent Cephas thus, who ſcarce cou'd bear 
So hard a thought — 'T'o whom dear Lord, or where ? 
Thou, endleſs Life on thoſe who thee implore 
300 Beſtow'ſt, and is there any can give more ? 
We know thou muſt the true Meſſiah be, 
Our Hopes, our Souls, are all repos'd on thee. 
Agen with Sighs he did his ſorrow ſhow, _ 
More you, he ſays, than you your ſelves I know : 
X Your Folly, and your FrailtyI lurvey, | 
Your deepeſt thoughts as light and clear as day: ( 
X I know the wretch who will his Lord betray \ 
One of the Twelve I from the World did chuſe 
T' obey my Father, thence my Life I loſe: 
310 * Soon will he with baſe Slanders me accuſe, 
Soon will the Fiend himſelf, a dreadful Gueſt 
Seize for his own his avaritious breaſt, 
We all with juſt concern and horror hear, 
Each ey'd the next, but for himſelf did fear : | 
* Why ſhould I ſtrive to mention whart in thouobt 
I ſcarce could track, each mighty Wonder wroughr, 
While in Caperna'ms fruitful Coaſts he ſtay'd : 
What crowds of Fiends his dread Commands obey'd: 
Whar crowds of Men by Phylicks feebler aid 
320 Left deſp rate, by their ſelves and Friends giv'n o'er, 
His healing toxch or pow'rful Word reftore ? 
With theſe, as oft as he occaſion law, 
His perte& Dofrine mix'd and ſacred Law: _ 
Sometimes unveil'd relates, and ſometimes tells 
In moving Schemes and lively Parables : 
Now does ſome antient Propheſie explain, 
And blames the hardneſs of their hearts in vain : 
Then a falle gloſs from ſome true Text remove, 
And teach the People what to hate and love. 
330 All muſt not paſs untold and ſome exprels'd, 
X Youll 


John 4 36. 
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You'll eaſier form a Notion of the reſt. 

| As chanc'd, (with us 'twas Chance, with hina Deſron) 
Where at the Feaſt he Water chang'd to Wie, | 
Returning from the Paſch a while he ſtay'd, 
Nor there we long our Reſidence had made 
Ecer thither poſting from Capern'um came | 
A rich and pow'rful Lord, Chuza his Name ; * 
Herod's high Steward he, and did beſide 
Ofer all the upper Galilee preſide, 
Who when Youth ſpurr'd to pleaſure and exceſs 340 
Himſelf did of th' Herodian ett profels : * 
Worſe ev'n than Saddacees, tho' near the ſame; 
Virtue they only thought an empty Name ; 


All Good and Bad defigning Stateſmens Rules, 


And Heay'n and Hell but Tales to frighten fools : 
What wonder then, if madly they employ 

Their thoughtleſs hours in lewd voluptuous Joy ? 

If each ſome new delight cach day contrives 

And to their Genius ſacrifice their Lives ? 

Among the reſt too long young Chuza ſtaid 

In the luxurious Court, too long betray'd 

By Yices wiles, and Pleaſures flatt'ring Charms, 
Who claſpt him cloſe in their ſoft treach'rous Arms. 
Till riper years the dang'rous Cheat reveal'd, 

And Judgement ſhew'd what Paſſion had conceal'd : 
To Bufmeſs now, cer 'twas too late, grown wile, 
Once his Averſfion, he himſelf applies : 

One ſecret Cauſe which with ſucceſs did move 

To ſuch a happy Change was virtuous Love : 

The bright Joanna ſhe that caus'd his Flame, 360 
Who ev'n in ſuch a Court preſery'd her Fame: 

Almoſt her looks with Yirtue them inſpir'd 


Her Mind and Lovely Form alike admir d: 


Of a juſt ſtature and Majeſtic meen, 

With ſweetneſs, in the great, but rarely ſeen: 

She like an Angel look'd, and livd, and ſung; 
Virtue that fill'd her Breaſt inſpir'd her Tongue : 
Her oft with tranſport had young Chuza cy'd, ) 
Well-born and Fair, without one ſþark of pride : 
He ſaw and lov/d, and won her tor his Bride; 
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With wiſe ons then, whoſe pious care 

Had form'd her tender Mind, did ſoon prepare 
His Treaſures from the dang rous Court to bear : 
So ber defire ; arid ſought a bleſt retreat 

Art his Hereditary Country Seat, 
Near fair Capern'ums Walls ; nor long they went, 
Er Heav'n a joyful Heir to Chuza ſent; 

Who now beneath a Feavers mortal rage, 

One Luſtre hardly paſt of his ſhort Age, 

380 Lay ſtruggling, all ſad figns of death appear 
T' his frighted Parents, both half dead with fear ; | 
Whilſt his ſad Mother weeping o'er him ſtood, 

With quick uneven ftroaks the poiſon'd blood 

Did thro' his throbbing Veins {mall Flood-gates roll, 

And beat a niarch to the departing Soul : | 
Black his chapt Tongue, earthy his Breath and ſhort, | 
Unnatural motions his quick Eyes diſtort 
Little Convulſzons in each part appear; | 
He catches ſwift at every Objett near. 

390 When Art was posd, and him they yielded loſt, 
They heard that thro' the Galilean Coaſt | 
X Our Lord was feet returning, who they knew 
By his Almizhty Word cou'd all things do : 

Away the Father poſts, more {wift than death, 
For Cana, or for lofty Nazareth ; _ 
And vow'd, it he his Son reſtor'd receive, 
He'd the next hour with all his Houſe believe. 
*X Whea near ſmall Jephthael's ſtreams our Lord he found, 
Quitting his Chariot, proſtrate on the Ground 
400 He lowly adores, and begs, it not too late, 
T' reverſe his only Son's untimely Fate. 
X Our Lord who knew, tho' far remoy'd, his Vow, 
Who belt knows when to help, and where, and how, 
Reſolv'd his Patience and his Faith to try, 
He'd his Requeſt nor grant, nor yet deny : 
But turning to the Crowd his radiant Face 
His Followers thus accoſts — 0 harden'd Race! 
How far ſhall Infidelity proceed ? 
How long will you theſe /z2ns and Wonders need ? 
410 How long ſhall ſtubborn Serſe *gainlt Faith rebel ? 
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Why will you not be ſav'd without a Miracle ? 
Th' impatient Father cou'd no longer ſtay 

But interrupts — © The Caſe bears no delay : 
Tho' to the Town we back like Jehu drive 
We hardly now ſhall find the Child alive: 

To whom our Saviour this kind Anſwer gives, 
Diſturb thy (elf and me no more— He lives ! 
With Faith and Joy his Chariot he aſcends 
And back his courſe to rich Capern'um bends, 
The offcious Servants meet him at the Gate 


With the glad News — Tho' their glad News too late : 


What he well knew, they all in Tranſport tell 
His Son was on the ſudden ſtrangely well ; 
He, whom giv'n o'er as loſt, they lately mourn'd, 
His health, nay &en his ſtrength agen return'd : 
Careful he asks, exact, the time, the hour 
When firſt they did obſerve the Feavers power 
Abated — They the eafie Queſtion ſoon 
Reſolve, 'twas when the Sun was paſt his Noon, 
The Day before, — *Twas then, he Raviſh'd, cries, 
Lifting to Heav'n his grateful Hands and Eyes, 
Preciſely then the mighty Prophets Word 
Declar'd my Son was from the Grave reſtor'd' 
Beauteous Joama heard with Tears of Joy, 

And in her hand ſhe led the ſmiling Boy ; 

Him /afe and well to his pleas d Father ſhows, 
About his Neck his little Arms he throws, 

And welcom'd home, with pretty folly ſaid 

— What cer the Servants told, he was not dead! 
Lab ring with Thanks the noble Chuza now 
T' his Family declares his ſacred Vow: 

All freely grant he cou'd perform no leſs, 

And feſus the Meſſi all confeſs ! 

Nor long e'er thither with our Lord we went, 
Whoſe Fame did his Arrival ſtill prevent. 

The news of his approach was ſoon aloud 


Proclaim'd, the doors, the ſtreets, the roads they crowg © 


_ With half dead Patients, by his Touch reſtor'd 
Or Look, or Word, they kneel'd and him ador'd: 
A brave Centurion there among the reſt 
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By Proxy humbly his deſire expreſt ; 
Whoſe Word, the Roman Garriſon that lay 
X To bridle hot Capern'um's Youth, obey ; 
The Cauſe, a Servant he from Rome had brought, 
Whom juſtly dear for his deſerts he thought, 
Whom many a painful day he faithful found, 
And many a night ſpent on the frozen Ground 
Full Thirty hard Campaigns he had endur'd, 
To Southern Heats, and Pontick Snows inur'd : 
460 But when his Fifti'th Winter now did wear, | 
His Age feels what his Jouth with eaſe cou'd bear : 
Affliftive Cramps his ſtubborn Sinews bend, 
Which ſtronger in a deadly Palſey end : 
Helpleſs he more than half a carcaſs lay ; 
A lump of cold diſanimated Clay. 
All his right-fide, his left but little leſs, 
And only his ftrong Vitals Life confeſs: 
Vaſt Sums in vain for his recovery ſpent, 
What Nature cou'd produce or Art invent 
470 His Maſter try'd, firlt to the Baths he lent, 
X Near where Calirrhoe's Sov raign Waters fall. 
By Laſha's Brook, and ſtrong Macherus's Wall: 
When thele no alteration on him make, 
Him next the King's Phyſicians undertake ; 
A tedious courſe preſcribe his health to gain, 
Bur they too find their boaſted Art's in vain: 
No humane help did now untry'd remain, 
His generous Maſter did his Fate deplore, . 
And kindly /zgþ'd that he cou'd do no more: 
480 A Servant whom ſuch Faith and Love commend: 
He juſtly chought a leſs familiar Friend ; 
« Valiant and true, he him had often try'd, 
« No danger ever made him leave his /ide ; 
« Nor gold cou'd tempt his Secrets to betray, 
« Nor knew he his own Worth too well t' obey : 
When now all humane Remedies were vain 
He ſeeks Divine, for only thoſe remain : 
* « With ill- direfted Pray'rs devoutly made, 
To his own Zſ/culapius flies for Aid ; 
490 * Vows he'd a Cock and greater Preſents give 
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T' enrich his Fane, if his loy'd Servant live : 
2 Kings 18. But the poor Marble Idol was not near, 
VER Or elſe too buſte, or too dull to hear ; 
His Yow's in vain, his Servant deſp'rate grew ; 
When ſome who of our Lord's Arrival knew 
Came panting in, the welcome News to bear, 
Perſuading him to ſeek for Succor there : 
He roſe and vow'd, if him our Lord would hear 
He all his helpleſs Gods wou'd trait caſhier : | 
Not Mars himſelf ſhou'd ſtay — Long fince his Mind, $506 
Tho' weak, had been to Truths bleſt Laws inclin'd : 
+ 4.5- He lov'd our Nation, their Devotion prais'd, 
And a fair Synazogue his noble Bounty rais'd : 
Thus fix'd, his Servant, he'd have fain convey d 
Abroad, and at the Feet of Jeſus laid, s 
But *twas too late, he's gaſping thick for Bre®#h, 
And ſtruggling in the agontes of Death : 
Yet durſt he not himſelf to Jeſus go, 
His Thoughts were of himſelf too mean and low ; 
But ah! he righly did not Jeſus know : 516 
None for their Merits Cer did with him ftay, 
None for Humility he turns away : 
Fairus for him, and other Friends implore F 
That he his much loy'd Servant wou'd reſtore : 
He yields, and kindly to the Houſe repair'd, 
Of whoſe approach when the Centurion heard, 
No, *cis too much he cries — It muſt not be! 
| Too much to go, one ſingle ſtep for me. 
Tho' he &en a loſt Gentile not diſdain, 
Unworthy him thoſe Walls to entertain! 520 
AIl I defire he'd do, which well he may, 
Since Hand-maid Nature muſt her Lord obey, 
(As me my Soldiers under Diſcipline, 
Obſervant of each beck and ſecret ſign, 
Nay hardly dare in Thought my Will controul ;) 
+. Is, that he'd ſpeak the Word and make him whole. 
Pleas d with his noble Faith our Lord looks round, 
3 The like in his own 1/rael never found, 
Aloud profeſſing, nor were they alone 
Deſign'd 4ſeſjors on th' Almighty Throne: = 530 
| Who 
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Who fear and ferve him with a perfe&t mind 
In every Nation thou'd acceptance find ; 
And while oft Iſrael's Sons expe in vain, 
In bliſs with all the holy Patriarchs reign. 
But Faith like this what is there can withſtand ? 
*T will &en Onmnipotence. it ſelf command : 
Bid the brave Man return, his grant 1s ſeal'd, 
And een this moment his lov'd Servant heal'd : 
— He ſaid, *tis done, he eaſe and ſtrength receives, 
540 His Maſter, be, and all the Houſe believes. 
fn vain I all his Wonders wou'd relate, 
How many reſcu'd from the brink of Fate: 
How with a Touch he Simon's Mother rais'd : 
How him the joytul Parahtic prais'd : 
How, Jairus! thy Daugtter he reftord; 
Tho' dead ſhe heard, tho' dead obey'd his Word. 
What Virtues Cen his facred Robes diflus'd ; 
How by th! ungrateful Nazarites abus'd 
He vaniſh'd thro' the Crowd, they beat the Air, 
550+ Nor ever ſince his Preſence bleſt 'emi there. = 
What wond'rous Truths he did the Woman tell 
In curſt Samaria's Fields by Jacob's Well : 
How many long of their dear fight bereav'd; 
Earthly and Heav nly Light at once receiv'd : 
This all Bethſaida's wond'ring Confimes know, 
And this thy Gates, delightful Jericho ! 
Een yet old Bartimens.lives, who there = Mark 10; 
Did many a doleful year in darkneſs wear; _ 4 
To which yet {till a heavier plague was joyn'd, 
560 He's miſerably poor, &'en worſe than Blind : 
* His Head with reverend baldneſsdoubly bare, 
Expos'd to all th' Inclemencies o'th' Air, 
To heat and cold — Methinks I fee him there! 
Or in the Gate I ſee him beg gms lie, 
* Or at the lovely Balſom-Gardens nigh : 
Once as it chanc'd our Maſter paffing by 
Vaſt multitudes attending, he admur'd | 
The Cauſe, and earneſt what ir meant enquir'd, 
For he their noiſe and trampling feet cou'd hear, 
570 And well he knew ſome mighty Concourſe near : 
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Nor ſooner to the Blind was Jeſus nam'd * 
But he with Faith and holy Hope enflam'd, 
(For oft he heard what Miracles he'd done) 
Exclaims— O mercy ! mercy! David's Son ! 
Some bid be ſtill ! ſome cry to take him thence, 
Nor let him with his loud Impertinence 
Diſturb our Lord, nor will he yet give oer, 
But cries more loud and earneſt than before, 
Great Son of David ! let me mercy find! 
O ſhew thy wonted pity on the Blind! 580 
— None eer deny'd or ſad from Jeſus part, 
His earneſt Pray'rs ſoon reach'd his ears and heart, 
And till he's call'd he would no further go ; 
Soon did th' old man the joyful Tidings know * 
From thoſe about him, ſoon he cheerful roſe, 
Ibid. 50 Away his Staff and ragged Garment throws ; 
His Garment leſt it might impeach his ſpeed, 
His Staff, which he ſhould now no longer need: 
Away he runs, nor for a guide wou'd ſtay, 
Following the Voice, oft ſtumbling in the way, 
Of whom when near arriy'd, our Lord inquir'd 
What Boon with ſuch loud outcries he defir'd? 
5'- Lord! thou canſt dot, he with large Tears replies, 
And thou alone, reſtore me my dear eyes ! 
$2, — Tis thy victorious Faith directs thee right, 
Well pleas'd our Lord rejoyns, — Receive thy ſight ? 
"Tis ſaid, 'tis done, a thick and churliſh skin * 
Which ſtopt the windows of his Soul within, 
Flew off, nor did he ought that's painful find, 
Like Cobwebs looſe, unraveFd wich the Wind, 600 
He /aw, his Saviour with loud Thanks did meet, - 
Embrac'd his knees, and proſtrate kiſs'd his feet. 
Nor need I, Fathers ! waſt the day to tell 
Mat. 21.19. Thoſe Wonders all the City know fo well : 
The blaſted Fig-tree, which you yet may ſee 
Without the Walls, i'th* way to Bethany, 
John 9. per Him who at Stom's ſtreams receiv'd his fwubt, 
Zac. Nor ever ſaw, till then, the cheerful light ; * 
Where, after their exaCteſt /crutiny, 
No fraud che angry Sanhedrim cou'd (ee. 610 
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| 640 Almoſt {ix weeks of years expecting Aid : 


Him who ſo long at. fam'd Bethſeda lay, _ John 5. 2. 

Beyond the Angels Cure, ſent heal'd away . 

By 'ur Saviour's pow'rful Word, whom barden'd ſtill | 

For that good work the Jews attempt to kill : 16, 
Too well, ſays Joſeph, I their Envy know, 

At him whom height of Virtue makes their Foe : | 

Much I rememb'ring learnt from what he taught, 

Witnels of many a mighty Aftion wrought ; 

But few have ſcap'd me here ; my felt I ſaw 


620 With what juſt anger and majeſtick awe 


He did his Father's Houſe the Temple cleanſe, 
And chas'd the Sacrilegious Merchants thence. 
 Iſaw too, when our captious Elders brought John 2. 14; 
_ Th' Adultreſs in the very Action caught ; 15, 16. 

X Whence them he ſelf-condemn'd and bluſhing ſen, John 3. 4: 
And clear'd the fair convicted Penitent. 
Burt of this Miracle I only knew 
By Fame, and glad would learn the Truth from you. 

*F*T 'was at the famous Pool, well known to all 

630 Jeruſalem, that Heav'nly Hoſpital , 

- Where every injur'd Senſe a Cure may find, 
The Deaf, the Blaſted, Palſyd, Lame and Blind; 
X Here, ſays the Apoſtle, ar the Sun's firſt riſe, 
While they preſent the Morning-Sacrifice, 
* You know from Heay'n ſome courteous Angel brings 
Unfailing Cures beneath his healing Wings 
To ſuch as to the Water firſt deſcend, 
You know too him who did fo long attend, 
Who Blafted in his tender Youth, had ftay'd F. 


John 5. 5. 


In vain expecting, weak and Bed-r1d laid, 
Whence others, readier, ſtill epr in before, 
Till diſappointed oft, he hop'd no more; 
His only Comfort now was iri Deſpair, 
Witch ſpeed to end his Life and Torments there : 
Our Saviour ſaw, and asks, his Faith to try, 

If for his pam he wiſh'd a remedy? | 
Yes, Death, ſaid he, with unconcern'd negle&; 
Nor any other eaſe muſt I expet:- 
650 The Reich crowd in, and meer a ſpeedy Cure, 
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Matt. 23. 2, 
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Tho' cen an Angel will nor help the poor : 

But that will I, our Saviour, kind, replies, 

And bids him in his Fathers Name Arile ! 

Ariſe and Walk, and thence his Couch convey ! 

His blaſted Limbs their Makers Word obey ; 

Pigorous and ſtrong he in a moment grows, 

His Blood thro' its forgotten Channels flows ; 

All o'er himſelf he views, but does ſo ſtrange 

T” himſelf appear, he ſcarce believes the change. 
Such As, fuch Crimes as thele, if Crimes they be 

Have made our Sanhedrim his Enemy : 

True, on the Sabbath he this Wonder wrought, 

And has againſt their vain Traditions taught, 

But ſure thoſe Works for which him Heay'n did ſend 

To this bad World, can never Heay'n offend. 

All Holy Works of Charity confeſt, 

Nor does from them cen his great Father relt ; 

Nor does he old Traditions blame but where 

With Laws divine they claſh or interfere ! 

For never Man lo meek, 1o good, 1o kind; 

All Love himſelf, all Love b' his Laws enjoyn'd : 

Compaſſion, Alms, Forgiveneſs oft he preſt, 

And a good Life, true Faith's unfailing Teſt, ® 

Thele the fair Terms on which he Pardon gave, 

« He came his People from their fas to ſave. 

This did he oft his crowding Audience tell, 


Now plain, now in ſome lively Parable, 


| As ancient Seers us'd — And, but I fear * 


Already I've too long detain'd you here, 


| Some of the Chief, I, Fathers! wou'd recite, 


Equally yielding profit and delight : 
Almoſt they're angry at ſo ſhort a ſtay; 
All, all, they ask, impatient of delay. 
TH' Apoltle chus — Then gladly [1] relate 
The Prodigals Return, the Miſers Fate : 
The Lord who with his Servant did contend, 
His Cruelty, and juſt tho'- dreadful end ; 
The Widow, and the Judge did God nor Man 
Regard, the Phariſee and Publican : 

To prove we ought repeated Pray rs to make 
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At Gods high Throne, and no denyal take 
This Parable did our lov'd Lord declare, 
— A Fudee there was, no matter when or where : 
* Neither on Honour he or Conſcience ſtood, 
Grown fat with Bribes, and Orphans Tears, and Blood : 
A Widow near him h' had long ſince bereft 
Of her lov'd Lord, and poor and friendleſs left : | 
Whom a vexatious Neighbour us'd to wrong, 
No help ſhe had beſides her Tears and Tongue ; 
700 No Oily Advocate her Gold cou'd bribe 
To eſpouſe her Cauſe, no ſubtle ſmooth: Tongy'd Scribe : 
What ſhou'd ſhe do, worſe miſchief to prevent ? 
Fen to the wicked Judze himſelf ſhe went; 
And with loud Outcries cloſe befreg'd his door, 
With long Petitions begs he'd help the poor ! 
There did ſhe everlaſting Centry keep, 
Nor wou'd in quiet let him eat or ſleep : 
In vain's the threat'n'd Laſh, as much in vain 
His Servants drag her thence, {he comes again : 
710 If in his Robes he to the Bench repair, 
Or pays a Viſit, or but takes the Air 
'Tis {till che fame, ſhe haunts him ev'ry where. 
Attends him like his ſhade, go where he will, 
And worries him with Juſtice, Juſtice (till! 
He grieves, he rages, fumes and ſwears in vain, 
Sweats, ſtamps, and rails, ſhe ſtill comes on again: 
What's to be done, when he by chance got breath ! 
Was ever Judge before thus talk'd to death, 
T' himſelf he cries — Altho' I neither care 
7220 For Man, nor God himſelf, much leſs for ber, 
Her for my own ſake | muſt right, or ſhe, 
As many TI have done, will murder me : 
Good Woman ſay — What is't that you require ? 
She ask'd, he gave her all her hearts deſire ; 
Puniſh'd her Foe, and then, and not before 
She rais'd her Siege and left his Lordſhips door. 
The Moral eafte is, and plain in view ; 
It Importunity lo much can do 
E'en with the worſt of men, if that can ſway 
730 The Great, and all but Gold wy outweigh : 
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If here ſo ſtrong, it will no leſs avail 
In Heav'ns high-Court, not there of anſwer fail : 
Nor that th Almighty Judge aboye can Cer 
As thoſe below be tyr'd with mortal Prayr ; 
But tho' he's always prone and free to give, 
Man is not fit the Blefling to receive 
Till his unweary'd Faith to Heav'n alpire, 
And help with ardent humble Yows delire. 
+. Then will he aid, for he can aid alone. 
Rev. 6-9 Thoſe injur'd Souls who under th' Altar groan ; 740 
| Juſtice aloud their guiltleſs Blood demands ; 
Cloſe by th' 4/l-bigh full charg'd his Thunder ſtands $ 
* Vengeance has leaden Feet, but iron Hands. 
Rom. 12. Pengeance is Gods, his Wiſdom us ſecures | 
19. It cannot but be juſt ; be Mercy yours ! 
It you'd of Heav'n no ſuch requital have 
Matt. 18. As that bad Servant whom his Lord forgave. 
24. We beg to hear *t, which thus he did relate. 
A Lord of mighty Wealth, and vaſt Eſtate 
Ten thouſand Talents to his Servant lent, * 750 - 
Which either he in Luxury miſpent, 
Or loſt by negligence. As on a day 
His Lord by chance did his Accounts ſurvey 
And found he neither Intereſt wou'd pay, 
Nor Principal, he ſtrait the whole demands, 
Nor longer will he truſt it in his Hands; 
Speechleſs and pale th'* inſolvent Servant ſtands ; 
Trembling with Guilt and Fear ; his Lord diſpleas'd 
| Gives order, he and all his Houſe be ſeiz'd : 
Low ar his Feet the miſerable fell 760 
And a ſhort reſpite begs —His all he'd ſell 
All his Eſtate, and his Friends bounty try, 
Rather than in abhorr'd confinement die : 
Nor his Petition unſucceſsful prov'd 
His Words, and Tears his gen'rous Maſter moy'd 
Nor woud he ſeize his Houſe, nor him enſlave, 
27, But frankly all che mighty Sum forgave : 
Thence went th' ungrate, his Fellow-ſervant met, 
A bundred Pence was all his trifling Debt : 
28, Jet graſps him by the Throat, with furious Hands, 770 


And 
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And every mite immediately demands : 


—— 


Trembling and pale he at his Feet did fall, 

Begs bur a little Time he'd pay him all. TI 
Ev'n that deny'd he's into th' Dungeon thrown : 

Whoſe Fate when to his Fellow-ſervants known, 30; 


Themlſelyes concern'd left they his Fate ſhou'd ſhare, 
They to their Lord th' unpleaſing Tidings bear, 
For him, enrag'd, he the next moment ſent, 
And thus, arriv'd, did his juſt anger vent. 
-80 —O wollt of Wickeds! cruel and ungrate ! 
Did I forgive ſo vaſt a Sum ſo late 
And is't ſo ſoon forgot ? ſuch pity ſhewn 
To thee Diſtreſs d, haſt thou for others none ? 
Guards! without Pity drag him hence, and bear, 
Repriey'd no more, to th' Executioner. 34; 
Slavry's too little now ; him ſcourge and bind 
That owns fo much aworle than ſervile Mind: 
So juſtly will my heavenly Father do, 35. 
So will ſeverely be reveng'd on you, 
790 Unleſs you, as becomes my Foll'wers, live ; 
And from the heart your Brother you forgive, 
Why can you not this Worlds vain Goods contemn ? 
Why are they Lords of you while you of them ? 
On thole it all your happineſs depend 
You muſt expect the cheated Miſers end . "75 O44 
Who ſcarce himſelf his countleſs Treaſures knew, 16, 
Scarce ever all his own Demeans did view ; 
On ev'ry ſide cou'd loſe his wilder d Eye ; 
Scarce o'er one half a panting Kite cou'd fly, 
$00 Bur ſhort of midway reſt. ©. — 
His Bags, his Cheſts ſo full, they both ran oer, 
His Barns ſo full, long ſince they'd hold no more, 
High cloſe-pil'd Stacks, beſides his Granaries 
In ev'ry corner of his Jard he (ces. 
Let the poor curſe | he hopes 'twill be more dear, 
Nor will one handful ſell till the next year : 
Prels'd with thick clay, and ſunk in worldly care, 
He none for his negletted Soul can ſpare : 
Or tondly thinks, he char might always pleaſe 
810 With ſordid Wealth, or dull voluptuous Eaſe : 


3t. 


For 
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For this conſiders deep what courſe to take, 
Reſolves new Houſes and new Barns to make : 
13, Pull down, ſays he, thoſe Hovels rais'd before ; 
Here's not half-room for my increaſmg ſtore, 
And add me twenty Bays of building more! 
19. Let's treat the moments kindly while they ſtay! 
[Il ev'n enjoy my ſelf, and live to day : 
Sure I've enough, nor need a Famine fear, 
Enough for many a long voluptuous year ! 
20, He ſaid, when the ſame hour his Fate is ſeal'd, $20 
Which in loud Thunder thus the All-bigh reveal'd: 
Ah fool, who fondly doſt thy elf deceive! 
Nor one day more 1s thine loſt wretch! to live! 
Another cheerful Sun thou ne't ſhalt ſee, 
This very Night the Fiends ſhall ſeize on thee : . 
Then whoſe ſhall all thy boaſted Treaſures be ? 
Hence for your Souls be ſtudious whilſt you may; 
Heb. 3. 12. Jntend their ſafety while 'tis call'd to Day ! 
They'll ask your utmoſt diligence and care 
To root out Yice, and plant each Yirtue there : $30 
And all this done, to ſave the Heay'n-born Sou! 
An humble modeſty muſt crown the whole : 
Pride's the moſt dang'rous, and the laſt miſtake, 
Ot Saints as well as Anzels, Fiends "twill make: 
The beſt you do needs an attoning Friend ; 


Luke i7.10, 


Deſpiſe not others, nor your ſelves commend, 
To fix his Truth more deeply, yer attend 
And hear a Parable ! ©. Two Men there were 
Who to the Temple went one morn to Pray, 
Luke:s, A Phariſee and Publican ; the firſt $40 
19 Who rother ſcorn'd, the proudeſt and the worſt : 
What doſt thou here, he cries, thy Prayr's in vain : 
Touch not my holy Robes--Stand off profane ; 
With ately ſteps then to the Altar goes, 
And thus, ere&, tells Heav'n how much it ows: 
11. —O Tſraels God! aloud I praiſe thy Name 
For ſuch a Life as Envy cannot blame : 
That there ſhou'd ſuch a Gulph, ſuch Diff rence be 
Betwixt th' ungodly carnal World:and me : 
That no man cer I've wrong'd by Force or Guile, 850 
| Or 
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Or ever did my Neighbor's Bed defile : 
Unblameable my Life by God or Man ; 
Not like that reprobated Publican ! T 
Each week I ſet apart two days as thine, [2, 
* Which almoſt equal! makes thy Time and mine. 
Nor am of thoſe whoſe wicked boaſt *rwou'd be 
Of righttul Tihes to wrong thy Prieſts and thee ; 
It ought from thence they gain, triumphing more 
Than all their lefs belov'd Lay. Cheats before : 
860 Not the leaſt Herb which in my Garden grows, | 
Not the leaſt Gain which from my Labor flows, 
Nought Tithe-free made by Cuſtom or Defjon: 7. 
E'er | dare ever touch the other Nine 
I ſeparate the ſacred Tenth as thine. 
Thus he, with Yoice articulate and clear, 
Then round him looks in hopes that ſome did hear : 
While thus 1th” outer Court the Publican T 
With Yoice and Eyes ſubmiſs to Heay'n began. 
© ſearcher of all Hearts who know'ſt me beſt ! 
8-0 I'm an unworthy Sinner, "tis confelt : 
Father of mercy ! Mercy I implore 
For Sins are paſt, and Grace to Sim no more! 
This humble ſelf- condemning Penitent 
Anſwer'd and pardon'd from the Temple went : 
The Phariſee returns as he came in, 
Or more confirm'd in Vanity and Sin. 
Theſe he, and many more ; but moſt of all 
That of the poor returning Prodigal 
Deep fix'd I ſtil retain © — 
880 And were not Day well waſted —Waſt no more, 
Gamaliel ſays, more earneſt than before 
To hear the reſt, while Nicodemus cries 
Thoſe only waſt the Day who loſt in Vice 
The ſliding Hours profuſely miſemploy 
In ſhort-liv'd pleaſures and voluptuous Foy : 
Who while the ſbding Hours fly ſwift away 
Fondly themſelves beguile, and not the Day : 
Bur who like us their happy moments paſt, , 
"T's they, they onl' of Life have a true taſt, 
890 "They »ſe their Time, which others. only waſt.\ 
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Luke 15.17, 


I 2, 


But pray proceed, thoſe Parables recite 
Which mix Inſtrufion with ſo much Delight. 
Slip not one word or paſſage careleſs oer, 
Believe we long to hear it all and more. 
Then thus the younger Son of Zebedee : 
Since yet I find I ſhall not tedious be 
Ar large I'll every Grcumſtance relate, 
In the young Prodigal's ſtrange happy Fate : 

A good old Sire there was, whom Age and Cares 
Had bleſt with Wealth and crown'd with filver Hairs: goo 
Two Sons he had, his ages Prop and Pride, 

Who at his Death muſt all his Wealth divide : 

The Elder grave and © careful of the main, 

Enur'd to earn his Bread with ſweat and pam; . 

Not ſo the younger, whom profuſe and vain * 

His careful Father long with anxious mind 

To Lewdneſs and ill Courſes found inclin'd: 

He hated Work, but if a Wake or Fair 

In many a Mile, he'd never fail b'ing there : 

Above his buſmeſs he, too great and wiſe; 910 

Did long the ſordid Country Dirt deſpile : 

What car'd he tho' th' Old man did chide and frown, 

So he for a few Days but ſaw the Town? 

Oft he flew out, and prodigally ſpent 

His own allowance and his Fathers Rent ; 

In vain he, prudent, every Method tries, 

To make him quit each darling dang'rous Vice ; : 

Oft begs with delug'd Cheeks and flowing Eyes, 

He wou'd from what muſt prove his run, part; 

What wou'd he gain to break a Fathers beart ? 920 

Inexorably lewd he ſtops his Ears 

Againſt his Words, or laughs at what he hears: 

And thus ungracious anſwers —If he fears 

To ſee his ruine, give him bur his ſhare 

He'd ſtrait be gone, nor longer cauſe his care. 

With Hopes he might in time grow wiſe agen, 

It trav'ling far he Manners ſaw and Men, 

The Father grants his wiſh, his Portion gives 

Libral and large, which he oerjoy'd receives ; 

To this his Mother adds (her darling, He,) 930 
| Gold 
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| Gold, which before the Sun did never ſee, 

980 But ruſting cloſe remand for many Years — 
With theſe both give their Bleſſings and their Tears ; 
Tho' neither did he, Graceleſs, much regard, 
But thought th' old Folks, that trouble might have ſpar'd: 
To bid 'em both Farewel, he ſcarce cou'd ſtay, 


Bur co. ſome foreign Region ſpeeds away : 
Thither arriv'd, rich, young, profane and gay, 
Reſolves to taſte what cer the World can give, 
And to the height of lawleſs Pleaſure live: 
In Masks and Balls, in Gaming, Treats and Plays, 
9090 In Mirth and Wine, he ſpent his thoughtleſs Days ; 
Wit, Beauty, Muſick, all the World can boaſt, 
Their Forces joyn, and they're a pow'rful Hoſt, 
To Charm him theirs. © How did he now deſpiſe 
His old, his doating Father's grave advice ! 
His Brother, who ſtill drudg'd for ſordid Pelf ! 
And how applaud his wiſe and happy ſelf ! 
Thus liv'd he till his Bags, exhauſtleſs thought 
Ar firſt, to their low deſp'rate Ebb were brought : 
And worſe, when thence the laſt flow Drop H' had drain'd, 
1000 Ocr all thoſe Realms a dreadful Famine reign'd : 
His Trencher-Friends now no Relief aftord, 14, 
But drive him from their Houſes and their Board: 
One only who more Kindneſs had profeſs d, * 
And whom h' had more obliz'd than all the reſt, 
Him entertaias, firſt by himſelf did ſeat, 
Soon after bids rim with his Servants eat ; 
Till by degrees he lower did proceed, 
And ſends him to the Fields his Swine to feed : * 152 
With them he lives, like them, or worſe he fares, 
1010 For his allowance narr wer far than theirs : 
On Acorns they, or Wildings richly dine, ® 
He fighing fits, and envies e'en the Swine ; 
Tho' Hunger gnaws, he wilely did refuſe 
To ſteal from them, leſt he his Place ſhou'd loſe : os 
In this ſad Poſture when himſelf he found, 
Cold, naked, hungry, fainting on the Ground ; 
Pleaſures falſe miſts from his deluded Eyes 
Remov'd, he wiews himſelf, and inward .... Sigbs ; 17, 
Z Recals 
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Recals to mind how vaſt the Gulf, between 
What now he was, and what he once had been: 1010 
How oft his Father's Plenty he deſpis'd, | 
When to hiſt Luft his Wealth he ſacrific'd : 
Then thus, his long deſpairing Silence broke, 
With trickling Tears, and deep-fetch'd Sighs, he ſpoke : 
— Ah Wretch ! who didft thy Father's Houſe deſpile ! 
Ah, hapleſs Youth! unwary and unwile ! 
Whilſt here for Wart, I periſh in deſpair, 
And only think of Plenty reigning there : 
Nor dare I from his Table ought deſire; 
15,18, 19. That Bread which thoſe partake, who ſerve for hire 1030 
My utmoſt W:ſh, and thither gladly, I 
Wou'd now return tho' at his Feet to die ; 
Ar leaſt if mine have ſtrength enough, I'll try 
To bear me on— With much of Pain he roſe, 
And by ſhort Journies, homeward feebly goes ; 
Ot his unhop'd return his Father hears, 
Up ſtarts therev'rend Sire with joyful Tears ; 
20 And do's far off in haſte to meet him go, 
Love wings his Feet, his Age no longer ſlow : 
See how they meet ! How tenderly embrace ! 1046 
What different Paſions reign in either's Face ! 
Here, with Compaſſion mixt, is painted fair, 
Ibid. Ingenuous Love, Ingenuous Shame dwells there. 
Surpriz,d he ſhou'd ſuch kind Reception meer, 
The Son falls trembling at his Father's Feet : 
21: Where thus 0 Father ! If you not diſclaim 
Thar long abus'd, that dear, tho' injur'd Name ; 
It 'tis nor yet too late my Crimes to grieve, 
It either -Feav'n or Jon can yet forgive : 
Tho' I co a Son's Honour may 'nt aſpire, 
That Title loft, O ler me ſerve for Hire ! 
So may I oft enjoy the envy'd Grace, 
E'en tho” he Frown, to fee a Father's Face : 
Nothing to this, o'er-joy'd th* old Man replies, 
Or it he ſpeaks, 'tis only with his Byes : 
Nothing to him, but to his Servants there, 
Gives Order they his Feſtal Robes prepare ; 
Which brought, he inthe 7icheſt and the beſt, 
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With his own Hands, did his lov'd Son inveſt : 

1060 With this his Signet from his Finger gave, | 
A Mark of Honour, he no more a Slaye : * 
Then bids a plentcous Feaſt that Night prepare, * | 
And call his Friends, fo jult a Joy to ſhare : : 
They crowding came, and the bleſt Moments ſpent, | 
[n temprate Joy, and harmleſs Merriment ; 2.4. 
In Songs which Heav'n it felt did erſt iyſpire, 
And Seraphs ing to David's royal Lyre: * 
In modeft Dances, no Diſhonour thought, Thi, 
When th' Ark of God to beauteous Zion brought. 

1070 The ſober Glaſs with ſparkling Gaza crown'd, * 

Gratelul to God and Man, walks ſlow and cheerful round : * 
Mean while the Elder of the Sons, who now, I 

Night baſting on, came ſweating from the Plough, | 

Much wonder'd when, the Houſe approaching near, | | 

He Light did fee, and Songs. and Mujick hear ; ® 

The Caſe inquird, a Servant thus replies, 

With haſte at once, and pleaſure in his Eyes ; 

Your Brother whom lo long as loft, we mournd, 

in diſtant Lands, this Evening 1s return d : 

1080 For his arrival all this Joy's exprelt, 

And only you are wanting at the Fealt ; 
Where, with impatience you 've expected been -.. 
— Enrag'd, the Brother wou'd not enter 1n : 
The Gueſts diſturb'd, began co quit their Seats, 
Tre Father comes, and mildly him intreats : 
Still reſolute and fierce without he ſtay'd, 
And thus dilpleas'd did the old Sire upvraid. 
— How many a lear, {till ſtupidly content, 
Have [ in your uthankful Service ſpent ? 
1099 Slaviſply dutiful I've with you ſtay'd, 
Nor ever yet diſpleas'd or diſobey d ; 
Yer never cou'd { yet preſented be 
With one {naall Aid © oblige my Friends and me: 
Bur wien your hopeful Son, your Darling's come 20, 
From Stews and Brothels, ſtript and naked home ; 
For him has all this Feaſt and Revling been : 
Give me my Portion coo |! — Tl] not come in. 
. — Agen the Father mildly thus replies, 
«3 SOR; 
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Son ! Why this Anger in your Words and Eyes ? 
Thou know'ſt I only thee my Heir delign, 
Wait a few Days, and all th' Eſtate is thine ! 
Why art thou angry then, and diſcontent, 
At this ſmall part upon thy Brother ſpent ? 
Why ſhou'd we not rejoyce, when fince his Birth, 
There never yet has been ſuch cauſe of Mirth ? 
Whom giv'n for dead, we ſtrangely ſee revive, * 
Loſt and deſpair'd, again receive alive. 

Scarce he the lively Parable did end, | 1110 
When Chuza came, our Saviour's grateful Friend, 
And wiſe Gamaliel's both, whoſe welcom Gueſt, 
He often was at the great Paſchal. Fea#t : 
Enters with him the brave Centurion too, 

Luke 7.5, Their Benefaftor all our Nation knew : 

The firſt Endearment's paſt, when looking round, 
Th' Apoſtles well-known Faces, Chuza found : 
Morxe pleas'd, he each embrac'd, and tells 'em he, 
Hop'd not to meer ſo much good Company : 
I know, he adds, your bleſt Employment (till, 1120 
Is to perform and teach your Maiter's Will : 
I interrupted your Di/couſe, I fear, 
Which none, than me, with greater Joy wou'd hear 
So much my lelf to that great Man I owe, . 
Youll highly oblige me it his Truths you'll ſhowy, 4 
Something I know, but more I wiſh to know : 
Forgive me that I call'd him Man before ! 
For ſure his Godlike A&Hons ſpeak him more z = 
Around his Face mild Rays of Goodnels ſhine, 
His Life and Laws confels him All-divine. 
Say, you who happy in his Boſom lie, 
It ought of this tremendous Myſtery, 
Ought, which from vulgar Ears is yet conceal'd, 
May be to us, your Truſt {till ſafe, reveal'd ? 

Yes, Sir, the Son of Zebeate reply'd; 
Ve from the harden'd Crowd ſome Truths muſt hide, * 
THI more prepar'd to hear 'em ; but to you 
Rank'd by our Lord among the favour d few, 
And thele good Men, who tho' they much diſcern, 
From our low Converſe, not diſdain to learn ; 
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Fl ſpeak, permitted, what from him I heatd, 
What he in Cloſet-Privacy declar'd; 
What in my Breaſt th' unerring Spirit ſeals, 
And by my ated Tongue to you reveals. 

He ſaid —But O! how vaſt a Change they ſpy ? 
What awful Grandeur ſparkled in his Eye? 
So Truth wou'd look, cou'd ſhe a Body take, 
And as like Truth he look'd, like Truth he ſpake : 
Greater he {cem'd, and ſomething more than Man ; 

1150, And thus our Saviour's happy Friend began. 
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I 4. ogy Shepherds to the neighb'ring Towns diſclosd. | As probable a way of his 
being known as any. 

18. At once inſtrufts and cures. | S0 ſays Beda, Quoſcungque in corpore ſaluabat, es: 
pariter &* in anima reformabat , He reform#d their Souls as well as beald their 
Bodies. : 

20, Tit lengthening Shadows ſhew'd declining Day. | From Virgil's —= Majore/c5:2 
cadunt de montibus umbre. 

25. And thus replies. | *Tis a common Scheme of Speech both in the Evange- 
liſts and other holy Writers, to introduce Perſons replying or anſwering, where 
there's at moſt only an involv'd Queſtion going before. So S. Matthew. t 1, 2-. Fe 
ſus anſwered and ſaid, I thank thee O Father, &c. tho we reid of no preceding 
Queffion or Compellation ; an uſual Hebraiſm, as Meldonate 09 the places, the Wars 
ny fignifying not only anſwering a Queſtion , bur alſo b:ginnirg or comicuiny 2 
Speech. | 

47. Wein an hundred different Troops divide, ] S. Luke g. 15. They ſat down by 
fiſties in a Company ; an hundred of which fifties there are in five thou[and,, 

49. By which what cer be pleaſe, what &er he pleaſe he makes, | 1 don'tthink 
changing Subſtance, to be ſo great a Wonder 2s would ſhock my Faith, had our Savi- 
our ever declar'd he had actually done it in the Bleſſed Sacrament ; becauſe we've 
not only an example of that Nature in Sacred Story, in Meſes's Rod, but, if I miſtake 
not, Inſtances on't every day in that Proteus- Matier, Had our Saviour therefore 
been pleas'd to have chang'd the Bread into real corporea! Fleſh, undoubtedly he might 
have done 1t, (as God, 1n theformer Inſtance, chang'd 700d into that Subitance ) 
But ſtil], as a great Man oi our Church obſerves, here's the Mirac!e, that aiter the 
Change, the thing's {till che ſame that ever 'twas. At which rate our Saviour mioht 
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as well have perſuaded the People here, that a Adrracle had bzen wrought, the 
Loaves multiplied, and their Huyger ſatisfied without giving *em one mouthful ; 
alas, their groſs Senſes were not to be believ'd, this being all Spiritual Food. La- 
dolfus here, has a very odd Allegory, Myſtice, fays he, per quinque Panes quint: libr; 
Moſis intelliguntur, per duas Piſces Prophet & Pſalmi. By the five Loawes are myſti- 
Sy underſtood the five Books of Moſes, by the two Fiſhes, the Prophets and 
P{alms, | 

OI. Bids us collef} the Reliques of the Feaſt, ] Grotius in loc. obſerves, © Thacr this 
* was more than Moſes did in the Manna, or Elias in the Barrel of Meal, Pur 
Heinfius, © That our Lord did this, according to the »/e of the Jews, whoſe Cuſtonz 
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*© *twas to reſerve their Fragments for the Poor ; whence that of Rabbi Eleat r, 
* Whoſovyer 
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© ſpever eats without leaving any Fragments muſt not expe& a Bleſling. Tho 
indeed this was expreſlly forbidden in the Manna, where nothing was to be left cill 
the Morning, andall had enough for that Day. And it might be enjoined by 


Elijab, tho not recorded ; nor 1s it very inuch difference whether our Saviour gave 
or followed a good Example. 


62. Twelve empty Baskets in the Veſſel lay, FED ST 
IPherein we Filh from place to place convey. ] There are twodifferent Words us'd for 
what werender Baskets, Kigtror, and avveidts, the former in the Miracle of the five 
thouſand, the latter of the four thouſand, Theſe Kigqrer, were ſo famous among 
the Jews, that their Nation was diſtinguiſhed by them, as Gretizs and others: fo 
Fuvenal, —— Laorum Coptiinus Fenumque Supellex, whoſe Backet and Hay were 
all their Honſhold-ſtuff, and —— Cophino Fznoque relio, The Word being chan- 
oed from Greek to Latin, and perhaps further, inco our. Engliſh Coffin. Theſe 
rwelve Baskets then ſeem to be the proper Goods of the twelve Apoſtles, ſerving 
*am either for the conveyancs of Fiſh, or as a kind of Sea Chefs, to hold all their 
Neceſſaries. The aveifts, Dr. Hammond thinks, were a larger fort of.xpwe, fince 
one of 'em was big enough to hold a Man, S. Paul being let down from Damaſcus, 
% arveids, in a Basket, we render it, AFG, 9.26. our Word not noting a limited Ca- 
pacity, but only the kind ofthe Veſſel. = 

$3. A greater Army, — Than join'd at Modin the brave Maccabee.'] Foſeph. 
Antiq. lib 12. cap. 8. ſays, thoſe who join'd Matthias were no more at firſt than 
the Inhabitants of the ſmall Village of Modin, and even when his Son Fudas came 
againſt the Army of Antiorbus, under Gorgias and Nicanor, conlifting of forty 
thouſand Foot and ſeven thouſand Horſe, he had no more than three thouſand 
Men, andthoſe raw and badly arm'd. Cap. 11. of the ſame Book. 

8. A place remote, where oft be us'd to pray, | | 
Walld on the ſides as Cuſtom is..-] [ take that paſſage in S. Lukes, 13. where tis {aid our 
Lord continued all Night in Prayer to God, & 7h agyodxy 78 $48, to relate to the Place 
even more immediately than the A&ton, according to.the Notion of Druſius, Dr. 
Hammond, Mr. Mede, and other learned Men, who think this & 73 ac9odxj 5% 248, 
ought to be tranſlated, ## the TO, Prayer-Houſe, or Oratory of God. The 
Faſhion of which Oratories Mr. Mede deſcribes fr ONMIL Epiphanius, afrer whom TI have 
copied. His Conjecture he makes mors probable by Philo's irSeoniuncer, the 4- 
lexandrians cutting down the Trees of the Jewiſh Proſeucha's or Oratories: and the 
{ameis probable from that Compariſon of David, 1 amlike a green Olive-trie in the 
Houſe of my God. HE 

104. Here ſtay'd alone till Night began to wear. | The Tenign pvaaxy or fourth Watch 
of the Night; among the Jews, was undoubtedly near day; but the Phraſe Ma; 4- 
yvoul8ns 13 hete us'd, S. Matth. 14.23. When the Evening was come he was there alone. 
24. But the Ship was toſſed. 25: And m the fourth Watch of the night, &c. Now 
the ſame word eas is uſed v. 15. When it was Evening. Dr. Hammond thus recon- 
ciles theſe Place, © That the Word 3a, is taken ih different Sences, ſometimes 
© for the preciſe Evening or Sun-ſet, at others Synecdochically for the whole Night, 
&« 45 Morning for the Day. So in Moſes, the Evening and the Morning were the firſt 
Day, a natural Day of twenty four Hours. Thus, in the firſt place, *tis to be ta- 
ken for the preciſe Evening or Sun-ſet, in the latter for the whole night : to which 
migh be added, (1f any thing can be after Dr. Hammond) that the ſecond 51s 
may be at a great diſtance from 7rmigln qvaann, ſee v. 23. © When the evening was 
come, our Saviour was alone inthe Mountain Praying ; which muſt take up ſome time, 
as it did, we know, whole Nights together : then v. 24. The ſhip was m the Sea, 
and not till 25. Tn the fourth Watch of the night Feſus went unto them, &c; _ 

' 111. And now ſhrill Cocks foretold th' Approach of Day. } Either ſome they had a 
Ship board, or, if not ſo well laid in, from the neighbouring Shores, fince 1t ones 
on comparing the Evangeliſts, that the orber Side, ro which our Saviour ordered 
*:m to row, Was only croſs a ſmall Arm or Creek of that ſmall Ses, compare 
St. Matth. 14. 2.2. with St. Mark 6,45. | ED | 

120; Nor could two Glaſſes more expe} to live. } Some may objeR, I make the 
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Diſciples between Seamen than they really were, and introduce 'em talking {more 
Ship-ſhape, as the Sailors call it ; but the ſame Obje&tion lies fuller againſt Virgil, 
whoſe ambitious Heroes are as good at Sea as at Land-Service, being grown excel- 
lent Seamen as ſoon as ever put a Shipboard; whereas my Sailors were bred to it, 
probably from their very Cradles : nay they might have Glaſſes too: for we read of 
the fourth Watch of the Night, and how ſhould they know one Watch from tother, 
had they not Glaſſes to diſtinguiſh *em, in the ſame manner with our modern 
Nawig ators. RT nes RON 

162. The ſounding Beach, ] I took the Epithet of ſounding, partly from Homer's 
mAvPaucBero, tho indeed he ules itof the Sea, not the Beach; partly from Obſervati- 
on, the Sea or Shore, which you pleaſe, making a great Noiſe when the Pebbles 
are roll'd or trail'd along by the Motion of the Water, eſpecially in a Storm. 

165, O'er ſ[weet Hermon. ] Hermon was Eaſt of Fordav and the Sea of Galilee, 
Deut. 4. 47, 48. They poſſeſſed their land ( of Sihonand Og ) on this fide Fordan ( the 
Wilderneſs fide, where this Book muſt therefore be written ) toward the Sun-riſing, 


from Aroer, which is by the Bank of the Rever Arnon, even unto Mount Sion, ( 70. the 


Mount of Sihon ) which is Hermon. wy 

108. So when their way a Plight of Locuſts takes 
From Lubim's wild and Chelonidian Lakes ; 
While Mizraim's Sons their ſacred Ox implore, — 
And trembling ſee the Plague which bou'ring Ger, &c. ] All Authors who write of 
Africa, obſerve, that thoſe Defarts produce vaſt Armies of theſe deſtructive Crea- 
fures, a People there called the 'Axexhpayyr, or Locuft-Eaters, taking their Names 
from making Reprizals upon 'em, and devouring them, becauſe they have left 
'em nothing elle to eat. See the Scholiaft or Dionyſius, wv. 550, 569. Diodorus, 
Strabo, and ſeveral of the Ancients, ( as Ludolfus ſince) and others quoted by Bo- 
chart, Lib. 4+ Cap. 3+ give us their Deſcription and Hiſtory ; that learned Man de- 
riving one of their Arabian» Names, Albabſan, from Habyſſnia, a part of Afric, 
which they ſeldom fail to viſit, being brought thither, by Winds, from thoſe vaſt 
ſandy Tracts of Ground that lie South and Weſt, in which are the Chelonidian Fenns, 
Chelonides Paludes, in the Geographer, by a continual Stream diſcharging them- 
ſelves into the Niger. Now the ſame South or Weſt Winds which brought them 
from the Wilderneſs, might carry 'em on to Egypt ; Bochart being of Opinion, the 
Egyptian Locuſts came from this Country : thol rather believe they took not fo 
long a Journey, being born from the Happy Arabia, Eaſt of Egypr; and where 
enough of 'em are often found to ſupply all their Neighbours, the Arabians being 
but too well acquainted with them, and their Writers giving a more particular de- 
ſcription of them than any others. It may not be unpleaſant to inſtance but in 
one, becauſe of hi; :dd Eaſterly-way of Expreflion, who complains @f their mo- 
leſting 'em at their very Tables; he 1s quoted by Bochart, 1n his Locuſta, in theſe 
Words, *Said Algeſen the Son of Aly, we were (itting at the Table, I and my Bro- 
* ther Mahumed the Son of Alchanaſia, and the Sons of my Uncle Abdalla, and 
« Kethem, and Alphidal, the Sons Alibas, and a Locaſt lit upon the Table in 
* the middle of us, &'c. However tho Bochati's Conjetture mayn't here hold, 
becauſe 1t is ſaid *twas a EITPTIN, an Eaff-Wimd that brought theſe Locuſts, for 
which reaſon they muſt rather come from Arabia which lies Eaſt, than Erhiopia 
which is South from Egypt; yet they may be, and are frequently carry'd thither 
from Abj{mia, by thoſe South and Weſt Winds, which often bring 'em from the 
Cape, or the Deſarts of Mount Atlas, For that Expreſſion, The Plague wide bo- 
wering.] Tis agreeable to what Hiſtorians deliver of the vaſt flights of theſe Locufs, 
which ſometimes obſcure the Sun, and darken large Tracts of Ground, two of 
their Names, IMand 5Y7P;: being deriv'd, by Bechart, from ſuch Roots as imply YVeil- 
ing and Darkneſs; further affirming out of Cadamaſtus, . that they ſometimes reach 
for twelve Miles togethsr. And Surius ſays, © That even in Poland, Arno 1541. 
** a Cloudof 'em appear'd :wo Miles in length, and hindred the Light of the Sun 
* from all that Tract of Ground, over which they flew. 

353. So when the Weſt Wind clears their Reedy Shore, &c. ] Exod, 10. 19. The Lord 


turnd 
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turs'd a mighty frong Weſt Wind, which took away the Locuſts, and caſt them into the 
Red Sea, I callit Reedy Shore, becauſe that Sea is ſtil'd in the Hebrew, Fam Zuph, 
the reedy, ſedgy, or flaggy Sea; from the Multitudes of Flags and Weeds which 
grow init, as well as on its Bank; © Tho never ſo many ll Weeds there, ſays Fuller 
after his way, © as when the Egyptians were drown'd in it. 
185. Precipitating inth' Arabian Deep. ] The Red Seas, of which ſee more Lb.6. 
is alſo called by Dionyſius and others, Kinw@ *Acatints, the Arabian Gulf, ( now Ma- 
re de Mecca ) from 1ts waſhing the Shores of Arabia, This is the uſual end of thoſe 
Creatures, as Pliny, S. Ferame, and others; Ple only inſtance in Sigebert, even in 
our own Countrey, who tells us 1ichis Chronicle, © That after a parcel of theſe Tar- 
U | ** #rian Travellers had made a ſtragling Viſit into Europe, and put all France un- 
* der Contribution (or rather Military Execution)they were at laſt all carried away 
'* by a Blaſt of Wind, and drown'd in the Britiſh Ocean, in ſuch vaſt numbers, that 
* being thrown up again on the Shores, their putrified Bodies infe&ted the Air, 
** and brought a terrible Peftilence, which deſtroyed an incredible number of Men. 
. 191. Under a gentle Gale their Oats they plyd — The Wind veer d round to Weſt. } 
The Gale muſt be gentle, otherwiſe they could not have us'd their Oars. It muſt be 
to Weſt, or ſomewhere in that point, for convenient and ſpeedy Paſſage over 
to the Eaſt or North Eaſt fide of the Lake, to Chorazin and Capernaum , whither 
our Saviour went aſter his Landing, it being the Place of his uſual- Abode, wid. 
St. John 6, 24. Tho they might well be ſurpriz'd to find him there ſo ſoon in the 
A | Morning, knowing his Diſciples went away without him, it being at leaſt fourteen 
| or fifteen Miles from the Mountain of Miracles, ſuppoſing it to be South of Berhſaids, 
where 'tis generally placd, round to Capernaum; the Sea being, according to 
Foſephus, fourteen or fifteen Miles long, and fix or feven broad, and this Journey 
containing about halt the Length, and all the Breadth of it, beſides the Loſs of 
Way by-Creeks and Tarnings. I lay Chorazin and Capernaum, becauſe they lie near 
together, being joined together by a Bridge, in Fuller's Maps, like Southwark and }. 
London; both of which Places, according to our Saviour's Prophecy, now lie bu- 
ried in Duſt and Rains ; the Pilgrim; who ſaw *em, telling us, that even Capernaum 
it ſelf is now nothing but three or four little Fiſhing Cabins near the Lake. | 
221, For Angels Food they long. | It ſeems the Jews defired our lord to give em 
Mans, whicliiiy tacizly beg, St. Fobn 6, 31. and more plainly v. 34. 
263. Joſeph the Carpenter has oft work'd bere. } I know the Word Tixmwy, as 
well as Faber in the Latin, hasa larger fignification chan our Engliſh Carpenter, and 
ſome of the Fathers were of Opinion, that Foſeph was Faber Ferrarius, a Black(mith : 
as he's called inthe Hebrew Goſpel of St. Matthew ; but the greater ſtream of Writers 
goes the other way, ſuppoſing him a Carpenter : thus Fuftin-Martyr, who affirms 
chat our Lord himſelf did make Plowghs and Yokes, and indeed he is called 7irwwy, 
St. Mark 6. 3. and therefore, 1t may be preſumed, actually wrought at his Father's 
Trade. Andto the ſame purpoſe the famous Anſwer of the Chriſtianto the ſcoffing - 
Heathen, As for Foſeph's working at Capernaum, I confeſs cis my own Addition, 
tho probableenough; tor if he were a Good Workman, as I know not why I may n'c 
ſuppoſe him, he might be ſent for from Nazareth thither, not above ſome twelve 
Miles diſtant. | 
264. His Mother Mary, bis Relations near. ] Theſe Relations of our Lord, call'd 
his Brethren in Holy-Writ, accordingto the Jewiſh way of ſpeech, ſeem to be no 
more but his Couſin Germans, or ſons of his Mother's Siſter for ſhe that's called the 
Mother of Fames and Foſes, St. Mark 15. alt. and 16. 2. is ſtiled Mary the Wife of 
Cleophas and Feſus's Mother's Siſter, St. Fobn 19.25. For which reaſons there's no 
need of taking the famous fas &v, in that ſame ſence with Helvidius and his Fol- 
lowers : not but that [ think full as bad Arguments are made uſe of, even by ſome 
of the Fathers, and by Walker, and other Moderns, toprove the perperual Virginity. | 
Toinſtance in that Ezek. 44.2, This Gate ſhall be ſhut, it ſhall not be opened, &c. [4 
tho they might as well have provd it from Gideon's Fleece, or the Buſh in Horeb , | 
both of which ide makes Types of the Bleſſed Virgin, HecVirgoeſt rubus ille, &C. 
and it's a wonder none of her zealous 1dolizers ha'nt all this while found ouc thac 
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Text in the following Ezek. 46. 3. to enforce her Adoration, The People of the land 
ſhall worſhip at the door of this Gate before the Lord ; the lame Eaſt-Gate, as appears 
on comparing the places. This, I ſay, might, in my judgment, be as properly and 
decently urg'd for her worſhip, as the other for the purpoſe to which 'tis broughe. 
The beſt on't is, this Matter of Fa# can be no Article of Faith, either of one fide 
or other, ſince nothing's ſaid on't in Scripture. For which reaſon it ſhould ſeem 
'twas only a peice of Monkiſh Zeal that made Helvidiuss miſtaken Opinion a down- 
right Heriſie : an Extremity thoſe i natur'd Hermits were driven upon out of an 
abandant Cantion for their darling Dofrine of Abſtinence in thoſe matters, in which 
many of 'em ſeem more than half-Gnoficks, or Priſcilianifts, if not akin to thoſe 
mad Hereticks, the Yale/i and Severiani, of whom Euſebius, Eccl. Hiſt. lib. 4 cap. 27, 
and Epiphanius, Hereſ, 58. 

287. An hidden ſecret Sence my Words imply. | S. Fohn6. 63. It is the Spirit that 
quickneth, the Words that I ſpeak unto you they are Spirit, &C. 

289. Nor this can their falſe Prejudice prevent. | It ſeems plain, that the Jzws un- 
derſtood our Saviour's Words, I am the Bread of life, in a grofs, carnal, literal 
Sence, ſounding to Tranſubſtantiation z which Miſtake our Saviour endeavours to 
reaife, but they continued obſtinate, and would not give him leave to underſtand 
his own Words. | 

307. I know the Wretch who will his Lord betray. | w. 64. Tefus knew from the be- 
ginning who ſhould betray him. . This being a wonderful Inſtance of his Humiliation 
and Submiſſion to the Divine Will, that in obedience unto it, he choſe ſuch a Perſon 
for one of his Family, as he knew from the very firft.-wou'd prove a Traitor. 

310. Soon will he with baſe Slanders me accuſe, — Soon will the Fiend, &c, | I take 
the Word NaCa&- here, one of you, namely Judas, is a Devil, 1n the largeit ſence, 
as *tis uſed 1n the Sacred Writings, an{werable to the Hebrew, JOU, which fig- 
nifzes, as Dr. Hammond and Grotius, among other things, an Adverſary in Foro, a 
Delator, an Informer, an Accuſer, eſpecially a falſe Accuſer; ſo here, NCC, 
ſays one, is as much as qui deferet me apud Principes, One that will accuſe me to the 
Elders, But IT underſtand it ina yet /frovger Sence. He is @ Devil, that is, our Sa- 
viour ſaw he was already given up to the Power of the Evil Spirit, who would, 
at the /aft Supper, enter into him, tempting him to betray his Maſter ; and indeed, 
without ſome ſuch Diabolical Inſtigator, 'tis hard to ſuppoſe any thing humane 
coulds be capable of ſuch a piece of Villany 

315. What in thought — I ſcarce could track, each mighty Wonder wrought | A- 
greable toSt. Fobn's Hyperbole, St. Fohn21.25. And many other things did Feſus, 
which if they ſhould be written every one, I (ſuppoſe the World would not be able to con- 
tainthe Books that ſhould be written, 

237. A rich and powerful Lord, Chuza his Name. | Lightfoot, Walker, and others, 
think that the Nobleman, St. Fobn 4. 46: whole Son was {lick at Capernaum, was no 
other than that Chuzs the Husband of Foanna, who miniſtred to our Saviour and 
his Apoſtles, St. Luke $. 3. which Opinion I follow, tor reaſons which will be 
plain in Z:6.1v. 

370. He ſaw, andlow'd, and on her for his Bride. | The Courtſhip, I confeſs, 
ſhoul'd, in decency, have taken up more time; but that I've greater Buſineſs on 
my hands, and muſt therefore omit that Formality. 

39 |. That through the Galilean Coaſts, Our Lord was ſeen returning. | S. Fobn 
4+ 43. After two days, be departed thence, ( from the Coaſts of Samaria ) and went 
into Galilee. 

399. When near (mall Jiphthae]'s Streams, our Lord he'd fornd. | A Brook of that 
name 1n Gallee, the ſame, I think, with Shihor- Libanus. 

453. To bridle hot Capernaum's Youth. ] The Centwrion being fixed in this place, 
there ſeems little doubt, but that *twas a Station of the Romans, of whom there 
was need enough in that faRtious Country of Galilee, whereot Capernaum was one 
of the moſt conliderable Places, ifnot the Metropolis. 

472. Near where Callirrhoe's Streams, &c.] Joſephus deſcribes theſe Warers, both in 
his Antiq, lib. 8, cap. 17, and in Bell. Fud, lib, 7. cap. 25, He ſays, ** They ariſe abouc 
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* Macherus, from two Springs of contrary Natures, one hot and ſweet, the other 
-* cold and bitter 5 which meeting together, have many excellent Virtues, giving 
* Help, both by drinking and bathing, for ſeveral Diſeaſes : tho? Herod rhe Great 
try'd *em in vain, by the Advice of his Phyſicians, they being like to kill inſtead 
of curing him. Theſe Waters are fo plentiful, that they not only run off, but 
make a fair Current, or River, on whoſe Banks ſtood the ancient City Laſha, 
afterwards Callir#hoe, whence the Baths themſelves are named, being ſtiled by Fc- 
ſephus, the Baths of Callirrhoe, as: our Tunbridge-Waters take their Name from the 
Town, tho” *tis ſome Miles diſtant from them. 


488. With ill direffed Prayers, devontly made.] From Cowley's, With good and pious 
Pr ayers directed ill. | | = "A 

490. Vows he'd a Cock. ] A noted Sacrifice to e£ſculapius ; T ſuppoſe, becauſe 
while a Mortal Quack, the Good Women ug'd to preſent him with a Pullet or Cock- 
741], now and then for a Fee, | 

492. But the poor Marble Idol, &c.] cAſculapins his firſt Seat was at Epidaurus, 
thence, in a great Plague, his Godſhip was ſent for to Rome, or the Dew:l in his 
ſtead ; for Ovid ſays, a great Serpent appear'd in the Ship that was ſent to fetch 
him thither. But above all their fooliſh Gods, I wonder what good Wife firſt 
deified the Son of this A I mean Machaon, who, it ſeems, got a Lift 
among the Stars for nothing leſs than inventing the moſt excellent Art of Troth- 
drawing. 

FI * Lalews for him and other Friends implore.] St. Luke 7. the Centurion ſent the 
Elders of the Jews; the Rulers of their Synagogues were choſen out of theſe El- 
ders ; one of theſe Rulers was Fairus, with whom undoubtedly the Centurion was 
intimate, ſince he himſelf had built the Fews a Synagogue. 


' $65. Or at the lovely Balſam Gardens nigh. ] For which the Fews quarrelled with 
the Romans, Vid. Joſeph. £ | | 

584. Soon did th Old Man the joyful Tydings know.J In the Hiſtory thus, Be of 
good comfort, for behold he calls thee. | 

597. A thick and churliſh Skin. I ſuppole it a ſort of a Catarra&. 

608. Nor ever ſaw, till then, the chearful Light.) He was born Blind, and there- 
fore his Cure ſuch a Miracle, as Grotius obſerves, as was unanſwerable, after all 


. the Cavils of the Jews. 


625. Whence them be ſelf-condemi d and bluſhing ſent. St. John 8. 9. Being Rea Wy 
by their own Conſciences, they went out, CC. 


629. *Twas at the famous Pool, well known to all-——Jeruſalem.] *Tis hardly to 
be ſuppoſed fo Remarkable a Thing could be unknown to any about Feruſalem, 
any more than that St, Fohy, who was an Eyewitneſs of all, would invent ſuch a 
Story, had it not been true. Our Lightfoot, T think, gives the moſt probable 
Reaſon for the 7 Bn of the Fewiſh Writers in this matter ; namely, * That the 
«© wonderful Virtue of theſe Waters, might be reckon'd as a Sign of the Meſſiab's 
« Coming ; Miracles being expected as a Token of his Reign ; tor which Reaſon, 
he thinks, the Rabbzies never mention it. 

635. You know from Heaw'n ſome courteous Angel brings.) That *twas a real Ange?, 
not the Preſs Boy, which wrought theſe Miracles, Grotius brings theſe following 
Arguments : ** 1.*Twas done at a certain ſet time. 2. All Diſeaſes were cured. 
© 3- The Waters were firſt to be wowed, whereas in natural Cures they muſt be 
* calm. As for the firſt and laſt of theſe Arguments, the odd Hypotheſis which a 
very excellent Perſon fumbled upon, in relation to this matter, abſolutely precludes 
them ; but the ſecond, I think, is unanſwerable ; he endeavours indeed to ayoid it, 
explaining all Diſeaſes by ſome, the Word whatſoever there denoting, as he thinks, 
a limited Univerſality, referring to the Diſeaſes after-mentioned, the Blind, Hal:, 
IWither'd, 8c, But neither will this do; for tho? there may be a kind of a Virtue, 
in the Remedies he mentions, againſt Zameneſs, T believe *tis a new Diſcovery that 
they're good againſt Blindneſs too. 

668. Nor does the old Traditions blame, but here, &c.] He bids his Diſciples, 

| A a2 Whatever 


—__—_ 


dead 


—— 


1 9O Notes 0 the Fifth Book. - 


—————S 


Iſhatever the Phariſees commanded, that to obſerve and do ; that is, undoubtedly, in 
Caſlcs indifferent, fince he was very ſevere againſt *em, as in the Buſineſs of Corban, 
where they made God's Word of none effe&t by their own Traditions. 
13. And a god Life, true Faith's unfailing Teſt.) From that of our Saviour, 
Ye are my Friends, if ye do whatever Icommand you. 
677. Now in ſome lively Parable ----- As ancient Seers usd.) Thoſe who would 
know the difference between the eÞg&au and mpuwia of the Ancients, wherein 
contiſted all their W:{dow ; and the Parts of the e>s&ca3j, the memos and dyremidbng, 


may conſult Grotius on St. Matrh. 13. Theſe Parables, Apologues, Similitudes, or 


Fables, were much uſed by the Eaſtern Narions, .eſpecially the Syrians, and thoſe 
of Palefline; who, as St. Ferome obſerves, ſeeni to have a particular Genias for 
them. ©. 

694. Neither on Honour he, or Conſcience food; ] The ſame with, He feared 
pot God, nor regarded Man. ; | | 

750, Ten thouſand Talents ro his Servant lent. ] Which, unleſs Pm out in my Cal- 
culacion, ſuppoling the Talent but Silver, 1s, three Millions ſeven Hundred and 
fifry Thouſand Pound. | 

843. Touch not my Holy Robes. | His Fringes and Phyla#eries, and ſome wore a 
huge flapping Hat belides. | 

855. Which almoſt equal makes thy time and mine.) The Jews faſted Mondays and 
Thurſdays ;, from a Tradition among them, as Drufaus has it, that Moſes went up 
to Mount Sina: on a Monday, and came down on a Thurſday. 

905. Not ſo the Younger, who profuſe and vain. Grotivs juſtly obſerves, that among 
all cur Saviour's Parables, this ſeems to be the moit excellent, adorn'd with the 
fineſt Colours, and full of the livelieſt Paflions, * appyzrurm, fays he, in Funiore 
© ponitur Exemplum depravati Ingenii , Youth having generally. leis 1/5/dom, and 
more Paſſicn than other Ages. | 

Ibid. Not [s the Negs' who profuſe and vain.) By t:*uſe I would expreſs the 
Z6y dowmus, Iiving prodigally, lewdly, vainly, or naughtily, neeuiter, Which Grotiys 
thinks exactly hits the Greek dowmvs, alter which, v. 14. *ris {aid, He began to be in 
Want, #sgaa, Which, methinks, from the notation of the Word, ſhould be tran- 
ſlated to run behind hand, or run oat, as we uſually ſay. 

1004. One only who more Kindneſs bad profeſs'd.] 1 confeſs, I thought this might 
have been ſome good Subſtantial Cirizen, of his former Acquaintance 3 but Ludolfs, 
on tho;ze Words , Civi ſe adjunxit, (ixoaim, Was a fort of a Hanger on) tells us, 
© by this Citizen was meant the Dew4/, the Inhabitant of the Kingdom of Dark- 
«© neſs, and the Shadow of Death. 

2:08, And ſends him to the Fields, bis Swine to feed.) Quo wullum wvilius Miniſterium, 
ſays Bochart de Porcis; who allo tells us, out of Donatus, that there were three ſorts 
of P://ors among the Ancients, Bubulct, our Cowherds, from whence the Bucolics, 
now the Name for all Paſtoral ; the Opiliones, our proper Shepherds, the chiefeſt Sub- 
jects of our Engliſh Paſtoral, tho' I think leaſt of the Greek; the Caprari;, or Goar- 
herds, famous with the Grecians. But of Swinherds there's no mention, either in 
Theocritas or Virgil 5 tho? what's greater, Grandire Homer has made Eumeaus immor- 
tal Who was Swinberd to Ulyſſes, vid. Odyſ]. Lib. 22. 

1111. On Acorns they or Wildings.] There's much diſpute what's meant þ 
theſe zene, which we render Husks, the Latin S:liquas. Some think %m the 
Shells or Husks of Beans, Peaſe, or ſuch Pulſe, which pleaſes not Bocharr, becauſe 
he fays, out of Theophraſt us, thoſe are not called ene, but xiv. Others make 
them the Fruit of the Caroub, or Wild Fig-tree. But leaving the Learned to agree 
among themſelves, I take a new way of my own, feeding 'em with Acorns and 
Crabs, as probable in it {elf as either of the other. 

1061. A markof Honour, he no more a Slave.| A Ring was a mark of Liberty and 
lugenuity with the Romans, and Jealth and Honour in the Eaſtern Nations, vid. Gen. 
41. 41. and St. James 2. 2. 

1<62. Then bids @ noble Feaſt, that Night provide. | The wes ordr@, the fatted 
C:/*, may be put, in the Temas of this Parable, for all forts of Daintres, in 
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the d/ezmbas, Maldonat ſays, all Interpreters agree, that our Saviour is thereby in- 


tended. 


1067. And Seraphs ſing to David's Royal Lyre.J David's Pſalms were ſung in the 


Temple, where the Angels were preſent. 

1070. The Sober Glaſs, with ſparkling Gaza crown'd.] We are not to {ſuppoſe 
they made a Dry-Feaſt 3 but that when they had Muſick and Dencing, they had a 
Glaſs of Wine too; which ſure was innocenr, if a ſober one: as honeſt Theognis ſays 
bluntly, | 
| Olviy 704 myeay mervy, varor, & os T;.aumy 
TI:vy £m152uivws, & YKg, RAN 414905. 


1071, Grateful ro God and Man.) To God in Sacrifices, Fudg. 9. 13. and Num 
28. 14. 


1075. He Lights did ſee.J Coming from Work, it muſt be now in the Evening, 


and Lights in the Houſe, tho', Tſuppoſe, not like our Nluminations. | 
| Thid. And Songs and Muſick heard.) We read, Muſick and Dancing, in the Ori. 
pinal, (Cvuperias x xoeov. Camero, exultantem Cztum, Or concinentis Cetus Carmina. 


1108. Whom groen for dead.) Thoſe are called rzxgo?, dead, in the Holy Scrip=- 


tures, who are loſt in Vice, or dead in Treſpaſles and Sins. So Philo defines the 
Death of the Soul, the Deſtruction of Vertue 3 and Pythagoras, as Hammond on 
the Place, was wont to erect Cenotaphs, or empty Tombs, for thoſe that left him. 
1136. Ie from the hardned Crowd ſome Truths muſt hide. ] TFelus ſpake in Parables 
for the Hardneſs of their Hearts. vid. Hammond on St. Matth. 8. Nor. b, 


IHE 


ARGUMENT 


OF THE 


Sixth BOOK. 


C7 John, in a Pindarique Ode, aſſerts the Divinity and Eternity our Saviour, as he 
bas done in his Goſpel and Epiſtles ; deſcribing the Trinity in the greateſt part of the 
three firſt Stanza's, the Creation of the World by the Son in the fourth; the Fall and 
Reſtitution i» the fifth and ſixth 5 Proving our Saviour's Exiſtence before bis Birth, by 
his appearing to, and converſing with, the Patriarchs in humane Form, in the ſeventh ; 
and like an Angel with the Iſraelites in the eighth ; further, in the ninth, proving him to 
be God by Iaiah's Viſon and Prophecy 3 andthat he, ſome way or other, enlightens all 
Men, in the tenth, as he is the Divine Word, and Eternal Eſſential Reaſon. 

The Centurion appears ſurpriz,'d at his Diſcourſe, thinking be had been deeply read in the 
Platonic Philoſophy, the Sibyls, &c. and wondring to find ſo much Learning among 
the Jews, whereas they were repreſented, both by Grecian and Roman Hiſtorians, as a 

mean 
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mean and ignerant People. Gamgliel ſets bins right, and tells him, that though *twas 


true, what the Diſciples knew, was miraculous ; yet the Jews, not only had all parts of 


Philoſophy amongſt them, but that they were alſo the firſt Learned Men in the World, 
and both the Grecian and Roman Antiquities originally came from them. Of which the 
Roman appearing very difftident, Gamaliel inſfances more particularly, and proves the 
Heathens hadtheir very Gods, their Hiſtory and Poetry, and other Learning from the 
Eaſtern Nations, 4s they from.the Jews ; beginning his Diſcourſe on that Subject with a 
Diſquiſition concerning the firſt Riſe of Idolatry, and ending it with Praiſes of the An- 
tient Poetry, which Linus and Qrpheus frſ#, brought from Phoenicia «to Greece ; 
adding, that even as far down as their own Ovid, their Poets borrowed their Matter from 
the Hebrew Prophecies and Hiſtories. The Centurion owns himſelf convine'd with the 
Reaſonablents of hw Aﬀſertions, and Clearneſs of bis Evidence, only thinks he x too ſe- 
were againſt all the World befides his own Nation, on the account of their Image-Worſhip ; 
which, tho? himſelf had left, he had yet more Charity for thoſe that us'd it, pleading, the 
very [mages were not worſhip?d, but the ſupreme God by them, and urging all the com- 
on Shifts, made uſe of on that Topick. All which Gamaliel anſwers, and cloſes bis 
Argument with the ſecond Command, wherein all ſuch Worſhip was expreſly, and un- 
anſwerably condemn'd, The Roman rejoins, that it*s not fair to bring Scripture againſt 


them, when they themſelves ont abide by it, as the perfe&t and only Rule of Faith and 


L.ife, the Phariſees not only equallmg their Traditions with it, but exalting 'em againſt it. 
To this Gamaliel replies, He'll diſpute no further on that Head, but if they deſired :o hear 
what could be ſaid in defence of Traditions, he had a Pupil eager enough for %em, and 
learned above his Age, and, if 'twere poſſible to: be done, able to defend them, and whom 
bed call in for that Purpoſe. On their agreeing to hs Propoſal, and St. James's under- 
raking ro manage the Diſpute, Paul of Tarlus enters, warmly urging the Common Argu- 
ments for Tradition and Infallibility, againſt the Scriptures, and Fudgment of Diſcretion 
or Private Reaſon, which St, James auſwers, and withal propheſies, that he himſelf ſhall 
become as ſtrenuous a Defender, as now be was a forward Oppoſer of the Chriſtian 
Faith. After he has left the Room in a Rage, Chuza, being pleas d with the Diſceurſes 
he has already heard, and finding ſome of the Sadduces Opinions and Arguments, which 
he could not yet well anſwer, deſires Liberty to propoſe them, in order to bis intire ſatisfa- 
Hon in thoſe Matters : and, Leave obtain'd, produces their received Tenets and Argu- 
ments againſt immaterial Subſtances, the Relurre&tion, and future Puniſhments and 
Rewards ; to which Joſeph of Arimathea, and Gamaliel, retarn him ſatisfatlory An= 
fwers. After which St. Peter ſubjoins other Proofs, taken from our Saviour”'s Miracles 
and Diſcourſes, and that they had not only heard him aſſert there were Evil Spirits, but 
had ſeen him caſt them out ; concluding with the Parable of Dives and Lazarus. Which 
ended, the Company breaks up, and the three Diſciples return 16 our Saviour. | 
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IQUID V WA F 
IT vow yu Spirit my Breaſt in- 
<1 Ollie _ Ipire: | | 
Yd REEASOY Whillt I touch the ſounding ftring, 
&) Lin une, ſome Angel! Tune my 
J KY Hrs DJ Ly Ye l 
Riſe, my Eazle-Soul ! ariſe! 
Mount and mean thy Native Skies, 
And view th' eternal Sun with thy ambitious Eyes ! 
(It once dire& his Glories on me ſhin'd, | 
How gladly wou'd | be for ever Blind? ) 
Let thy firſt bold Eſſay be, 
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| What wou'd employ Eternity, 
© To ſing the Father of the World and Thee : 
—[n the beginning of his endleſs now, 
Before this beauteous World was made, 
| Before the Earths Foundations laid, 
6 | Before th' offcious Angels round his Throne did bow ; 
£| | He was, he ever is, we know not how. 
pl | No mean Succeſſion his Duration knows, * 
That Spring of Being neither ebbs nor flows : 
No Point can mortal Thought aflign, 
In his mterminable Line, 
Nor our ſhort Compaſs meet the Circle All-divine, 


I L 


Whatever was, was God, e'er Time or Place ; ® 
Endleſs Duration he, and boundleſs Space : 
Fill d with himſelf, wherever Thought can pierce 
He fild, himſelf alone the Univerſe. 

| One undiſſolv'd, nor ceaſes to be One, * 

p Tho' with him ever reigns th' eternal Son. 

In his eternal Mind conceiv'd, 

Not to be argu'd, but believ'd, * 
Down goes my Reaſon, if it dares Rebel, 
As the ambitious Angels ſunk to Hell. 

Ineffable the way, for who 

Th' Almighty to Perfeftion ever knew ? 

But he himſelf has ſaid it, and it muſt be true. 
The Fathers Image he, as great, as bright, 
Cloth'd in the ſame unſufferable Light ; 

More cloſely joyn'd, more intimately one 
With his great Father, than the Light and Sun, * 

Equal in Goodneſs, and in Might, 

True God of God, and Light of Light : 

Him, with the Father we adore ; 

There is no After, or Before. * 

Equal in their Exiſtence have they been, 

Nor ever did the Son. begin; 

No room for one ſhort Moment, or bold Thought between, 
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The Father lov'd the Son, the Spirit came 
From their conſpiring mutual Flame, 
From both proceeding, yer with both the ſame. 
50 Equal to th' Father and th' eternal Word, 
The eternal God, th' eternal Lord, 
With equal Reverence his Great Name ador'd. 
One God, for what's ſupreme can be but one: 
X Three more then names, the Father, Spirit, and Son. 
Triad and Monad both, where Faith may find 
What ſtrikes Philoſophy and Nature blind, 
X Three Gteat ſelf. conſcious Perſons, One ſelf-concious Mind. 
Who made the World is God, and he 
Who made all Time muſt needs Eternal be. 
60 *X "This by the Spirit did the Son, 
The Fathers Will by both was done, 
* As was reſolv'd i'th' Conſult of the great Three-One ; 
High on his Throne with dazling Glory crown'd 
State the All-good, All-wiſe, 
And with his piercing Eyes 
_ Surveys wide Fields of nothing round, 
Priyations airy Realms, and Waſt profound. 
To his lov'd Sor ay-reigning by his fide, 
With equal Glory dignify'd, 
70 Let's make a World he cry'd ! 
* Thoſe fair 1dea's be expreſs'd 
Retain'd in our Almighty Breaſt, 
This, mild, no ſooner ſaid 
His ready Son, his lov d Commands obey'd. 
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And firſt the Heavy'ns he built : 
Not thoſe above we ſee 
So gaily deckt in glitt ring Bravery, 
* With Luna's ſilver Waves and Sof's fierce Beauties gilt. 
30 Far more zefin'd, far more remov'd than they, 
| Their Light wou'd ſoon pur out Sol's twinkling Ray, 
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Their Light is Gods high Throne, ſcatt'ring eternal day. 


Job 38. 7. 


The Angels next he made, F 
In Love and Flame array'd 
The new born Angels, chearfully adore 
Their Maker and their Lord unſeen before : 
Their new-born Voice and Lyre they try 
In {weet Celeſtial Poeſy, 
In lofty ZEymns, and Heav'nly Harmony, 
The Refuſe of their World did ours compole, 
Which yet's ſo beautiful and bright 90 
Each fcatter'd ſpark of Heav'nly Light 
Falling from thence ſome Sun or Planet grows. 
Burt firſt on the dark Yoid the gentle Spirit deſcends, 
Firſt, Matter wills, then Form ro Matter lends, ® { Friends. 
Firſt different Somethings makes,then makes thoſe Somethings 
No longer with wild Ferment now they ſtrove, 
O'er Matters Waves the gentle Spirit did move, 
And all around was Light, and all around was Love. * 
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After the glorious Orbs above were made 
And Earth, and Sea, and Air were fram'd, 100 
Th' All-bizh with Pleaſure all his Works ſurvey'd, 
And Man the King of all his Works he nam'd : 
But ah! how ſhort his Reign ! 
How ſoon by God who plac'd him on the Throne 
When Lawleſs he and Arbitrary grown, 
By God who had the Pow alone, * 
Dethron'd again. 
Il Councellors his Fall, he did receive 
Into his Cabinet the Devil and Eve. 
Th' All-bigh as auch as whar's Divine can grieve 
Relents his Fate, and fain wou'd ſave 
Both him and char fair World he for his Palace gave, 10 
But farſt he muſt his Juice ſhow 
Before he Mercy cou'd beſtow, 
It any, asks, wou'd fatisfie * . 
His Wrath, that Adam might not dye ? 
Archangels trembl'd, no bright Warrivrs there 
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To undertake the vaſt Adventure dare : 

Rather all Earth and Heay'n they'd chuſe to bear 
Than the Creator's Wrath, ſad Notes they ſing; 
Each Cherub ſeems to flag his beaureous Wing ; = 
Thoſe gentle Spitics ſoft Signs of Pity gave, 


And mourn'd the Loſs of Man they cou'd not ſave. 


VI. 


When forth th' Eternal Son tindatinted ſtood ; 
(How vaſt, how infinite his Love? 
How deeply him did our ſad Rains move?) 
The dang'rous Enterprize to prove, 
To God, to reconcile us by his Blood. 
A Body he did for himfelf prepare, 
To fave the World by ſuffering there: 
Nor like an Angels, form'd of Air, 
Which when their Work on Earth is done, 
Is the next moment. into Atomes flown, 
But true and ſolid like our own, 
In all but Sin, like Man— With Goodneſs maild 
On his lov'd Son the Father ſmil'd, 
Accepts his offer and declares 
For him the guilty World he ſpares. 
Whilſt th' accurſed Spirits below 
Trembling fear a greater Blow : 
While the gentle Spirits above, 
Who Mankind prote&# and love, 
The Great Redeemer's Glory raiſe 
In lofty Notes of Godlike Praiſe. 


VII. 


*T was he who oft in humane Form attir'd, 

Stoop'd to our World below. 
As he our State would better know, 

Or Company delir'd; | 
Now ſhorter he, now longer Vi/its made, 
And once in Royal Robes array d, 

At ſacred Salem ftay'd: 
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188 The Sixth Book of 
To him their Gifts obedient Nations bring | 
At once a wondrous Prophet, Prieſt, and King. 
He frequent, with the Holy Patriarchs walkt, _ 
With him they eat, with him they talke.. 
At hoſpitable Father Abraham's Feaſt 
He, with two menial Angels, once a gueſt, 
Where the old Sire his Kindneſs did requite 
When coming faint and weary from the Fight, 
He him t his frugal Board did call : 160 
There Abraham faw his Day and did rejoyce, X | 


To Heay'n he rais'd his grateful Eyes and Paice, 
And gave him Tithes of All. 


VIIL 


"T'was he who did the wand'ring Jacob guide ; 
"Twas he, who met by Jabbock's fide 
That valiant Shepherd try'd ; 
His more than holy Boldneſs did diſlike, 
And him with gentle Lameneſs ſtrike. 

Gen. 32.25. "T'was he to whom th' expiring Father pray'd, 
When on his Grandſons Head his Hands he laid, 
And begs he them as well as him wou'd aid. 

\ Thus wncreated Angel he, * 

Whom Moſes in the Buſh did ſee 

When it with lambent Lightning flam'd, 
What Angel elſe thoſe Titles durſt have claim'd, 
In every ſacred Page Adonai nam'd, 
Him Royal Eſay ſaw, whole lofty Yen * 
Excels bold Pindar's Dithyrambic ftrain, 

Him jaw and lov'd, and learnt his Will, 

Idach 6 Whole Glory did the Temple fill, | 

Oficious Seraphs waited round, 1580 
And Holy ! Holy ! Holy ! ſound, | 
And when with Sacred Fire they touch'd his Tongue, 
Almoſt as loud as them he thus their Maſter ſun. 


I X, 


[ſai 5 <5 * Sad 1/rael! Weep no more ! 
** Dry thoſe vain Tears, thoſe Sighs give or! 
RR omen « Thy 
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<* Thy God will thee encreafe, 'and thee reſtore ! 
« He comes, he comes! Welcomie as the fwweer Morn 
<< Thar follows tedious Night, the lovely Boy is born ; 
*X << The lovely Boy, in whole auſpicious Face 
&* Already opens each majeſtic Grace. 
« With Virtues equal to. fo vaſt a care, 
« Unmoy'd, the Frame of Heay'n and Earth he'll bear. 
« But who, alas! who can proclaim 
« All his high Tiles, and his awful Name ? 
« Proclaim his Titles far abroad ? 
&« Stependous Wiſdom ! O- all-pow'rful God ! 
« Eternal Father | for he's one 
« With his Eternal Son. 
* O Salem's Prince ! with ſpeed thy Empire gain, 
« And o'er the pegceful Nations ever reign ! 


X. 


— Tho' us, who from the World a diff rence boaſt, 
He with more large Effuſtons does inſpire, 
Not the poor Gentiles are entirely lot, 
Their Reaſon is a ſpark of his Celeſtial Fire: 
His Beams, than Sol himſelf more ſtrong and fair, 
X Enlight'ning all, and every where. 
They Life and Light at once impart, 
Thro' Error's (cattering Miſts like Thunder dart 
Dire& the Head, and warm the Heart ; 
Altho' alas ! to molt they uſeleſs be, 
Who, ſtupid, clole their Eyes, and will not ſee ; 
| Uſeleſs to thoſe who in the Twilight tay 
When Revelation brings the Day, 
Too ſhort, too dim to ſhew to Fleay'n the Way, 
Yer ſtill there were a wiſer few 
Improv'd and prattisd what they knew, 
Devout and pious, chaſt and juſt, 
X And did in their unknown Creator truſt ; 
Theſe ſhall Acceptance find wheree'er they live ; 
Who well improve their narrow ſtore, 
Kind Heaven will ſoon indulge '*em more, 


And 
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And greater Talents give. 

That faint, that glim'ring Light 

Which pierces thro' the Clouds, and ſhmes in ſpight 
Of Errors and of Yice's Night, 
If follow'd cloſe, will to ſuch Beams convey 
Such orient Luſtre, fo divine a Ray 

As ſhall increaſe to perfe&t and eternal Day ; 

Thar this is God, the Argument ſtands fair. 236 

It can do all things, and is every where, 

Or God himſelf, or at leaſt muſt be 

Some Emanation of the Deity. 

The Word Divine, tho' not b his own receiv'd, 

Expefted by the Fathers, and beliey'd. 

In the Meſia this mult center 'd be, 

And if conjoyn'd the Baptiſt, Heav'n, and we 

Can ought of Faith delerve, our Lord is He. 


Surpriz'd a while were all the Audience by, 


With ſuch myſterious Truths, auguſt and high, 240 
Peeta loqui- Beyond the reach of narrow Natures Rules, 
tur. Or Roman Eloquence, ot Grecian Schools : | 


Vid. infra. From antient ſacred Hebrew Fountains drew, 
Your pleaſant Walks divineſ# Plato knew : 
Hence the vain Heathen World, and vainer Tribe 
Ot Atheiſtic Fools to thee aſcribe 
Many a noble Truth and Myſtery, 1 
More ancient than the Grecian Name, or Thee, 
From all the blinded World before conceal'd, 
And only to the choſen Jews reveal'd, 


Nay, cen by them kept ſecret, and alone 


Tho' ſomething not unlike in Greece which you | 


250 


To the few wiſe and good amongſt 'em known, 

To all his Followers by our Saviour ſhewn. 

Hence even the learned Doors they outdo, 

Who wonder'd whence ſuch wond'rous things they knew : 
So thoſe who here —But freer than the reſt, 

'Thus the Centurion his Surprize expreſt. 'M 
— That you're good Men is cafily diſcern'd, * 
But I confels I never thought you learn'd : 260 

And are the Grecian Arts too hither ſpread ? 


For 
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X For I perceive, Sir ! you have Plato read ! 
* Nay cen our Virgil, or I gueſs amiſs, 
For many Strokes of yours reſemble his. -. 
X Our Sybils roo, who mingling falſe with true, 
I nought believ'd till *rwas confirm'd by you. 
I find our Roman Writers, to be tree, 
 Unjuſtly brand you with Barbary. 
To whom Gamaliel thus reply'd, and ſmil'd : 
270 Learning Which is at Greece and Rome a Child, 
| Has been fo long amongſt the Hebrews known, 
"Tis ar full Age, if not decrepid grown. 
Egypt from us, from us the Grecians drew 
"Their Arts, and as their own they lent 'em you, 
Who borrow all you think of us you know, 
* From fabling Greece, and falſer Manetho, 
Who by Abu/es cunningly provide 
Their antient Thefts from all the World to hide. 
| What have they thar's not ours, had all their due, 
| 280 *Twere eaſe to convince you this is true. 
, That who the Jews as barbarous contemn, 
Have borrow'd all from us, we none from them, 
Their very Gods, their antient Hiſtory, 
Their Shipping, and their boaſted Poetry. 
Letters and Laws— Halt this if you cou'd prove 
Replies the Roman, you'd my Wonder move, 
Till then, excuſe my Smiles, for Truth to tell 
Yer, Doctor! I'm a very Infidel. 
I ask no Favour, no Opponent fear 
296 Replies the Sage— Lend an impartial Bar, 
And firſt their Gods, with which when wand'ring wide, 
Phenicia all the Heathen World (upply'd. 
To us their Gods Phenice and Ez ypt owe, 
We only their true Origin can ſhow. | 
# Their antient mighty Jao was the ſame 


With our conceal'd, unutterable Name, 
4.- Their falſe Joye from our true— Adonai came. 
And he to whom you did a Temple rear, 
X Was only the Phenician Thunderer; 
300 Tho'skulking in as many diff rent Shapes, 
As when employ'd below in Thefts and Rapes. 
p Now 
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Now Belus name him from our injur'd Baal; * 
Your Juno has the ſame Original, 

Howe'er diſguis'd, as when ſhe once did rove 
Or all the Earth in queſt of wand'ring Jove. 
Whether by Sydon nam'd, Baaltis ſhe, * 
Beliſama, or fair Aſtarte be : 

Where is not great Aſtarte known ? the ſame 


Now Hammon him from antient Cham you call, 


 Th' Feyptians 1fis, you Diana name, * 


Whom when your Matrons fruitful Pangs invade 
They loud invoking cry, Lucina aid ! * 

Now Berecynthia, Mother of the Gods, * 

A Huntreſs ſhe in 1da's facred Woods ; 

Rhea the ſame, the ſame with both the Moon, * 


Whoſe beauteous ſilver Rays make Nights pale Noon. 


Thus track 'em to the Spring and ſtill you're poor, 
Your Gods but few amidſt your boaſted Rore, 
In vain you one poor 1dol oft divide, 
He's ſtill the ſame however multiply'd ; 
The ſame in vain's in different figures thrown, 
All your Three hundred Joves are ſcarcely one ; * 
From Phentce firſt he round the World did rove, 
Old Saturn, Moloch, Phebus, all but Jove. 
Roundly you all aſſert, but Sir, I fear 
The Roman urg'd, we little proof ſhall bear. 
Sol, Saturn, Jove— You young and old confound, 
In Errors endleſs Circle wand'ring round. 
Aſtarte, Iſis, Juno — How the ſame ? 
What likeneſs in their Worſhip or their Name ? 
How from Phenicians we, and they from you 
Derive their Gods? and if th' 4ſſertion's true 
How youll avoid the ſhame ot 1dols too. 
To your 0bjeftons freely I'll reply, 
And doubt not bur Ithem ſhall /atisfie, 
Rejoyns Gamaliel—You mult with me bear 
While firſt the riſe of 1dols I declare. 
When Man forgot his God, he foon began 
Himſelf t' adore, and make a God of Man : 
With God's true Knowledge all good Arts beſide, 
In a tew Centuries decay'd and dy d: 
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The wicked World grew barbarous agen, _ 
X As cer the Flood, and monfrous Beaſts and Men 
Rang'd o'er the Plains, the Strong the Weaker awe, 
Love then was only Luſt, and Force was Law : 
Amongſt the reſt ſome few bright Spirits aroſe 
Who Shield the Weak, and Force with Force oppoſe ; 
Incenſe as well as Praiſe the YVulgar bring, 

Nor was't enough to make a Heroe, King ; 


350 But of their Benefaors they deviſe 


Prodigious Tales, and numerous grateful Lies : 
A Centaur then who &'er a Horſe Leſtrod, 

And he that kilFd a Bear was made a God. 

Of ſome departed Father, Friend or Lord 

They firlt an Image form'd, and then ador'd ; 
While others, who above the reſt cou'd boaſt 
Their $kill and knowledge of the heavenly Fiſt, 
How all things by the Sun's kind Influence grow, 
*X And Seas, as Luna bids them, ebb and flow ; 


360 Whar friendly Influences fill the Skies, 


When o'er th' Horizon the ſweet Pleads rife, 
* Or mighty Mazzeroth, thro' ſilent Night 
Scatters profuſe his Donatives of Light ; 
Thele ſcorn'd their Adoration there to give, 
From whence they cou'd no Benefit receive, 
While to the glorious Bodies plac'd above, 
*X Which ſome thought living, for they ſaw 'em move ; 
Which cheartul Feat and Light to all diſpeale, 
* And as they dream, ſome lecret Influence, 
370 Which as they pleas'd, unbleſt or happy make, 
To theſe, by a too incident miſtake 
To human Mmds, they thing they all things owe, 
Which from the firſt Great Cauſe of Cauſes flow : 
Thele they adore, not him did them create, 
Their kindly properties they celebrate. 
Hence came the antient Mythologic Tribe, 
Who ſecret venerable Names alcribe 
To what they worſhip'd, tho as Time roll'd on, 
The Reaſon of the Name perhaps unknown, 
2 8 Yet Footſteps of our Language ftill remain, 
In ſpite of Time and Jgnorance lo plain, 
They their firſt Origin wou'd hide in vain, 
| Ce Zome- 
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Sometimes their Heroes they, and Stars wou'd join, 
And both t' oblige, they rake 'em both Divine: 
At others, they import, afraid, and loth 

To diſoblige 'erm, Gods of Foreign growth : 

Fiſh, Fowl and Beaſts ard Man their Gods they call, 
Nay to make all things ſure, the Fiends and all. * 
They'd need ſome' kinid of Pantheon rtow provide, 
So much at laſt theRace is multiply'd, 

W hich neither they nor we can Marſhal right, 

For Truth is one, but Error infinite : 
How e'r we've yet ſome glimm'ring Tracks of Light, 
Some Marks in moſt, which not unlikely ſhow, 
From whence at firſt they came, where cer they go. 
Moſt of Phenician $rowth and Language be, 

The ſame we now in fruittul Egypt ſee, 
Firſt founded on out Tongue, or Hiſtory. 

Of Jove, it more thete inted, I'll prov't ageh, 

Father by you eſteem'd of Gods and Men, 

Now him Baal/amen, the Phenicians call 

Great Lord of Heav'n, now Eliun, Belus, Baal, o 
"Tis plain they only mean the Sun, by all. 

Moloch and Belus is with them the ſame, * 

Saturn with both, the diff rence but in name; * 
Thele one Inſcription oft rogerher ties, * 

Alike their Form, alike their Sacrifice. * 

To both the Nations their Betylia raiſe, * 


And both far more for Fear, than Love they praiſe. * 


Agen, that Iſis, Io, Juno, are 

_ The ſame, your own bleft Writers oft declare. * 
The ſame their way of Life, all giv'n to rove, * 
And all, (but one indeed, ) the Wife of Jove. * 
All horn'd alike their Images we ſee, * 

Whence Jove himfelf roo in the mode muſt be, 
For I/is, &er to Libyan Waſts he fled, 

With her own double Crown adorn'd his Head, * 
Bur whar's more plain than that ſo odd a Dreſs 
In Fleroglyphicks did the Moon expreſs 2 * 
Tho' ſomethiug further too was their intent, 
Their ſacred Ox did Joſeph repreſent ; * 

Him then t' a Star they join'd, and long before 
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Your Rome was Rome, his Creſt their Idols wore ; 
Een their Aſtronomy by us was taught, | 
* By Father Abraham firlt from Chaldee brought 

X Whether from Seth's eternal Pillars learn'd, 
| Or by Traditions glimm'ring Light diſcern'd. 
* To them the uſe of Letters long unknown, 
X "Their boaſted Hermes ours, and not their own, 
430 * Nay cen the old Chaldeans ſacred Fire, 

Which Delphos, you, and all the World admire, 

Your Veſta, Perfia's Mitra, are but one, 

The ſame with Moloch, Ammon, and the Sun. 

With as much eaſe I ſhall convince you ſoon 

Aſtarte 's Juno, Tfis, and the Moon : 

Th' Egyptian Tfis, Queen of Fleay'n you name 

| * Your Juno, our Aſtarte is the ſame, 

| * And all the Moon, in Venus all agen 

| You find, great Mother ſhe of Gods and Men. 
440 Seethen whence your Divinities do flow ! 

Or Sun and Moon above, or Men below. 

Your Yulgar cen their Images implore, 

And the leſs ſtupid ſacred Blocks adore ; 

From place to place where cer they travlling come 

Officious, carry, or they'd ſtay'd at home; 

| For whatſoever their falſe Prieſts declare, 
Thar Gods meet Gods, fierce-jultling in the Air, © 
j Further than them their Yotaries did bear, \ 
| They never ſtirr'd — Thus came 4ſtarte o'er 
450 * To Gprus firſt, from the Sidonion ſhore, 
Cypria, and Paphia call'd, and thence went on 
* From Iſle to Iſle, and paſt Icaria gone 
* At Samos touch'd, where they her Temple rais'd, 
*X And by the Grecian Name of Juno prais'd : 
Whence Men the neighb'ring Land Ionia tile, 
And Samos bears the name of Juno's Ile : 
X Nor far remov'd other Erythians live, 
To whom the neighb'ring Goddeſs Name did give, 
Fair Erycina call'd, when wafted o'er < 
460 By Cytheron to rich Trinacria's ſhore, 


X Melita paſt, thence her the Tyriqns bas 
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By her old Name to thoſe new Walls they found * 


l 


Your Rival Carthage — Weſt to utmoſt ground: 

They next proceed, where no more World is found ; ) 

To Gades, and the rich Terteſſian ſtrand 

Arriv'd, and fierce Geryon's fertile Land, 

Whom their brave Captain flew in manful Fight, 

And ſeizes his rich Iſle by Congqueſt's right; 

Its Name it changes, and it chang dts Lord, 470 
Erythia call'd, from Yenus there ador'd ; * | 
Now Aphrodifia it the Antient's ſtile, * 

Aſtarte now, now Juno's ſacred Iſle, ® 

Nay, thro' Herculean ſtraits ne'er paſt before ? : 


To that new World without their Gods they bore, * 

Whole fair white Rocks oppole the Celtic ſhore * 

Where Ceſar late, for Life, not Honour tought, Þ 
And at ſo dear a Price their Conquelt bought, 
Bell and Aſtarte known and worſhipp'd there, * | 
And Taramts, the dreaded Thunderer. * 489 | 
It back agen to Eaſt you turn your Eye, . 

In the Red Sea a little Ile you'll ſpy 

Which Erzthra, the name pronouncing falſe, * 
The Fabling Grecian for Erythia calls: 

To Venus here a Fane the Tyrians found, 

And gave her the whole Iſle as ſacred Ground. 
From her Aſtarte term'd — Still further on, * | 
Paſt cen the Ethiopian Floods they're gone, 
There early and undreſt ſurpriz'd the Sun: 

Where he retir'd, left Mortals ſhou'd behold, 490 
By Heav'nly Art turns the bleſt Earth to Gold. * 

Where Gomer's Land thruſts out its double head * 

To Weſt of Ganges-Gulf, &en there they ſpread 

Their 1dols praiſe, tho” by a different Name, 

Colias, is Venus call'd, tho' ſtill the ſame, * 

Next more to Eaſt, threat'ning the Seas and Skies, 

Our-ſtretch'd the Corean Promontory lies ; * 

Near where a Town the Natives Cory ſtile, 

In Taproban, that antient Indian Iſle ; 

Which eaſily, I think may be believ'd 5OO 
From Chora, Juno's Name, their own receiv'd ; * 


Nor more than her has Jove himſelf Rood ſtill, 


Firſt 
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h Firſt born to Crete, and then to 1da's Hbll. 
| ' Now you at fam'd Olympas him might view ; 
Then wand'ring with the Corybantic Crew, 
The Thracian Samos him did entertain, 
® Where he did with the ſad Cabiri reign. 
Thus far we 're then advanc'd, and you I've ſhown 2 
That I/is, Juno, Venus are but one ; c 
510 As Molxh, Saturn, Hammon and the Sun, 3 
That thole choice Gods were from Phenicia born 
From utmoſt Weſt, to utmoſt riſing-morn : 
What yet remains as eaſe 'tis to clear, 
That they'd their very Names and Language here, 
As Greece and you from them, and yet that we 
Cannot be blam'd for their 1dolatry, 


Beelſamen, Aſhteroth, Baaltis Baal, 


Howe'er f1nce chang'd from their Original, 
Mult at the firſt be own'd pure Hebrew all. 

520 Some Names of God, which the vain Mimic Tribe 
Of 7dol-ſlaves to their falſe Gods aſcribe ; | 
( Thoſe with ſo high an Honour cannot boaſt, 

Ar leaſt claim Kindred with the Heav'nly Eſt : ) 

If hard enough, they well contented be, 

For then there's ſomething in'r of myſtery : 

Like our unutterable Name "twill ſhow, 

Tho' not their Prieſts themleives the meaning know. 

From Hebrew Hiſtories ill underſtood, 

They ſometimes borrow ; hence with humane Blood, 
530 Barbarous, Heay'ns angry King they ſtrive © attone, 

With Virtue and with Mercy pleas'd alone. 

*X Hence Moloch's cruel Food to antient Tyre 

Where precious Vittims ted their ſacred Fire, 

X Thence did the Savage Rites ro Carthage come, 

And thence, it I'm not mil inform'd, to Rome ; 

Where oft your bravelt Youth devoted dies, 

Or them, to ſave the Herd you ſacrifice. 

* The ſame curſt Offerings are in Albion made, 

When of their dreadful painted Foes afraid. 
540 From Tſaac all, whole Father's Faith to try 

His Friend his Son requir'd, but wou'd not let him dye. 

11 Apes of what they think from us they learn, 


Or 
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Or by Traditions glimm'ring Beams diſcern 
Thoſe two great Lights our Books deſcribe, which ſway * 
By their ſucceflive motion night and day ; 
Hence by thole Lights the ſtupid Gentiles pray, 
Now ſeveral Hero's they in one compriſe, 
To ancient Truths new Dreams and Tales devile, 
And oft they know not whom they Idolize ; 
Now mighty Nimrod they their Bacchns make, 550 
Then our great Moſes for the ſame miſtake ; * 
Who ſometimes muſt the fam'd Taantes be, 
The German and Egyptian Mercury. 
That Letters did from us, and Learning flow 
The Elements themſelves, conſulted, ſhow. 
From us had yours their Order, Names and Pow'rs, 
Their very Form not much eſtrang'd from ours. 
Cadmus who taught the Grectans firſt to write, * 
What was he but a Coward Cadmonite ? 
Who long in Rocks and Files was skulking laid, 
Of God's and Joſhna's vengeful Sword afraid, 
Whence their old Stories, mingling falſe with true, J ' 560 
Make him art laſt a Serpent's Form indue : * 
Nor only this, the Letters Colour too 
Where large and great, their Origin confeſs, 
Their riſe 1n glorious. Thrian ſtains exprels, 
Thoſe Letters farſt ro the Phenicians came, * 
From Grandfire Sem, and Father Abraham, 


. Incredible! with his ſmall faithful Band, * 


Gen.I 4.15. 


Whoſe mighty Pray'rs, nor leſs prevailing Hand 


From four mvading Kings let free their grateful Land : 

Then, Arts and Piety amongſt 'em brought, 570 
Which Abraham Sem, Sem holy Noah taught ; 

Whoſe ſtory learnt, like his they Veſſels wrought, Ke 

And coaſting, travers'd many a diſtant ſhore, 

E'er Rome was Rome, or Grecia handled Oar. 

This he whole Birth-place Samos boaſts well knew, * 

Whom Fame of Hebrew Knowledge hither drew, 

Nor thought his Blood too dear a price, to learn 

Thoſe ſacred Truths which only we diſcern ; 580 
Theſe once obtain'd, the precious Treaſure bore 

To Creton's Walls, and your Calabrian ſhore, 


This 
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| # This learn'd Hermippus. owns, who. with delight 
And diligence his Maſter's Life did. write ; 
This Plato's (elf had done, whoſe piercing Eyes 


Unveil'd, beheld our deepeſt Mhſteries, 
* Had that great Man but been as Juſt as Wiſe: Y 
His own and many he from us receiv'd, 
And our myſterious Triad he believ'd : 
* His Þ/5che, Logos, Bn, what can they be, 
590 But Elohim's great undivided Three ? | 
Who &er his Works with curious Eyes ſurvey'd, 
Wou'd there perceive a World of Nothing made, 
By the firſt Cauſe ; the Angels, and the Fall, 
And ſtrokes of our great Moſes in them all. 
* Whom the firſ# Legiſlator you mult own, 
The Founder he of written Laws alone. 
Nor was this uſeful Art by him conceal'd, 
By God to him, by him ta us reveal'd, n 
* Before Troy's War, as from our Books appears, 
600 By many rolling Centuries of years. 
Hence Grecian Lawgiyers their Pandefs drew, 
Who when they of {o rich a Treaſure knew, 
X Did to our neigbb ring I{les from Greece retire, 
And ſteal ſome ſparks of our Celeſtial Fire. 
X To us the Attic Laws, eſteem'd ſo wile, 
X To them your old Twelve Tables owe their Ri/e. 
For Poetry, which you your {elyes confeſs 
X An Heay'nly Art, and we believe no leſs ; 
Long cer twas ape'd in Greece, we had it here, 
610 And can aflign the Century, the ear, 
When our beſt Authors floariſh'd, yet we ſhow 
Their Works, which true and zenuine all we know, 
Within our ſacred Archives kept with care, 
* Each Line, each Word, each Letter number'd there. 
Then Poetry was pure, a Veſtal then, 
The 4&s of God ſhe ſung, and God-like Men ; _ 
By the Great Sacred Spirit himſelf inſpir'd, 
And not by Wine, or Gain, or Paſſion far'd ; 
Poet and Prophet then indeed the ſame, 
620 Their Inſpiration, not an empty Name. 


Paſt, 
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Paſt, future, preſent art one glance they ſee, 
Fathers their Children bleſt in Poetry. 
When righteous Heav'n ſome monſtrous Tyrants crimes 

Aveng'd, his Fall they ſung in ſacred Rhimes ; 

How on the Clouds great EF him conq ring rod, 

And all the ancient glorious Wars of God ; 

Nor did ſuch God-like Men forget to praiſe, 

Whom for thoſe arduous Works he pleas'd to raiſe ; 

Good Princes, which by ſuffering bad, we know 

The beſt good thing Heav'n can on Man beſtow ; 630 
For Love they praiſe, not ſordid Hopes of Gain, 

Reward enough to ſhare their peaceful Reign. 


To wicked Nations they juſt Plagues fore-tel, 


Bur promiſe to the virtuous All things well ; 

And Heav'n with Signs atteſts their Oracle. 

This ſaw th' Arch-Fiend, and better to beguile 

The Nations, ſtrove to ape the ſacred Style. * 

But il! at firſt ſucceeded the deſign, 

His Prieſts invoking him, and all the nine, 

With much of pain wrung out one doggrel Line. * 

Rough and deform'd with eaſe their Author known, 

Ev'n Envies (elf wou'd think 'em Satan's own. 

Ah ! had he ſuch a Poet ſtill remain'd, 

He ne'r had thus the cheated World encham'd : 

Some Renegades to his fide he drew, 

Who ſomething of our ſacred Learning knew ; 

Old Linus, firſt enticing croſs the Seas * 

The Maſter of the Tyrian Hercules ; 

Fam'd Orpheus next, whoſe hoc unnat'ral Blood ® 

Stain'd the wild Thracian Fields, and Hebrus Flood ; 650 

His Prieſts and Poets they, his rites attend, 

File his rough Yerſe, his Grobiful Style they mend ; 

And that they might not him ungrateful call, 

He to requite 'em, made 'em Laureats all. 

Aided by them his 1dol-worſhip ſpread, 

And all the World ador'd the Stars or Dead : 

Yer all by Rote they ſung, the Prince of Night 

Yet had not taught his Yotaries to write : 

Nor he himſelf, who next ſucceeded theſe 

The Grecian Bard, old Meleſizenes 660 
His 
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Worſe than the Sibyls, wand'ring in the Wind, 
X But leaning on a Staff, (the Bard was blind) 
T' his Has be ſung, this Follow'rs do the ſame, 
Thence Rhapſodies his fcatter'd Fragments name. 
But to whatever diſtant Fields they've gone, 
Our Siloam firlt ſupply'd their Helicon, 
Something of the firſt Taft there ſtill remains, 
Tho' ting'd with paſſing thro' ſuch various Yeins. 
670 Þ* Hence his fam'd Chaos, drew th* 4ſcrean Save, 
And many a God that fills his antic Page. 
Hence ev'a your Ovid his, and if y' admire 
Whence we our Learning ; we more juſtly enquire, C 
Whence he the O{d World's Flood, the New's laſt fated Fire. 
He ſaid, and paus'd — The Roman, —I muſt own 
Far more than I could cer believe you've ſhown, 
Evincing clear' to an impartial View 
That all the World has been at School with you; 
And there's ſome #eaſon for the Nation's Pride, 
6385 Whom we unjuſt, as barbarous deride, 
Far more our ſelves © But might I, Sir, be free, 


For thoſe I've left, I've yet ſome Charity ; 

And in my Judgmetit, you 1dolatry 

Unjuſtly on 'em charge ; for Images, 

X They only make the Properties t'exprels, 

Of that Great Jove Who fills the Thund'rers Throne, 
Whom King of Heay'n and Earth we all muſt own: 
Nor ſcarce the gp Pulgars ſelves believe 


Thoſe Images relief - or aid can give ; 


699 Only deſign'd ro fix the Thoughts and Fe, 


And fince at once we ſcarce can mount fo high, 

Or apptehend Heav'ns boundleſs Majeſty, 

What fits frail Mortals ſhorter ſteps they take, 

The Mediums theſe of their Devotions make : 

This better ſtill Cattain, for this beſide 

They all their Train of leſſer Joves provide; 

In theſe their Weakneſs and their Maker's State 

Conſult, berwixt 'em both they mediate, 

For ſince when here, they Mortals ne'er did fail, 
700 Mauch more the Herves will, wes Gods, prevait, 
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If this the vulgar Gods, much rather than 


The mighty Mother both of Gods and Men, 
The glorious Queen of Heay'n that reigns above, 
The pow'rful Mother of our mortal Jove. 
Ifis her ſelf, who may her Son command, 
And ſtop the Thunder in his lifred Hand. 
The faireſt Plea that is, or cer can be, 
Reply'd the Sage, for their 1dolatry 
You've now produc'd, and if I that confute, 
['ve then for ever filenc'd this Diſpute. 716 
For what you've urg'd, and oft has been before, 
That they the very Image don't adore, 
I muſt diſſent, ſince evident we ſee 
In numerous Inſtances the contrary. 
From thele all good they ask, all badthey fear, 
Theſe they from congquer'd Cities with them bear ; F 
They to the very Image lift their Eyes, 
To that pay Incenſe, Pray'rs, and Sacrifice ; 
If then their Incenſe, Vows, and Truſt, and Prayr, 
Not proper Afts of Adoration are, 726 
We tain wou'd know what tis they ſuch believe > 
What have they more to Jove himſelf to give ? 
Beſides, it them they Mediums only made, 
Why ſhould not all alike Devotion aid ? 
Why glutted this with Pray'r and Sacrifice, 
While that forſaken and neglected lies ? 
Where foul and old he, four and wayward grown, 
Half $arv'd to Death fits gloomy on his Throne. 
Whilſt o'er his Mouth their Nets the Spiders ſpread, 
And Owls and Bats perch on his Godſhips Head. 730 
Why they the great Diana magnifie, 
Thar dropt trom Feavn— Unleſs her Priefts do le? 
To all her Siſter Idols her prefer, 
Tho' as well made ſubſtantial Blocks as her ? 
Thoſe whom they chule for greater Eaſe and State, 
Betwixt their Jove and them to mediate, 
Whom they their Demy-Geds or Heroes call 
Were now the worſ# of Men, now none at all, * 
Meer fabled Names ; now Death's and Hell's ſad Lord 
In Satyr's or in human Form ador'd, * 740 
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Bur grant *em good,” yet wou'd it, think you, be 
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To ſnatch your Prince's Scepter from his Hand, 
And contrary to his exprels Command 
That and his Crown'to ſome great Courtier bring, 
And ſeated on his Throne, ſalute him King ? 
Agen, if we this baſed Plea ſhou'd take, 


That Stocks and Men they only Mediums make ; 


Reaſon or God, is ſtill Idolatry. 
For Reaſon's ſelf declares, the Deity 
A Spirit unbodied, boundleſs, ſample, pure, 
And thence can no baſe mimic Form endure. 
This &en your antient Law-givers confeſs, 
*X Old Numa's Temples knew no Images. 
Our ſacred Books in every Page declare, 
God's Glory he with others ſcorns to ſhare. 
All Images forbid in that Command 
Spoke by th' Almighty's Voice, writ by th' Almighty's Hand, 
So plain expreſt, "twill no Excuſe admir, 
No vain peryerſe Eſſay of humane Wi. 

Nor yet, replies the Roman, mult I yield, 
Once more I'll charge before I quit the Field. 

No /olid Reaſon e'er I yet could (ce 
Why that Command you urge confix d mult be 
To ſuch a Senſe, ſince God by whom 'twas writ 
More largely ſeerns himſelf & interpret it : 
Did not that Moſes whom you all admire 
When God he met in Sinai's Smoak and Fire, 
Obſerve his Laws, and his Dire&ion take, 
X By that, exact, your moving Temple make ? 
And did not he, as your own Books declare, 
Place glorious Forms with Wings extended there ? 
Beſides, it you a final end ot Strife, 
A Rule exatt and ſure, of Faith and Life, 
Thole ſacred Books affirm, the World contemn, 
How comes it you your ſelves appeal from them | 
® Your Corban you'd unwillingly decide 
By that, but take Tradition as your Guide. 

| _— — The 


Een this, if God himſelf a Judg may be, : 
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' By which the Form of God was never ſhown, 
But of thoſe bright Attendance round his Throne, 
Theſe there by his expreſs Command were wrought, 
Tho' of their Worſhip yet we never thought. 
Not viſible, how can they Idols be, 
Or Images ador'd we never fee ? 
VideJoleph. None een o'th' Prieſts themſelves might enter there, s 


The Rabbi thus. The Cherubm we own, 78g 
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Now. None but great Aaron's mitred Succeſſor, 
And he himſelf no more but once a Tear. 
For what you further' argue, to be free, 790 
Other Opponents you muſt ſeek than me : 
Corban for Corban's {elf muſt plead, I fear, 
Bur if their uſual Arguments you'd hear, 
A Youth there is at ancient Tarſus bred, 
Of Hebrew Race, whoſe. Father lately dead 
Him to my Charge committed, deeply read 
In all that Rome or Athens yer have known, F 
In boaſted Grecian Learning, and our own ; 
Deeply in all our Principles imbu'd, 
Alcho' roo hot his Zeal, roo warm his Blood : 800 
In him, or I miſtake, if you're inclin'd 


His Force to try— 
You'll no contemptible Opponent fand, 
Glad!y, rejoyns the Roman, wou'd I hear 
Their ucmoſt ſtrength, but ſince my own I fear, 
Leſt a good Cauſe, and this I'm (ure is ſo, * 
- Diſgrace by an ill Champion undergo, 
"The Argument I gladly wou'd tranſmit 
To thele good Men, who oft have handl'd it : 
Otr have they heard, with Eloquence Divine $10 
This Topic manag'd by their Lord and mine : 
(For ſince for me ſuch mighty Works h' has ſhown, 
* Twere baſe, it I his Service ſhou'd diſown :) 
Whom both at Feaſts, and Synagogues I've heard. : 


As of Traditions he his Senſe declar'd, 

And cen your Sect who teach 'em, nothing ſpar'd. 

The fair Propoſal, James, defir'd by all 
Accepts, when ſpeedy, at Gamaliel's call 

His Pulpit enters, who no ſooner knows 
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All doom'd to Death who dar'd their Sentence di/obey. 


The Cauſe, but glad his Art and Zeal he ſhows; 


\ Thus, eager, all Opponents did prevent, 


Full of himſelf, and the lov'd Argument. 

Still were thoſe wholſom. Laws our Fathers made 
In force, nor thus deſpis'd, and diſobey'd ; 
Who their Traditions break, condemn'd, t expire 
*X Midfſt ſhow'rs of Stones, or ſheets of deadly Fire, 


That wou'd the cur$t Tranſereſſors beſt coatute, 


For ever ſilence the abhorr d Diſpute : 

X Bur ſince our antient Diſcipline is broke, 

Our Shoulders worn beneath the Conq'rers Yoke, 

With Reaſon's Sword we now content mult be; 

With that alone extirpate Aerefie : 

YT. Whoſe Patrons, ſacred oral Truths deny, 

And to the Scripture ſtill for ſhelter fly : 

* ©« For Herefies have all the ſame pretence, 

* And quote the Scripture in their own defence : 

Thus I demonſtrate then from Reaſon's School, 

*X The Word is neither clear, nor perfect Rule. 

Not clear — It can't the doubtful Senſe declare, 

« When Piles meer Piles, contending in the Air, 

&« Squadrons of Texts drawn out oneither fide, 

How ſhall che controverted [Truth be try'd, 

Wichour a laſt Appeal ro lome unfailing Guide ? 

And where {hou'd that, ſearch all the World around, 

Bur in th' High Prieſt and Sanbedrim be found ? 
Nor perfett is the Word, fince much is loft 

Of what the ancient Hebrew Church cou'd boaſt ; 

And Moſes elf did to the Guides commit 

Many a ſacred Truth that ne'er was writ : 

Thoſe Cabala, the Fathers did receive, 

To the great Synagogue and Exra leave, 

As they to us, theſe all Diſputes decide, 

By theſe the doubtful Word it lelf is try'd, 

They our unerring Rule, the Church our Guide. 

« "Thus evry Age does on another move, 

« And truſts no farther than the next above. 

<« Our good old Doftors always took this way, 

<« Each asks but what he heard his Father ſay, 
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To whom thus, temperate, the Saint replies. 
With thoſe who are to your ſageSeft inclin'd, 


oz 


Beyond groſs Senſe and Reaſon too refin'd, 

The ſureſt way to ſee is to be blind; 

That thus, their Eyes ſubdu'd, and mortifi d, 

They, with Tradition's broken Reed ſupply d, c 

May grope about for ſome unerring Guide. 

That Criminal muſt have a deſperate Cauſe, 

Whoſe only Plea'sr' object againſt the Laws : 

The Statute's clear, but thoſe it won't acquit 870 

May well uſe all their Skill to darken it. 

Caſt by plain Texts, you to your ſelves appeal, 

By your own Votes declar'd infallible. 

Reaſon and Scripture both alike cry down, * 

Since they defend not you, you them diſown. 

You urge not Reaſon, you, but its pretence, 

Not Scripture, but falſe Gloſſes drawn from thence, 

Reject— But is it not the ſame if you, 

Muſt the /ole Judges be of falſe and true ? 

Reaſon you plead, if you it ſeems t' acquit, $880 

Bur if condemn'd, its Yote you won't admit. 

Bur ſtill, if private Reaſon you pretend 

Muſt be the Judg, Diſputes will never end: 

Were this ſuppos'd, you could bur thence infer, 

That Men muſt till be Men, and ſtill may err. 

Nor ſhall they that, if they with Minds prepar'd, 

A bigher Guide than Reaſon's ſelf regard, 

Attending, free from Prejudice and Sin, 

The Word withour, th' unfailing Spirit within. 

Still you complain the Scriptures are not clear, $890 

And you the Spirits mult try before you hear : 

Your meaning is, you fairly both reject, 

For both Tradition and the Church erect : 

But what can ea/jer be to underſtand 

Than God's own Word, his own expreſs Command ? 

Or what's more plain than that on no pretence 
Deut.13.32, You ought muſt add, or ought diminiſh thence ? 
Plal. 119, "That this bleſt Law all perfe& is, and pure, 

Nor can Tradition's baſe Alloy endure. 
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goo Perfett as s well as clear, approv'd and try d 
In every part of Life a Rule and Guide. 
In Faith and Life the Scriptures both avail, 
Nor cari you give one Inſtance where they fail, 
The juſte5t Notions they, of God, impart, 
And teach to ſerve him with an bumble Heart, | 
Deſcribe the Terms of Happineſs, and more, 


That wond'rous Prince who ſhall the World reſtore, 
X That Chriſt, that true Meſa we adore : 
By whom, it ought from Ages paſt conceal'd, 
gio The Father's Wil's entirely now revea['d. 
If then ſore Books are loft, (which if they are, 
/ Where's the High Priefts and Elders ales Cate 2) 
, This not affefts the reſt, ſince ſtill we find 
| A clear and perfe&t Rule is left behind. 
Much of the Cabala, ſo highly priz'd 
* Are Trifles by the Learned World deſpis'd; 
X Your Sephireth are Truths i'th' Scriptures plain, 
But darken'd whilſt you them #nfold in vain. 
Exra and the great ” vxoſags you boaſt, 
920 Whoſ: Do&rine both and Piety you've loft : 
Much younger thole Traditions you embrace 


Beſide the Word; for them in vain you'd trace 
X One ſtep beyond the Haſmon&an Race. 
Fallacious all thoſe Arguments you ule, 
And for Infallitilty produce : 
Tho' manag'd they with all your Art and Care, 
They fill againft plain Fatt exprelly bear ; 
For tho' High Prieſt and Saubedrim you lay 
Can without Error ſhew to Heav'n the way, 
030 TisplaintoSenfe, you this unjultly boaſt, 
Themſelves in Error oft, or Yces loſt : 
* Sometimes th' Figb Prieſts, as you muſt own, embrace 
Th abhorr'd oO of curſt Sadec's Race ; 
X The Elders too, as ſacred Writ avers, + 
Have Iſrael's God deny'd, and turn'd Kdblaters : 
And can two crooked Lines compolc one right 3 - 
Two Fmites ever make an Infoute ? NN 
But what the Fathers told; you muſt "I ; 
Since ſuch good Men nor cou'd, nor wor'd deceive, 
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Since ev'ry Age does on the othet move; 

«© And truſts no farther than the next above: 

— But the blind! Heathen take the felt ſame way, 

« Each asks but whar he heard his Father lay, 

He errs, they follow, and ſtupidly obey. 

While thoſe no falſe nor dang 'rous ſteps ſhall make, 
Who Reaſon's and: the Word's ſafe condu& take ; 


To'our great Prophet will at laſt convey, 
Whoſe Divine Spirit ſhall with reſiſtleſs might 
Soon fill the daz/ed World with Heav'nly Light : 
Gentile and Jew (hall his bleſt Law receive, 
Vain Idols, and as vain Traditions leave : 

Ev'n you your ſelf — Unlels amils I ſee 

| ' In the wnerring Glaſs of Propheſie, 
[| You, who ſo fiercely now our Law oppoſe, 
And think us Gods at once, and Ceſar's Foes, 
Struck to the Earth by a kind daxling Flame, 


Your Conqueror ſhall to Gentile Worlds proclaim, 
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He ſaid, th' young Di/putant ſhot furious thence 
Too weak, and much enrag d to make defence. 
When Chuza thus — You ſo ſucceſsful prove 

In this, my Doubts I hope you'll too remove : 
From a looſe Court to Sadok's Set inclin'd, * 

Some Notions I imbib'd which yer diſturb my Mind, 
Theſe in their #ſual. Words Il urge, nor fear * 

| | To find a juſt and candid Anſwer here. 

You know that Se all future Life decry, 

h All immaterial Subſtances deny : OD 
A Spirit they'l|-not believe, unlels they ſee, 
What they've no Notion of can never be, 
.No Pains for th' ill, or Joys tor thole live well, 
They laugh, as:idle Tales, at Heav'n and Hell. 
Thoſe diſtant Hopes and Fears alike deſpiſe, 
Impoſſible to them. the Dead ſhould riſe ; . 
Much leſs, ſhou'd they an ofter-ſtate receive, 
Cou'd ought therein of: endleſs Pains. believe, 
Since finite Sin-.is difproportion'd quite, 

They think ro, Puniſhment that's mfinite, © -* 


Which them, if from their Paths they never ſtray, 


[Name. 
And round the ſpacious Globe ſhall ſpread the Chriſtian 
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980 And hard, for Thoughts or wand'ring or impure, 
We ſhou'd t eternal Ages pains endure. 
This is the ſum of what they Reas'ning call, 
The reſt Scurrility, and Nonſenſe all. 
Thus, modefF he objefs, thus calm and wile, 
He who of antient Rama nam'd, replies. 
That immaterial Subſtance cannot be, 
Becauſe ſome can't conceive 't, and none can ſee, 
With eaſe is an{wer'd — Brutiſh Atheiſts own 
They can't conceive a God, bur #7 there none ? 
990 Ask the received Senſe of all Mankind! 
Is there no Sun becauſe the Beetle's blind ? 
X Their Breath, the 4ir, their Thoughts they cannot fee, 
Yet ſtill they Breathing, Thinking Creatures be. 
Thar God's a Subſtance 'tis confeſt by all, 
Whom, but Blaſphemers, none material call : 
* Matter's extended, paſſive, finite own'd ; 
It God be ſuch, he's from his Heav'n dethron d, | 
Equal with that vile Man of Duſt he made, 1 
Nay lower yet, and nearer Nothing laid. | 
1000 He mult have Parts, Mutation nauiſt prevail = 
O'er his weak Frame, © and what may change may fail. 
Aneelick minds wno ever reign above, 
Ay hymning the Great Spring of Joy and Love; 
Thele are all Spirits, for they, tho' young and fair 
They ſeem to Men, dreſt in light robes of Air; 
Their buſineſs done their ſhort- Iiv'd Bodies leave, 
T heir elemented Form the Winds receive. 
Looſe from dull matters Laws no longer ftay, 
Bur the next moment think themſelves away ; 
1010 Preventing ev'n th' amaz'd Speftators Eyes, 
From Eaſt ro Weſt, from Earth to Paradiſe ; 
And from the Altar oft to Heav'n aſpire 
In Clouds of curling Smoak, and Globes of Fire. 
Can you ſuch Pow'rs as theſe in Matter find? 
Can ought do this, unleſs abſtrafed Mind? 
There is a Spirit in Man, th' Almighty's Breath ; 
Someching Divine, that muſt ſurvive his Death. 


Who can with —_ think he all muſt die, 


And in dark Nothing's Chaos floating Iye, 
1020 Who wou'd not rather wiſh a bleſt Eternity ? 
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If Man, as Sadoc dreams, all matter were, 
How cou'd he apprehend, compound, infer ? 
How Univerſals torm, Refle&, or Will, 
And on thoſe Afts make new Refle&ions (till ? 
How Sciences invent, or Arts devile, 
And ev'n by Folly and Miſtakes grow wiſe? 
How everlaſting Poems, Works divine, 
Which to compole both Earth and Heav'n mult join; 
How theſe produce, how weave each Notion there, 
And give each ſtubborn Thought its Turn and Air ? 1030 
As ſoon wild Atoms into Whirlpools hurl'd, 
Might make this beauteous Poem of the World. 
A heap of Letters in a Mirror ſeen, 
As ſoon might form great Maro's Works therein. 
It all were Matter, Sadoc argues well, 
Wou'd no Hereafter be, no Heay'n or Hell ? 
All wou'd be Fate, and Man as juſtly then 
Might puniſh Stones, as God cou'd puniſh Men. 
But ſhan't the Judge of all Men juſtly do ? 
Shall not eternal Truth it ſelf be true ? 1040 
Thar here things equally he don't diſpenſe, 2 
Ev'n Sadoc's Sons muſt own, who argue thence > 
Againſt his Juſtice and his Providence : k 
Tho' we more fairly a future World conclude 
To plague th' Unjuſt, and recompence the Good ; 
Which by th* inſpir'd of old in every 4ze 
Was fair inſcrib'd on many a /acred Page; 
Tho' far more legibly than all the reſt, 
By him of Heav'n and Earth beloy'd, exprelt. 
Nor this [at Refuge to th' unjuit remains, 1050 


Dan.12.2,3. 


This glmmm'ring Hope, that Time ſhall end their pains : 

As ſoon the Fiends may break their Iron Chains, 

As wretched Souls from their ſad Priſons riſe, 

From thole eternal Shades, regain the lightſom Skies. 

Habits of Vice are Hell, that World of Wee, 

They needs mult with 'em bear, where &er they 20: 

The loffof Heav'n is Hell, who banith'd thence, 

Their pam of Loſs equals their pain of Senſe; 

And cou'd they to that bliſsful Place repair, 

Yer what, ah! what cou'd vicious Souls do there ? 1060 
| Who 
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Who Life and Death propos'd, the latter chule, 
And a fair Option granted, Heav'n refule. 

Thus he - When Chuza— Eaſily we learn 
Thoſe Truths we might from Natures ſelf diſcern, 
And you my Faith with {ma]l Reluctance gain 
T' unmatter d Minds, and endleſs Joy and Pain : 
But that which ſhocks Philoſophy and Senſe, 

And croſſes all our Notions drawn from thence, 
Is your Afertion that the Dead ſhall riſe, 

1070 Our mouldring Duſt agen enjoy the Skies; 
Thoſe Seeds of things thro' Air and Water toſt, 
Thro' Earth and Fire, Bodies in Bodtes lolt ; 

"That theſe ſhall be in their old Form rejoin'd, 
Each Atom ſhall its brother Atom find : 

If then there's ought your ſacred Books contain, 
If ought in Reaſons School can this explain, 
The uſctul XKnowledee candidly impart, 

And evermore command a grateful Heart. 

Gamaliel thus = Who erring minds regain, 

1080 Their Pleaſure richly does reward their Pain ; 
And Reaſons ſelf no worſe Succeſs ſecures 
* In thoſe ſo well prepar'd for Truth as yours. 

Not that from Nature you clear Proofs can ce 

Of what's a ſupernat'ral Myſtery. 

Bur firſt we'll prove 't, tho' trom the World conceal'd, 
By God's wnerring Spirit tq us reveal d, 

Then to our Faith the aid of Reaſon bring, 

And prove no Contradi&on in the Thing. 

X The Law, the Prophets, and the P/alms, contairi 

1090 This Truth the Sadducee denies in vain. 
When Fate the Soul's and Body's link unties, 
FT he Spirit ſays, Man racher ſleeps than dies : 
Expreſs great Eſay writes the Dead ſhall riſe ; 
When the laſt Trump the joyous News {hall bring, 
That thoſe who dwell in Duſt (hall riſe and ſang. 
Tho' this ſeems ſtrange to our ſhort fights who dwell 
In mortal Clay, with God 'tis poſſible. 
His Pow'r can do what Nature's never can, 
And reproduce the ſame numeric Man; . 

1100 From yarious things that Body can reſtore 
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Which his dread Word from Nothing made before. 
Thoſe Seeds of things too fine for humane Sight, 
Tho' granted num'rous, can't be infinite ; 
But were they, the Almighty is the ſame, 
And knows 'em all who calls the Stars by Name; 
Each Atom can t' his proper place return, 
And raiſe a Phenix from a duſty Wrn. 
Tho' ſhou'd he different parts of matter take, 
With the ſame Soul he the ſame Man wou'd make : 
The Soul's the Form, by this dull matter lives, 
And th' individuating Seal it gives ; 
That till ſurvives, for what can that deſtroy ? 
The Body's Harbinger in Pain or Joy. 
While Body's ſtill in Flux, ſtill looſe it flies, 
Ev'n join'd to Soul, each Day'tis born and dies, 
And when Fate calls, it thence divided, muſt 
Scatter in 4ir or moulder into Duſt, 
He ſaid and paus'd, all pleas'd with what he ſpoke, 
When zealous Cephas thus his {lence broke. 
Well have you reaſon'd, Fathers ! and as well 1120 
For Truth have urg'd Truths ſacred Oracle; 
Yet Reaſon ſome evade by Sophiſtry, 
Some Scriptures wrelt, but none can Senſe deny. 
To this our Lord by Miracles appeals, 
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I 


In all thoſe Truths which he from Heav'n reveals, 

By Miracles him his Great Father ſeals ; 

Which thouſands can as well as we atteF, 

By Friends admir'd, by Enemies confelt : 

Who can by his own Pow'r beth Worlds command, 
And raiſe the Dead by his dread Yoice or Hand ; 1130 
Whom Heav'n and Earth obey, all muſt believe, 

His Teſtimony all the World receive. 

Bur never Man like him theſe Truths cer taught, 

He Immortality to Light has brought 

That Heav'n the Good with endleſs Joy ſhall gain, 
The Wicked mourn in Hell with endleſs Pain. 

As little, immaterial Subſtance, we 

Can doubt, ſo much we've heard, ſo much we ſee. 


Legions of Fiends we ſee our Lord obey, 
Who ſpigbtful him confeſs, and haſt away ; * 114@ 
Whether 
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Whether to their own dark 4byſs contin, 
| Or them he in the howling Deſart bind ; 
Whether before they haunt ſome lonely Tomb, 


Or bolder into Towns and Cities come, 
And ſtrike afflicted Mortals blind or dumb. 
This have Capernaum's Walls with wonder ſeen, 
X This from his Hills th' affrighted Gadarene, 
| Where to their Saviour they their Swine preferr'd, 
Where Beaſts and Fiends oblcene in Legions herd. 
1150 Were our Eyes falſe, we've ſtronger Evidence, 
And Progf ev'n more infallible than Senſe. 
Theſe Truths did Truth it felt to us reveal, 
Or plain, or in ſome lively Parable: 
One I among the relt remember yer, 
And think I hardly ever can forget ; 
Still are, methinks the Scene's before my Eyes 
The pains of Hell, the joys of Paradiſe ; 
And were not Day well waſted - Waft ! no more 
Gamaliel ſays, more earneſt than betore 
1160 To hear the whole: while Nicodemus cries, 
Thoſe only waſt the Day who, loſt in Vice, 
The ſliding Hours profuſely miſemploy 
In ſhort-liv'd Pleaſures and voluptuous Foy, 
| Who while the ſliding Hours fly (wift away, 
Fondly themſelves beguile, and not the Day: 
But who like us their happy Sands have paſt, 3 
"Tis they, and they alone, Life truly taſt, 
They «ſe their Time which others only waſt. ) 
But pray proceed, {lip not one paſſage or, 
1170 Believe we long to hear it all and more. 
He thus — [1] every Gircumſtance relate ; 
Thus was the Poor-Rich-Man's tremendous Fate, 
— See his luxurious Body cover'd o'er 
With Royal Purple, terch'd from Tyre's proud Shore: 
X The lofteſt Linnen next his tender Skin 
Richly pertum'd (and need) to hide within 
| | A loathlome Load of Yanity and Sin : 
*— Arabia's choicelt Odors, purchas'd thence 
' With the exateſt Care and vaſt Expence ; 
1180 Rich Nard, Amomum, ſacred Frankincenle : - 
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All theſe profuſely ſmoaking fall'd the Air, 

As if the Land of Spices had been there, : 

Where nothing elſe they burn ; the choiceſt Fare 

His Tables load, the panting Servants come 

Half cruſh'd with their pid weight into the room : 

Thoſe Birds with which wiſe Heav'n our Fathers fed, 

And thought the fitteſt Meat with Angels Bread, * 

As coarſer Fare, deſpis'd, he'd ſcarce afford 

A room at'th' end of his lux#rious Board : 

The beauteous Fowl by diſtant Phaſis bred, * 1190 

Almoſt as richly as their Maſter fed ; 

Both fatted for Deſtruftion, [carce he'd deign 

To taſte, almoſt untonch'd born off again ; 

And cou'd the fancy'd Phenix felf been caught, 

The Diſh he at a Kimedom's price had bought. 

While in a ſtately Gallery hard by, 

Adorn'd with Babylonian Tapiſtry, 

His Honours Muſick late, and as they bring 

Fach Courſe, anew they ſweep the ſounding ſtring ; 

At once to charm his Conſcience and his Cares, 

Lull his looſe Soul with melting Lydian Airs, 

Or ſoft Anacreon's Words from Greece they bring, 1200 

Which Eunuchs bought from Rome or Egypt ſing ; 

No Words er better choſen to excite ? 

His /ated, yet his furious Appetite, 

And urge to lawleſs Loves, and vain Delight $ 

Thus on his yielding Couch reclin'd he lay, 

Thus he, Luxurious, paſt the ſcorching Day 

Till cooler Evening come, he bids prepare 

His ſtately Chariot © He muſt take the Air : 

At his broad Gates arriv'd he calts his Eye, 

And lees a miſerable Objef lye 1210 

With Sores all cover'd — Strait with cruel Pride 

He turns his Head and haughty Eyes aſide, 

Then frowning, thus t his crouching Servants near, 

Take hence this Dirt he cries, what makes he here > 

Drag him to th' Dunghil, thar's the fitreſt place ; 

Let him rot there, and not thele Walks dilgrace : 

Too ſoon they obey, and ſpurning bid him riſe 

And ger him thence — He lifts his fainting Eyes, 1220 
With 
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With much of Pain he lifts his heavy bead, 

Which ſoon fell down agen, and fighing faid, 

With a loud Voice — What bart or imjury 

Will be, if here you let me faint and die; 

Tho' while I might have liy'd, you'd not afford, 
"Twas all I ask'd, the Fragments of your Board 

Which e'en the Dogs had left — The Wretch dares prate, 
Replies the Lord — Here trail him from the Gate ! 
They did, acroſs the more relenting Stones, 


1230 Scarce cou'd he ſpeak, but juſt expiring groans ; 


1240 


Soon ſcented him, where half expos'd and bare, 
His feſ#ring nauſeous Sores infe&t the Air ; 

Scarcely one part from head to foot was ſound, 
One trightful Ulcer he, all o'er a Wound: 

Around him the poor Crs with pity wait, 

And as they cou'd ſeem'd to bemoan his Fate; 

They of their Maſters Cruelty complain ; 

With heads thrown up they deeply how! — In vain - 
The Huntſman rates *em off, they ne'er the more 

* Will from him ſtir, but gently lick'd his Sore. 
Some Eaſe he found &en in the panes of death, 
Tho' whence he knew not ; with hjs parting Breath, 
Too late's your Aid, whoeer you be, he cry'd, 


The kinder Hounds, who as it chanc d were there, C 


Requite you Heav'n! — With all his ſtrength he try'd, 


A little rais'd his Head, then ſunk and dy'd! 
— His ative Spirit no ſooner wing'd away 
From her untenantable Houſe of Clay, 

Bur trait fair Angels from the Clouds deſcend, 


1250 And thitherward their Courſe diretly bend; 


1260 Did ar firſt glance a lirtle ſtartled (ee, : 


His ſhiv'ring Sou! wide wand'ring 1n the Air, 

On their warm purple Wings to Bliſs they bear ; 

Safe to the Realms of endleſs Peace convey'd, 

And in great Abrabam's boſom ſoftly laid ; 

There all the glorious Orders round him ſhine, 

*X « And calm the Relicks of his Griet with Hymns Divine. 
When now Sol's Beams almoſt had left the Ar, 

Back did the Miſerably-rich repair ; 

Who near his houle, the lifeleſs Carcaſs there 


But 
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But ſoon himſelf recalls — What #'t to me, 

If he be dead, he did inſulting cry ? 

Thar Wretch had nothing elſe to do but die. 

For me, [I better can my time employ, 

And many an unexhauſted ear of Joy : 

Shou'd Fate and Death be ſawcy and pretend 

To rufh into my Preſence ere I for 'em ſend; 

Rich Cordials ſoon ſhou'd make 'em quit their hold, 


I'd bribe 'em thence with ſhow'rs of liquid Gold, 

— Now let 'em keep their diſtance _ When I'm old, 
With Y/artue arid the Palſre bedrid lie, 

Return, I may have leiſure then to die. 

— He faid, and a new Banquet bids prepare, 

Rich Syrian Unguents crown his flowing Hair ; 
Reſolv'd that Night in all the Joys to live 

That Wit or Wine, or flatt ring Vice cou'd give; 

A few choice Friends, as great, as lewd as he, 

Sate round, t' augment and ſhare his Jollity ; 

Art length the Tables clear'd, the Banquet or, 
Profulely plentiful as that before, 

He a huge golden Goblet rais'd on high, 

And ſwears to all their Healths he'd drink it dry, 
Then brought t* his Fad, when on the ſudden fall, 
His Lips ſcarce touch'd, he, Goblet, Wine and all ; 
The Servants ſhreeking overturn the Board, 

And run to th' aid of their expiring Lord; 

Rich Cordials terch'd, they force 'ema down in vain, 
His hand upon his heart, there, there his Pain ; 
Death-ſtruck, he tell, hard comes his rattling breath, 
His jolly Face now pale and cold as Death ; 

Atheiſt no more, believes a God too late, 

Trembling with Horror of approaching Fate : 

All Art's in vain, with wild diſtorted Eyes 

He delp'rate in their Arms reluRtant dies ; 

So ſoon his Carcaſs, black and horrid grown, 
Corrupts, it longer cou'd be born by none; 

Bur as the time permitted, they inter, 

With State, in his Parental Sepulchre ; * 

Proud Hatchments o'er, perhaps ſome praiſe him too 
For twenty /irtues that he never knew ; 1300 


Their 
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Their Flatt'ries help him riot, nor reach him, where 
His Soul, by th' ugly Demons of the Air 
[s ſeiz'd their own, their Mark they on him found, 
Which in firm Adamantine Fetters bound; 
To #tna's Gulf, ..or further on, they bear 
To the ſad Northern World thro' mirkſom Air, 
Ofer utmoſt Thule, thence thro' Hecla ſteep, * 
Sink with him down headlong to the boundleſs Deep: 
Amidſt the dreadful Pains of that fad State, 
1310 Which for all thoſe who now deſpiſe *em, wait ; 
Where long he Tortur'd lay, he lifc his Eyes 
Unto the now almoſt forgotten Skies ; 
The Earth to him, Diaphanous as Air, 
With eaſe look'd thro', for Souls ſee every where ; 
Beyond Heay'ns mighty Gulf he ſaw as well, 
Tho' vaſt as thac, from th' under-World to Hell; * 
Within whoſe ſhining Borders ſoon he found ) 
Sweet Paradiſe, that bleſt, that happy Ground c 
Where Father 4braham its, the Patriarchs round, 
1320 And holy Souls, ay reign in boundleſs Light, 
Expecting greater Bliſs than Infinite ; * 
Among the relt when Lazarus he ſpy'd, 
With a loud lamentable Voice he cry'd, 
O Father Abraham! Tho' lo far from thee 
Remov'd, O Pather hear, and pity me! 
To live in yon bleſt Realms I muſt deſpair, 
What wou'd, alas! my guilty Soul do there ? 
All the ſmall Boon I ask, O that I might 
Obtain 't! Is but leſs Pain than infinite ; 
1220 Since [in this dire Place mult ever dwell, 
O give but a naore tolerable Hell ! 
If this too much, one Moments reſpite give, 
Whar's that t* a Wretch muſt here for ever live? 
Still leſs than thar, yet let me, let me gain 
Some (mall alleviation of my Pain : 
The happy Lazarus ! — O whart a Change, 
(Bur ſure the Bleſt above knew no Revenge, ) 
Betwixt his Fat e and mine! Let him deſecend, 
And with one d.rop of Water me befriend, 
1340 Tortur'd in quenchleſs Flames cer fincel fell, 
OS OED And 
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And Thir#, next Guilt, the greateſt Plague of Hell. 
Ah miſcall'd Son, Abraham ſevere replies, 

Wich unrelenting Juſtice in his Eyes, 

The time of Mercys now for ever or, 

No more thy Friend, thy Father now no more: 

Then, then thou ſhou'dſt have /u'd, when long 1n vain, 

Gov did a Pardon offer, you diſdain; 

Nay dar'd, ungrate, his Providence arraign: 

E'en from his Goodneſs, wou'd no God beheve, 

Becaule he ſuffer'd ſuch a Wretch to live : ® 1250 

Then thou in Wealth and Opulence didſt flow ; 

Two are too much, thou hadſt one Heav'n below, 

Where Lazarus his Hell ; now all things weigh'd 

In a juſt Ballance, Retribution's made ; 

He lives in endleſs Joy, who then did mourn ; 

Thou in unpity'd Flames muſt ever burn. 

Beſides, th' mterminable Gulf's ſo wide, 

T hat does 'twixt your ſad Realms and ours divide ; 

Yours cannot hope a Change, nor ours can fear, 

You muſt be ever there, we always here. 1360 
It then my Pain I muſt uneas'd deplore, 

O ler it not (but can it ?) cer be more, 

The hopeleſs Wretch returns ; for even here 

In Fell it ſelf I've ſomething worſe to fear : 

I'th' lightſom World above I call co mind, 

[ yet have Five dear Brethren left behind, 

Them my falſe Rhet'ric did too oft entice, 

My bad Example them inclin'd to Yice : 

| tear leſt their Damnation mine enhance, 

Their added Sums my vaſt Account advance :: 1370 

it he ſo long a Journey mult not go, 

Or make a /ifit to our Worlds of Wee ; 

Ar lealt half-way let Lazarus deſcend, 

Rowze 'em from Vice, and warn of my ſad Fd ; 

This, this wou'd ſtrike their Soyſs with pious Fear, 

Sure they'd the Dead, tho' not the Living hear. 
Nor cen can that be.granted, Abraham ſays, 

it they neglect Lites fix'd and ſtated ways, 

What the great Moſes their Forefathers told, 

1hunder d trom Fleay'n, what all th' Inſpir” d of old ; 
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If they the Law and Prophets not receive, 
Nor wou'd they the returning Dead believe. 
_ He ſaid, the Fiends about their Priſ ner came, 
| And fink him deep in liquid Worlds of Flame ; 
While Lazarus forgets thole Miſeries, | 
By which he thinks too cheap his Crown he bon 
And learns triumphant Fymns in Paradiſe. , 
The Apoſtle breaths, che Story all commend ; 
Hence Fathers ! See, reply'd our Saviour's Frighd, 
1390 Our Maſter came not, as the envious ſay, e 
The Sanfion of our Laws to take away, 
Or mighty Moſes teach to diſobey ; | & 
Perpetual Doftor of the Churches, where 
His Truths of moral Obligation are, 
Nay even thoſe who fit in Moſes's Chair, 
He bids obey in all that's juſt and right, 
Suffer or do, nor muſt his Servants fight. 
Gamaliel thus — Since you ſo much have ſhown, 
I've now far other Thoughts, I frankly own, 
i400 Of your great Maſters Dofirine, than before, 
| And muſt th' Iniquity o'th' Age deplore 
That him reje&ts, our Rulers Spite and Hate 
The Casſe, he worthy a far better Fate. 
But chance what may, avert iy boding Fear, 
Kind Heav'n ! You ever ſhall be welcom here. 
And now the Sun behind the Mountains fell, . 
Gilding, with parting Beams, fair Siloam's Well ; * 
The Gueſts ariſe, Gamaliel with *em roſe, 
Since they'll no longer ſtay, he forward goes; 
\ 41 0 Conducts 'em to the Gate, and parting there, 
410 64 | 
Back the Diſciples to our Lord repair. 


The End of the Sixth Book. 
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1-F O! Th Eternal Word TI fing, &c. ] I choſe Pindaric here , being moſt 

ſuitable to the Loftineſs of the Subjet: And for my Excuſe in uling ut, 
deſire no better than Mr. Cowley's Example» For the Matter of the Ode, it in- 
cludes, forthe main, little more chan what's expreſs'd or binted in the Firſ# Chap. 
and other places of St. Fobn's Goſpel. 

5- Riſe my Eagle-Soul! Ariſe. ] That Epithet may be more proper to St. Fobn, 
becauſe he's generally thought repreſented by the Eagle, among the four hving 
Creatures in the Revelation ; which 1s accordingly pictur'd near him. 

18. No mean Succeſſion bis Duration' knows, ] I am not ignorant that our fa- 
mous Parker, and the Men of New Notions, are generally of another mind. But 
this has not only been the Opinion of all Antiquity, who thought Sxcceſſion diſa- 
greeable to the Nature of God, but of the beſt and moſt Learned of the Moderns 
in our own Nation. See Biſhop of Worcefter s Sermon on the Myſteries of the 
Chriſtian Faith ; Mr. Benth, and others ; and among Poets, Mr. Cowley. 


Nothing is there to come, and nothing paſt, 
But an Eternal now does always laſt. 


: H 3. Whatever was, was God, &er Time or Place. ] Vida's: Duicquid erat Deus 
ud erat. 

27. One, undiſſelv'd. | The neareſt word I could find to widivided. 

30. Not to be argu'd, but believ'd. ] Asto the Modus, T mean, the Manner of 
the Eternal Generation; as I explain it in the following Verle, —meffable the way, &c. 
Hi 29. — more intimately one 
£Þ With his great Father, than the Light and Sun.) This uſually is given as an Ilu- 
= ſtration of the Trinity, and particularly the Proceflion of the Soy from the Father ; 
tho it muſt come ſhort, or elſe it would not bet a Similitude, but the ſame thing 
All that is pretended to be proved by ſuch Inſtances as theſe, being that ſuch things 
are no Contradif1io 1n Nature. | 

43. There is no after or before, ] From that in the Athanaſian Creed; In this 
Trinity none 1s before or after an other; that is, all the Divine Perſons were coexi- 
ſtent from all Eternity, and do now equally partake of the Divine Eſſence and 
PerfeG ions. 

46. No room for one ſhort Moment, or bold Thought between. ] The Arians, who 
had much more to ſay for their Hereſfie than their modern Kindred, did grant, 
in ſome of theic Confeſſions of Faith, that the Son was from all Eternity by ſuch 
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an Emanation from the Father, as that whereby the Light proceeds from the 
but yet contended for a Moments difference between their Exiſtence 
receiving his, as they think, from the Father; whereby 
to the ſame Abſurdicy. which other Pretenders to Reaſo 
I mean of a made God, or a ſubordinate Supreme. 

find one that's equal in the whole Athana/ian Creed. 

47. The Father lov'd the Son, &c. ] Thus fome endeavour to ſolve, or rather 
illuffrate the Doctrine of the Divine Proceffions. 

54. Three more than Names, the Father, Spirir, and Son, | *T'was the Iereſie of 
Sabellius, that the three Perſons in the Trinity were only three Names for one Per- 
ſon, as well as one eſſence. Which ſome have charged on Dr. Cudworth, tho, I 
think, with more / Nature than Fuſtice. Nor ſeems there need of many Ar- 
guments to confute 1t. Names can't aci, Names are not diſtinguiſh d by Perſo- 
nal Pronouns ; one Name can't ſend or ſatisfie, or atteſt another, But there are in 
the Divine Eſſence different Agents, difterent A&ions being attributed unto it, and 
thoſe who perform 'em are diſtinguiſh'd by different Perſonal Pronouns in the Sa- 
. cred Scripture. Of the Father and Sor there's no doubt: Of the Holy Spirit *tis 

ſaid, He ſhall teach you all things, The Father 1s ſaid to ſend, the Son to be ſent 
the Holy Spirit to witneſs. Therefore they are more than Names, and I think 
Perſons 15 the Plaineſt Word we have whereby to expreſs them. 

67. - one ſelf concious Mind, ] With all Submiſſion and Reſpe& to that Reve- 
rend Perſon, who, it 1 miſtake not his meaning, aſſerts three diftin# Minds in 
the undivided Trinity, | muſt acknowledg I can't be of his Opinion for theſe 
ſhort Reatons, 1f three holy Minds, then three Holy Gboſts : But ſays the Creed, 
One Holy Ghoſt, not three Holy Ghoſts, Again, if three Minds, then 1 ſee not how 
to avoid three mdividual Eſſences, as much as of three Men: Therefore not one ind;- 
vidual Eſſence, tho this all Catholic Chriſtians acknowledsg. 

69, This by the Spirit did the Son, | Gen. 1. The Spirit of God moved upon the 
Face of the Waters: Which could not be a Wind, the Earth not being yet made 
to ſend out any Exhalation, or ſo much as any Air to be moy'd, without one of 
which, Wind could nor be produced, 

62, As was reſolv'd ith Conſult of the great Three-One. ] That our Church 
chinks all the Trinity conſulzed or agreed together in the Creation of the World, and 
underſtands that Expreſſion, Gen: 1. 26. Let us make Man; inthat Sence, appears, 
I think, plain enough from her ordering that Chapter to be read on Trinity Sun- 
day. 

X Thoſe fair Idea's be expreſs'd, &c. ] According to that Notion ſo much, 
talk*d of by ſome, of an Ideal World ; tho thus much is certain, that the infinite 
Mind, had before all time, and therefore from Eternity, fore-ſeen and decreed, what 
were then only poſſible Eſſences, ſhould be in time reduced into Exiſtence or acual 
Being. | 
My With Luna'*s Silver- Waves, &c. ] Alluding to the New Notion of Light; that 
*tis performed by repeated Undulations, 

82. The Angels next he made. | So 1n Cole], 16. By him were all things created 
in Heaven and Earth, Thrones, Dominions, Principalities, Powers: And in the Old 
Teſtament, © The Morning-Stars ſang together, and all the Sons of God, ſhouted for 
*« Joy, when the Sor, the eternal, eſſential F/:ſdom of God, as the Fathers inter- 
© rret it, Jaid the Foundation of the Earth; and if he made the Argels, he could 
not be himſelt-an Angel in a proper Sence, tho he's call'd by Accommodation or 
Compariſen, the Angel of the Covenant ; and by Facobthe Angel that preſerv'd him 
from all Evil. Of which ſee more below- 

92, Falling from thence, ſome Sun or Planet grows. |] Alluding to Galiles's No- 
tion, © That every Globe of the Univerſe was created at a diſtance from the 
Place wherein it was to move, and thence let fall to the place of its deſioned Re- 

dence. | | 
2 04. Firſt, Matter wills, then Form to Matter lends ; 


Firſt different Somethings makes, &c, | Marter, the Heaven and the Earh, 
Gen, 1.1. 


Sun, 
- the Sox 
they unavoidably fell in- 
n {ince have done: That 
To which, if they can, let 'em 
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Gen. 1. 1, which muſt relate to the Matter of them only, the whole being at firſt 
«&)&- and drgJandas@r, inform and woid, till 'twas 1n three Revolutions of the 
firſt created Light, and three more of the Sun, reduced into chat beautiful and 
lovely Order, which denominates it a World; all the jarring Elements being ſepa- 
rated and diſpoſed into their proper Places. 

08. And all around was Light, &c. ) Gen. I. 3. God ſaid let there be light, and 
there was light ; immediately after the Spirit's moving upon the Face of the Waters. 

106, By God, who bad the Pow'r alone. ] This certainly held them, whatevec 
ſome may think it does /irce. | TD 

115. If anyask, can ſatizfie. — — His Wrath ] This Thought has been 14- 
bour'd at by ſome of the greateſt Genius's the World has e'er produced, Milos, 
Dryden, and others, after whom I ſhould ſcarce have dared to attempt it, had it 
not been almoſt neceſſary tothe Subjet. ; 

131. Nor like an Angel's, only forw'd of Air. ] 'Twas the Opinion of ſome wild 
Hereticks in former Ages, that our Saviour*s Bleſſed Body was only fantaſtical 
not rea/; whom 'tis not worth the while to confute. 
| 150. Andoncein Royal Robes array d,--at ſacred Salem ſtay d. ] Many Learned Men 
have been of Opinion that Melchizedeck was our Saviour, who, as well might ap- 
pear like a Manas an Angel; and as well f ay ſome time as juſt appear. They think 
that *cis a harſh Interpretation o: dmg apinve, without Father without Mother : to 
ſay; that 1t only meant his Father and 149ther were not known, or notrecorded, eſpe- 
cially conſidering what follows, that he had neither beginning of Days nor end of Life ; 
for farther Chriſt is ſaid in the Pſalms to be Sacerdos in atermum, a Prieſt for ever, 
after the order of Melchiſedeck : Whence it ſhould ſeem that he himſelt was a Prieſt 
for ever, eternal, and therefore no other than the Son of God; asit ſeems implyed 
in the Apoſtle's words, of whom 'tis witneſſed that he liveth, Heb. 7. 8. made 
zfterths Power of an endleſs Life, v.18, as in the third, without Deſcent, dryjuta- 
aiyi1&-. ( Who ſhall declare his Generation? ) And, he abideth a Prieſt continual- 
ly. And when that's obje&ted, made /ike to the Son of God, therefore not the 
lame; they anſwer, that he may be the ſame with him, tho ſaid to be ke him, 
and produce that Inſtance where Chriſt 1s {aid to be w oawiwyan darapumer obuluCr, 
Philip. 2. Made in the likeneſs of Men: and yet more plainly and unexceptionably, 
Revel. 1, 13. Onelike unto the Son if man; Whom yet all here grant to be Chriſt, 
Other ſtrong Probabilities might be added, but theſe I think are ſufficient to 
defend my making uſe of that Opinion. 

I57. He, with ewo menial Angels, once « Gueſt. ] Gen. 18. 1, The Lord appear- 
ed to him; as Cap. 19. The Lord appeared to Abraham, and ſaid 1 am the Almighty 
God: which could not be an Angel, could not be the Father, muſt be the Son. 
wV. 22, God went up from Abraham ; therefore muſt have taken a bodily Shape, 
which the Father neer did. And in the following Chap. when the ro Men, or 
two Angels, went to deſtroy Sodom, they tell Lot, The Lord bad ſent them to de- 
ftroq it ; that Lord whom they left talking with Abrabam: And that Paſſage, © The 
* Lord rained Fire and Brimſtone on Sodom and Gomorrha from the Lord out of 
* Heaven; the very Arians underſtood of the Father and the Son; as we find 
in ſome of their Confeffions of Faith in Ex/ebius. 

161, Then Abraham ſaw his Day, and did rejoyce. ] A not improbable Sence of 
our Saviour's Words, Fohn 8. 56. 

164; Twas be who-did the wandring Jacob guide, — 'Twas he whom met by 
Jabbok's fide, &c. | That the Angel who deliver'd Jacob from all Evil, and whom 
he prayed to bleſs his Grand Children, was the uncreated Angel, our Bleſſed Saviour, 
has been the Sence of Antiquity, as Petavius obſerves, tho he ſeems not willing 
to believe it, leſt the Church of Rome ſhould thereby loſe one main Argument for 
worſhiping Angels. But without him we are ſure he was God: For Gen. 48. 15. 
The God 4 Abraham and Iſaac which fed him all his Life long, is call'd, v. 16+ 
the Angel that redeem'd him, &c. tho no doubt but'rwas the ſame who redeem'd 
and fed him. Again, Exod, 3. 2. The angel of the Lord appeared in a flame of fire 
out of the midſt of the Buſh; But w,4. God called to him out of the midſt of "5 

Buſh : 
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Buſh: And v. 6. 1 am the God of Abraham, Iſaac, and Jacob. The ſame alſo 
who wreſtled with Facob at Peniel, Gen 32. who tho calld a Man, v. 24. be- 
cauſe appearing in the Form of Man, yet was really God, v.28. As a Prince baft 
thou power with God: And ſo it ſeems Facob himſelf thought ; for he call'd the 
Place Peniel ; for, ſays he, T have ſeen God face to face. 

175. What Argel elſe thoſe Titles durſt have claimd? —— In every ſacred Page 
Adomia nam'd. | 'T1s not proper to make a Few pronounce the Name Fehova, 
which was, I ſuppoſe, long before this eſteemed anutrerable, for which was uſed 
Adonai or Elobim. - Now that the Ange! which went before Iſrael, which appear- 
ed often tothe Patriarchs, was call'd Fehova, is plain in twenty Inftances : See 
Exod, 23.20. Behold I will ſend an Angel before thee: And21. My Name is in 
Lim ; Now the Name by which God revealed himſelf to Moſes and the Children 
of Iſrael, when he brought them out of Egypt, was Febows : Exod. 6, 3, By my 
Name Jehova was I not called : And ſay tothe Children of 1/rael, 7 am hath fent me 
unto thee. But God will not give his Glory, Tſai. 42 8, His Incommunicable Attri- 
butes, and eſſential Glory to any other Being : Therefore whoever has this Glory, mult 
be God ; and this God the Sony, whom the Fews tempted in the 7/ilderneſs, as the 
Apoſtle ſays, 1 Cor. 10.9. and of whom all the Fathers interpret it : Nay, the very 
Fews themſelves do the ſame, as I find in the Notes on Grotius de Vert. Relig. Chri- 
ftian. p. 368. Out of Moſes Ben Nachmen, as quoted by Maſins ; Iſte Angelus, &c. 
© That Angel, it we might ſpeak the very Truth, is the Anpel the Redeamer, of 
© whom 1t15 written, my Name1sinhim. The Angel who ſaid to Facob, I am the 
*© God of Bethel; He of whom *tis ſaid, God called to Moſes out of the midſt of the 
* Buſh. He's called an Angel , becauſe he governs the World: For 'tis writ, 
« Febova brought us out of Egypt. And again, he ſent his Angel, and brought 
* us out of Egypt, Again 1t 1s written, The Angel of his Preſence ( of his Face } 
* (zved them, to wit, that Angel who is the Preſence or Face of God; and of whom 
*cis ſaid , my Face or Preſence ſhall go with thee, and I will give thee reſt. 
« [ aftly, that Angel of whom thei Prophet, The Lord whom you ſeek, ſhall ſud- 
« denly come to his Temple ; the Angel of the Covenant whom you defice. Again, 
© The Face or Preſence of God f1gnihes God, as all Interpreters agree ; but none 
« canunderſtand this, unleſs he's acquainted with the Myſteries of the Law. 

177. Rojal [ſaia bim. | He's generally reckoned of Noble, or Royal Off Spring. 
The Glory he ſaw in the Temple when the Seraphim cry'd Holy, Holy, Holy, 
Iſai. 6. was the Glory of our Bleſſed Saviour ; For lo ſays this Evangeliſt in his Lite, 
Fobn 13. 41. Theſe things ſaid I\aia, when be ſaw his Glory and ſpake of bim. 

109. The lovely Boy, in whoſe auſpicious Face, | This is borrow'd from Mr. Dryden's 
Tran{lation of Virgi”s Sicelides Muſe. 

207. Their Reaſon is @ Spark of bis celeſtial Fire. } God the Sou, who made Man, 
and breath'd into him the Breath of Life, gave hum alſo Soul and Reaſon, form- 
ing kimin this, as well as Piety, after his own Image, who is the eternal Ao'y@:, of 
firſt Eſſential Rea(on, | | on, : EY | 

251. And only to the cnoſen Jews reveaPd | Vid. Toſeph's Speech, in Lib. VIIL. 

262. For you, Sir, I perceive, have Plato read. | As the Heathen ſaid of St. Fobr, 


when he read the beginning of his Goſpel. 


275. Who borrow all you think of us you know, From Fabling Greece and fal/. 
er Manetho. See this prov'd at large by Foſephus and Appion. 

295. Their Antient mighty Jao was the ſame, &c.] This Fao, or as St. Ferom, Fabo, 
was very famous among the moſt ancient of the Heathens : Him the Devils themlelves 
were forc'd to acknowledg to be the true Supreme God. So the Oracle of Apollo 
Clarins, e550 Ti aiymoy Vaan 2nd Huy Ido. He was the ſame with Febova, and 
as well as Fove, deflected from it. That this was the God of the Fews, we learn 
from Diedorus, who ſpeaks as much of*em as moſt of the Heathen Writers. *© Moſes, 
* ſays he, inicrib'd his laws to the God Fao: And Sanchoniathon tells us, he re- 
* ceived much of his Hiſtory from the Prieſt of the God Fav, by which Name, as 
** Irengus tells us, the Gnoſtics, who affeted Antiquity, were us'd to call God. 

298. And himto whom jou did aTemplerear , = Was only the Phenician Tide: 
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The Saxon Thor, and Scythian Taramis are concluded by learned Men to be the /ame, 
both ſignifying Fupiter the Thunderer ; the Name of the latter, as Bochart thinks, 
deriv'd from a Root, which both in the Britiſh and Phenician Language fignifies to 
thunder. And tothe ſame God did Auguſtus erect a Temple, 1 ſuppole after fome great 
Thunder that probably which Hor ace alludes to, in his Czlo ronanter: credidimus Fowem: 

302. Now Hammon him from ancient Cham ou call, 
Now Belus name him from your injur'd Baal. ] There can't be a more natural or 
eaſie Derivation of Jupiter Hammon , than from Cham or - Ham as we write it. 
And that Beles isthe ſame with Baal, and Baal with Jupiter, and yet atrue name 
of God, Hef. 2.16, I think all learned men are agreed. See more below, 
where alſo of Beliſama, Aſtarte, Iſis, &Cc. | 

212, Lucina aid; — Old Berecynthia Mother of the Gods, 8&c. ] Lucina is the 
ſame with the Moon, Berecynthia ſeems a compound from *Ben which is either 
Venus or uno, and Cynthia the Moon, both the ſame with Rhea , fo call'd from 
fiw, fluo, from an obvious reaſon. Berecynthia was Mother of the Gods, fo 1/s, Cy- 
bele, Rhea. | 

322. All your three hundred Joves.] A fair Company of them, for ſo many 
Varro reckons, tho moſt of them difterent Names for the ſame Perſon, nay often 
only Fable atthe bottom. 

354. Of ſome departed Father, Friend or Lord 
They firſt an Image made, and then adord, ] This has been looked upon both by 
Antients and Moderns as the firſt riſe of Idolatry, generally thought to have been 
begun by the Worſhippers of Belus, though this the Egypriazs were probably guilty 
of as ſoon as any others, becauſe they had not only the Images of their Relations 
and Friends, but their very Bodies, as they have to this day preſerv*d amongſt 
them ; and when they are reduced to ſtraits did really often get help from *em, 
by pawning their Father or Grandfather to the rich; whom they thought it a greac 
piece of Impiety not to redeem again as ſoon as able. 

59. And Seas, as Luna bids 'em, ebb and flow. ] Im not concern'd, whe- 


ther *cis the Adcon's Influence, the Motion of the Earth, or whatever other Cauſe, 


to which the Flux and Reflux of the Seas are owing ; 'tis endugh that what 1 al- 
ſign has been believ'd as moſt probable by Antiquity, which Mr: Cowley followes 
in his © Undifurb'd by Moons, &c. 

| 362, Or mighty Mazzaroth ] I confeſs I can give no better Reaſon for cal- 
ling him »ighty , than becauſe he has a very hard Name: But what's the true 
meaning on'r, after all the Gueſſes of the Critic , perhaps he only knows who 
calls all the Stars by their Names, however Gamaliel might then know what it 
was. | 

367. Which ſome thought living, for they ſaw'em move. ] They believ'd *em 
intelligent Beings , (ays Mr. Bently out of More Newochim; and the ſame appears 
from Plato, Diodorus, eſpecially Euſebius, Demonſtr. Evang. Lib. 1. Cap. 6. goings 
minpev x; Nuri eneyes amliloy 1ng76258 Ay Cr Nor oy ornluwny, þ doregs Dnbs Soph The 
Egyptians and Phenicians firlt worſhip'd the Surz, Moon and Stars, as Gods. 

388. Nay to make all things ſure, the Fiends and all, |] Which Porphyry fairly ac- 
knowledges, owning that Belzebub and Seraphis were the ſame. 

402. Lord of Heaven. | Beelſamen ſignifies no more, as Beliſama, Queen of Heas- 
ven, two Idols of the Phenicians the ſame with Fupiter and Funo. 

404 Moloch and Belus is with theſe the ſame. ] Moloch ſignifies King, or Lord; 
Belus, or Baal 1s much of the ſame Signification. That Fupiter 15 the ſame with 
Belus | think few queſtion. That the Sur had the ſame name appears from the 
Grecian *"Ha1@&, derived of the Phenician Eliun, of whom Sanchoniathon; and we 
learn from Damaſc. in Phot. that the Phenicians confound Hel and Bel, as our Bri- 
ziſh learn'd to do from them, the Father of our Caffbelaunns ( rather Caſſibelinus ) 
being calld in ſome of our old Writers Hel or Heli, in others Bel. And in 
Gruter's Inſcriptions we find one at Aquileia, Apollini Beleno; and ths Herb Apol- 
linaris was call'd by the ancient Gauls, Belinuntia ; to which add that Macrobins 
in Saturn. ult. affirms Jupiter and the Sun to be the ſame. 

425. Saturn 


of 
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405. Saturn with both.] Thallus, an old Hiſtorian commended by La#antizs, 
Tertullian and Minutius, mentions Belus and Cronus as the ſame © rw wiv attains 
* 7» Kezvoy z Tome, ſays be, pay divine Honours to Crenus, and name him Baal, 
« or Bel ; the Romans call him Saturn, and ſome ſay, that Linus firſt introducd 
* his Worſhip. So Apollinaris in Catena on Pſalm. 106. 28. "Eau; Ns y Bidar Bia 
ovogua Cum Gy pany aver Toy Keoroy, © The Grecians call Baal Bel, who they ſay is the 
* ſame with Time or Saturn. Scaliger thinks this Baalpeor, Aia Begrrator, Taramis the 
Ea og Voſſius the Sun, S. Ferom Priapus, 5 and I ſuppoſe are all three in 
the right. 


406. The ſame Inſcription both, &c ] That famous one, aTAIBEAQ; MAAEX, 
BE AQ, mention'd in Bechart. 

407. Alike their Form, alike their Sacrifice.] Their Form, a King with a SCep- 
ter _ hand ; their Sacrifice humane, as is notorious, both to Saturn, Baal, and 
Moloch. 

408. To both the Nations their Bztylia raiſe.} Theſe were very ancient Idols, 
Name and Thing, as the Learned conjecture, corrupted from Bethe, where Facob 
anointed a P:llar, and dedicated it to God, whence the Phenicians his Neighbours 
might do the ſame to their Idols. "Theſe Bzrylia were dedicated to Saturn, Fu- 
piter, and others, being found formerly in great numbers near Mount Libanus, 
particularly at Heliopolis, the City of Hel, or Bel the Son of Fupiter ; as Photius 
from Damaſcius, Which latter ſays he ſaw one of them himſelf ſuſtain'd' and 
moving in the Air, ſometimes bigger, ſometimes Jeſs. Thatthey had ſome Merion, 
and a fort of Life, we Jearn from Sanchoniathon, who calls thele Barw/aua, aid tus 
yuxer. Their Form was different , ſometimes like a Pillar ; whence Cowley, 
* Baal's ſpired Stone to Duſt was ground : Which I ſuppoſe was the proper 54a, 
which the Jews Were ſo often forbidden to make ; at others, round and white, 
like an exa& Globe, This Stone is alſo called Abaddir , as Gale from Priſcian , 
whence perhaps the Devil's Name Abaddon in the Revelations : All of them Pm 
inclin'd to believe the ſame with that Fupirer Lapis or Terminus of the Romans, 
whom La#antius mentions, who was ſo ſtubborn he'd not yield an Inch to F«- 


piter Latialis himſelf, but kept his ground in the Capirol, when all the other Gods 
were afraid of the Thunderer. 


409. That Iſis, To, angry Juno are 
The ſame, your own beſt Writers oft declare.) Euripides, as quoted by Bcchart, ſays, 
the Phenicians and Thebans thought I/is the ſame with the common Mother, Hero- 
dotus in Euterpe, as I find him quoted in Gale, ſays, the Image of 1{; was of the 
ſame Firm with the Grecian 16, Now further, that 16s was Funo is plain, becauſe 
Plutarch ſays in Craſſus, that the Hieropolitan Goddeſs, who was this 1s, is alſo 
called "Hez or Juno. And the ſame 1/is is called by Fulian in his Oration, De 
matre Deorum, n wiTig Tov Wea, oc © Mother of the Gods, and Wife of ove z and 
2gain, Aids ovyTdG- o oYv3go ©, which could agree to none but Frm. 

411. The ſame ther way of Life.} See Herodotus, who deſcribes I/is as mewogou 
7 oixswhpny, running to and fro on the Earth. So Plutarch, Apuleius, Sanchonia- 
thon, Lucian, and others ; and the ſame is true of 1, and Juno rambling after her 

upiter. : | 
J * 3. And all—The Wife of ove. Of If: 'tis prov'd, of Funo not doubted 
nor can it be of Ts, if the ſame with Furo, as ſhe was by Ovid's leave, only a 
Contraction of it, tho? he only makes her a Concuvime of Fupiter. 

414. All horwd alike.] So ſays Herodotus of Ifis and Io, Bexizey ir, therefore 
true of uno. See more below in A4/tarte. 

416. Hence Iſis, e& to Libyan Waſts be fled, — With her own double Crown, &c.] 
Libyan Waſt, where the Temple of Ammon is deſcrib'd by Dionyſius, 8 Tewer@ Ar 
Cuxoio 03 Jauals fas maj. Where the Scholiaſt thus: *Hezd8\©- aiys 077 newmepowmney 
T Ts Atvs iv uri aytapd, Apps! » Aryan Toy Die vans That Herodotus lays, chat 
this Image of Fupiter had Horns like a Ram 3 whence the Fable of Fupiter's turs- 
ing himſelf into a Ram when he fled from =. Giants into Egypt ; and Wn 
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think Aferoth, or Afarte, was worſhipped in the form of a Sheep, as we learn from 
the Rahbies. | PP LES 
421. Their ſacred Ox did Joſeph repreſent.] So Voſſius, and moſt other learned 
Men ; which is made more probable by the Erymology of Serapis, which fgni- 
fies, as fome think, Ox Father. Toſeph was, as he himſelf ſays, a Father to Pharaoh. 
The Ox, a laborious Creature, is the Emblem of Plenty and Induſtry : ' Further, 
the Image of Serapis had a Buſhel on its head, as Saidas deſcribes it, in memory 
of his providing Corn for the People : And Sandford tells us, that Minutins, the 
Prefe& of Proviſions at Rome, was honoured with the Statue of a golden Ox for 
much the ſame Reaſon. 
© 425. By Father Abram firſ# from Chaldee brought. ] That the Chaldeans were 
the moſt ancient Philoſophers, there 1s bur little doubt, any more than that Abra- 
ham was a Chaldean. Philo aſcribes the Invention of Letters to Abraham, tho? 
Eupolemus, Artapan, and others, to Moſes. Abraham might teach them to the Phe- 
nicians, as they, we know, did by Cadmmns to the Grecians, and Moſes to the Egyp- 
tians; who tho* they might teach him their own Learning, there's no necefſlity 
they ſhould reach him his  Lerrers. But that the Egyprians learned %em from a 
Stranger, their own Writers acknowledge, and we ffnd in Plare. 

426. Whether from Seth's eternal Pillars Jearn'd ] As Foſephus aſſerts, and ſpeaks 
of one of them as remaining in Syria to his time ; which ore would think he'd 
ſcarce have done, had there been no foundation for ſuch a thing : Nor is there 
any Contradiction or Abfurdity in it. | 

429. Their boaſted Hermes ours, and not their own. | Hermes 1s ſaid to have invented 
Letters, or at leaſt brought *em into Egypt. This Moſes is concluded to have done, 
therefore he muſt be that Hermes. 

o. Nay even the old Chaldeans ſacred Fire, 
hich Delphos, you, and all the World admire, 

Tour Veſta, Perfia's Mitra, are but one 

The ſame with Moloch, Ammon, and the Sun.] The old Chaldeans were the firſt 
who worſhipped the Fire, which ſome attribute to Njmrod ; this, *ti: thought, was 
done at Ur, which the Vulgar render Fire. 'The ſame facred Fire or *ymbol of the 
Sun, was alſo ador'd at Dezphos, and almoſt every where elle, eſpecially by the 
Romans, under the Name-of- Veffa; the Perſians worſhip d it under the Name of 
Mitra, and at other times they call'd it Amanus, why not from Ammon ? who had 
alſo his ſacred Fire perpetually preſerv'd ; of which, ſee Plurarch in his Diſcourſe 
of Oracles. 

436. The Egyptian Iſis, Queen of Heav'n, you name 
Tur Juno, or Aſtarte 7s the ſame, 

' An1 both the Moon, im Venus all agen 
Agree, great Mother ſhe of Gods and Men. ] fulian begins his Praver thus to Is, the 
fame, as he thinks, with Dea, Rhea, and Demeter or Ceres, *Q. hed #, aySew mo? wire. 
* © thou Mother of Gods and Men! And jult after, ovr3zo: AiG-, © Partner of 
* the Throne of Fove. That Funo is Queen of Heaven among the Heathens, is granted. 
That Aftarte is the ſame with Funo, and both with the 400», will appear from 
the Deſcription we have of her in Sanchoniathon, and others. She wo: © 15on her 
own Head, ſays he, that of a Bull, juſt as Funo is before deſcrib'd, reprejentin 
a Creſcent or Half Moon. She's agreed to be the ſame with 4ſhrerorh che Codceſ: 
of the Sidenians, whom the Jews worſhip'd in Samucls time, and Solonwn after- 
ward. The ſame with that j B4ax in the A#s, which has ſo puzzi'd Interpreters, 
of whom the Writer of Tob:t, quoted by Mr. Cowley, Eoy 75 Bdan Ti Aawdacs, © they 
© ſacrificed to Baal the Heifer ;, the ſame with Baaltis, or Belis, or Bel:/ama, which 
laſt ſignifies exactly the Qucen, as Beelſamen the King, of Heawen ; by whom the 
Moon 15 thought to be intended, and call'd by that Title in the Holy Scriptures. 
That this Aſtarte is the Moon, further appears from Lucian's Dea Syria, *Agtigmiy 
£9 doxiw oxanralay ever, © | clteem Afarte to be the Moon. Further, that Juno, and 
Venus, and the Moon, are all one, is Vofſius's Opinion. It has been already prov'd 
of 
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of 7uno, and the Moon, and is as clear of Venus, from that forementioned Paſſage 
of Plutarch, where he ſays, the Hieropolitan Goddeſs was calld by ſome Fun, by 
others Venus, and by others the Goddeſs which takes care of the Prizciples and 
Seeds of things. I have only to prove, that Afarte is Venus, which Tully expreſly 
afhrms De natura Deorum : © Venns Syria Tyroque concepta, que Aſtarte wocatur, And 
yet more plainly, the Iſle Erythia near Spam, Which, as Bochart ſays, was called 
Aſhtorerh or , Aſtarta by the Phenicians, was allo nam'd by ſome Agpodoins, by 
others *Hegs vio©-, the Ile of Venus and Juno. This Venus had alfo many other 
Names ; the Aſſjrians, as Herodotus, call'd Venus Mylitta, the Arabians. Alytra, (from 
a Compoſition of both which, with a ſmall Variation, might the Iſland Metra or 
Malta be named, where was formerly a Temple of Venus, as Cytheron, Erythia, and 
other places for the ſame Reaſon) the Perſians as before Mitra, as learned Men 
have conjectured, from the Perſian Methrer, which ſignifies great, whence the Greek 
wing, the Latin Marer, from the Doric, and our Engliſh Mother. But why may 
not this Mitra as wel] come irom Mitzraim the Sun, as Veſſius thinks, and accord- 
ingly ſome call this Idol the Sun, Yenus, or whatever *twas, Mitra, or Mithra, as 
Suidas ;, others Meſra or Mizra, as Philo; nor is't any wonder it ſhould be reckon- 
ed both Maſculine and Feminine, ſince ſuch was the Statue of ancient Venus ; 
ſuch, 'tis thought, Priapns, and the Deus Lunus, and fo Aſtarte or Aſtartuss Nay, 
the ſame God or Goddeſs was ftill worſhip'd by the Arabians in Mahomer”s time, 
who in his Alchoran thus upbraids them with their Idolatry, Surar. 5 1. * Have you 
© not ſeen Allath, and Alloza, and Menath ; which Alloth ſeems the ſame with the 
Alytta of Herodotus, only an Arabick Termination for a Greek, Beidar in his 
Commentary on the Place ſays, they were all three one Image, bearing the re- 
ſemblance of every living Creature, (as ſome think the Pantheon,) and yet like a 
Woman. Iſa-bar-ali, cited by Hottinger, ſays, *twas the Star of the God Remphan : 
St. Ferom tells us this Star was Lucifer, which in his time the Arabians worſhip'd ; 
and Lucifer in the Morning 1s Venus in the Evening. This Menath ſeems to be the 
ſame with Mercury, worſhip'd in thoſe Parts, as fome have thought, by the Name 
of Meni, and who, according to Beidar*s Deſcription, was the ſame with Venus, an 
Hermaphrodite in the moſt proper ſence of the Words. | 

450. To Cyprus firſt from the Sidonian ſhore. ] It 2. gb that the Worſhip of 
Venus came from Sidon and the Phentcians to the reſt of the World, becauſe they 
were the firſt who ador'd her, near whoſe Shoar is the Ifle of Cyprus, where ſhe 
had an ancient Temple, and whence ſhe bore the Name of Cypria. See Pau- 
anias in Atticss, who thus ſpeaking of the Temple of Venus Urania ; © She was wor- 


le 
ſhipped firſt, ſays he, by the Aſſyriaxs, then by the Cyprians, Paphians and Pheni- 


cians of Paleſtine, whence the Inhabitants of Citheron learnt to adore her. | 
452. Paſt Icaria gone. ] A imall Iſland in the <A&gean Sea, near Samos, as Bo- 
chart thinks, a Colony of the Phenicians. 


453. At Samos toucht, where they her Temple rais'd, 
And by the Grecian Name of Juno prais'd | Funo had a famous Temple at Samos, 


which Virgil celebrates. Veoſſius thinks Fupiter was deriv'd from Fab mnjg, and Fa- 
»us from the ſame Fah, and that in the ſame manner was formed 7«an.:, as from 
thence Juno 5 which Words among the ancient Romans were the ſame, the s and # 
being frequently chang'd, as Calamns into Culmus; and o, as in Dido, being the 
Greek Termination. . £ 
457. Nor far from thence other Erythian.) A Family of the Ery:hre: are placed 
hereabouts, by Dionyſus, and others. Why I call them Erythians, not E-jtbra- 


ans, lee below. 28 
461. Melita paſt.) Where was a famous Temple of hers, as before ; and indeed 


ſhe left Temples and took Names at moſt of the confiderable 1/lands and Poris of the 
Seas. Whence ſhe's call'd Cypria, Paphia, Cytheraa, Erycina, Melia, 8c. 

4.62. By ber old Name, That of Juno moſt ſolemnly ador'd at Carthage, which 
gave Virgil a very neat occaſion for moſt of his Machines in his «nes. 
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465. To Gades, and the rich Tarteſlian Strand.) Tarteſſus was famous in all an- 
cient Stories and Writers, tho? now the Place it ſelf where it ſtood is hardly 


known. Some think it the ſame with the Tarſhiſh whither Solomon's Ships went, 


which is not improbable, from the vaſt quantities of Gold and Silver formerly 
found there ; BPetica Hiſpania being alſo formerly call'd Tarſis. Thucydides ſays the 
Phenicians built this T arteſſus. 

476. To that new World without.] Britain, which was call'd, when firſt known 
to the Romans, alter orbis 5 and is deſcrib'd as ſuch by Agrippa, in his Speech to 
the Jews, which Toſephus gives us, with which none doubt but the Phenicians were 


acquainted. 


477. Where Czlar late for Life, &c. | So ſay the Britiſh Hiſtorians, and he 
himſelf owns little leſs. 

479. Bel and Aﬀarte known and worſhip”d there.) That Bel or Baal was known, 
and his Worſhip introduc'd here in Britam by the Phenicians, ſeems probable from 
the frequent Footſteps of the Name amongſt us. Bel, as before, is recorded in 
our Hiſtory as the Father of Caſſibelan ; our Belinus 1s alſo famous. Our Cuno-belin, 
and others ; to which add the Names of B:/ling/gate, Billmg-borough, &c. Nay, 


Cemder's Inſcription mentions the God Belinus here in Britazmn, That Bi or Baal 


was the ſame with Hammon or Fupiter, has been already proved, as aifo with 
Moloch or Saturn, a Phenician Idol. Now we have the Name of Hammor in 
our Portus Hammonis, Or Portſmouth ,, and Ham-0ozs in Plymouth, and ſeveral other 
Places. We had an Idol whoſe very Shape and manner of Worſhip was proper 
unto their Baal or Meloch : Of which, fee Sams's Britamia, where he has a Cur 
of that huge wicker Idol, in whoſe: Body the old Britains us'd to incloſe the 
Child that was to be facnficd. That Affarte was known here, Bochart thinks, 
and endeavours to prove it by the Word Aeſtar, which he derives from the 
Name of that Goddeſs, and by a Paſſage in the Ryman Hiſtorians, wha tell us, 
when Queen Boadicia was joyning Batte], ſhe cry'd out, O Adraſte b-/p ; which 
he believes was the ſame with 4ſtarte. And why mayn't it be lawful to gueſs on, 
and derive the Name of the Startpoint in Cormwal, from the fame Goddef: 2? Tho? 
more ſure we are, that we have another of her Name without the alteration of 
one Letter, here on the Britiſh Shores, and that's Beliſama ; for we find Reliſame 
eſt uarium between the Rivers Deva and Sabrina, now Dee and Sevwcyn, in Prole= 
ys firſt Table of Europe. Nay further, what if we ſhould find both their Names 
Bel and Aftarte in one Word, and that's Belerium, now St. Burien in Cornwall : 
deriv'd, not improbably, from Bel and Ery, Venus, or Funo, or Aftarte ; as in Ery- 
thia, Erycina, and twenty other Inſtances, the Phenic;ans being deſirous to perpe- 
tuate the Name and Honour beth of their Gods and Goddeſſes together, exactly 


 anſwerable to that proper Name, Bele-affartus, whom we find in the Liſt of their 


Kings. See more in the next Note. 

483. Which Exythra.] There's hardly any thing of this nature has bred more 
C:ontroverſie among the Criticks, than the E7yibreav Sea, of which they give 
many different Etyiologies, tho' I think moſt agree that *tis ſo call'd from the 
Ile E#ythra, where One King Erythres was buried, tho? who or what he was, or 
when he liv'd, they tell us not 3 ſome making him Eſau, others they know not 
whom : All which difficulty vaniſhes, if we read Eryhia inſtead of Erytbra, and 
give the ſame Name to this Iſland in the Arabian Gulf with that which is either 
near the Gades, or the ſame with :bem. This is made probable by a Paſlage of 
Solinus, Concerning that in the Straits mouth : © Erythia, fays he, which ſome alſo 
© call Erythrea. This Erythia may an{wer almoſt exaaly to the famous Venus 
Urania, if we deriv'd it from Ery, which, as before, ſignifies Fun or Venus from 
the Chaldee nn Here, lzbera; and 05a, divina; or Heſiod's old 94s, whom he 
makes the Mother of the Gods. Which is ſtill rendred more probable by what 


_ Bechart tells of another Iſland calld Afarte in the Arabian Gulf, which ſeems no 


other than this Erythia. 
491. By heavenly Art turns the bleſt Earth to Gold. | The aurea Cherſoneſus, or 
Golden Peninſula of Dionyſfns. | 492, Where 
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492. Where Gomers Land thruſts out its double Head.) Now Cape Comorri, which 
ſome think derived from Gomer. 

495. Colias is Venus call'd.] A Place hereabouts is term'd by Dionyſius xonddt., 
not altogether unlike Calecut, which is in our Maps in the ſame part of 4/iz 
with that in the old, which Colias is a Name of Venus. 

497. The Corean Promontory lies, — Near where a Town ] Cape Cory, and the 
Town Talycory near it in Zeilan, by ſome thought the old Taprobaxe. Both pro- 
bably from Chora the Name of Juno. 

503. Firſt born to Crete, and then to Ida's Hill, 

Then wandring with the Corybantic Crew, &c. ] All known Stories of Tupiter. 

506. The Thracian Samos. To diſtinguiſh it from the other ebay men- 
tion'd where Funo was worſhip'd. 

507. The ſad Cabiri.] Samothracian Gods, as Bochart thinks, of Phenician Ori- 
ginal. They were four, as the Scholiaſt on Apollon. Argonaut. Axieros, Axickerſa, 
Axiokerſos, and Caſmilus ; that is, as he interprets it, Ceres, Proſerpine, Pluto, and 
Mercury. 

I Thence Moloch's cruel Food at ancient 'T'yre, 

Thence did theſe ſavage Rites, &c. |] The Tyrians ſacrificing Children is notorious 
in Hiſtory, as the Carthaginians from them. The Romans alſo had humane Sa- 
crifices in the Boaria, and the Greeks the ſame, as Plutarch tells us. 

538. The ſame curſt Offerings are in Albion made. See this deſcrib'd by Tacitus, 
of the Druids in the Ifle of Avzgleſey, in a very lively manner. 

544. Thoſe two great Lights | This is generally thought by ſome to have been 
the original of Zabai/m, or the worſhip of the heavenly Bodies, repreſented as 
has been ſaid by the eternal Fire among moſt Nations, and which has yet ſome 
Votaries in the Eaſt, both in Perſia and the Indies. 

r50. Now mighty Nimrod they their Bacchus make, Then our great Moſes.] 
See this prov'd by Gale, Yoſſius and others, in almoſt twenty particulars, all of 
which camw't be Fancy. Bacchus pals'd the Red Sea, made Water flow out of the 
Rock, gave Laws in two Tables, is deſcrib'd as Bicornis, turn'd his Rod into a 
Serpent, ſtruck his Enemies with darkneſs, firſt dire&ed in the worſhip of the 
Gods. Bacchus, Bochart derives from Bar-Chus, the Son of Chus, as Nimrod was. 
He's call'd Nebrodes, the Greek Name of Nimrod Zagreus a Hunter, as Nimrod 
famous for his Wars and Expedition into India, ſo Nimrod, all of which could 
not. be by Accident. 

552. Who ſometimes muſt the fam'd Taautus be.] This Taautus, Mercury, or Her- 
mes, Teutates, Thouth, Theoth, or by whatever Names he's call'd, ſeems to have 
much of the ſtory of Moſes in thole Fragments we have left concerning him ; 
*tis the Opinion of the Theorif, that they are the ſame ; Moſes, ſays he, was 
both the Taautus and Hermes of the Eg DHANS. 

656. From us had yours their Orders, Names and Powers. ] See this demonſtrated 
by the learned Scaliger, none could think the order of the Letters natural, nor 
could ſo many T.anguages accidentally hit on the ſame Order. 

563. A Serpents Form indue.) So Ovid and others deſcribe him, the true mean- 
ing of which ſeems to be, that he and his Wife fled, lurk'd in Holes and Caves, 
when driven away by Joſhua. 

567. Theſe Letters firſt, &c.] Vid, ſupra. 

574. Like his, they Veſſels wrought. *Tis granted by Heathen Authors, that the 
Tyrians were the firſt Nawigators, as in that of Tibullus ; Prima ratem wentis crede- 
re dota Tyrus. And 'tis not improbable that they learne the Art from the Model 
which Noab left the World. 

577. This be whoſe Birthplace Samos boaſts well knew.] Pythagoras, who went 
to the Fews as well as the Egyptians and Chaldeans to learn Philoſophy, and Her- 
mippus fays as much of him, who. was his Scholar, and writ his Lite. He was 
circumcis'd that he might be permitted the Knowledge of the Jew: Religion ; 
after which, he went to Croton in Italy. 

(G 8) 587. Had 


Notes on the Sixth Book. 


—_— 


587. Had that great man, &c.}] Plato it's undeniable had many of his Notions 
from the Fews, tho' he cares not to own it, naming 'em Barbarians, Egyptians, 
CC. 

588, His One and Many, &c.] Either *tis a natural Truth, or was lefc by Tra- 
dition, or he had it from the Fews : neither of the two fir{t T doubt can be prov'd, 
the laſt therefore muſt be granted. That he believ'd a Trinity, and had ic 
from others; ſo ſays Plotinws, as I find him quoted in Dr. Cudworth's intelle&ual 
Syſtem, p. 546. Where he ſays, the Tg3s vwrrdors dpyrts. Tapathen or Hen, Nous 
or Logos, and Pſyche, were not Plato's Inventions, but far more ancient : *Ezye, 
Tis Ayes T3s 3 wi xgaves. © That theſe Dodtrines are not new or of Yeſterday, 
« but very anciently deliver'd, tho? obſcurely;: The Diſcourſes now extant being 
« but Explications upon 'em, appears from Plato's own Writings ; Parmenides 
© before him, having inſiſted on them. Thus Theoderer out of Porphyry, that God 
* himſelf bears Witneſs, that the Phenictans and Hebrews have found the way that 
« leads tothe Knowledge of the Gods, tho the Grecians have wandred from ir. 

595. VVhom the firſt Legiſlator.) So TFoſephus lays, and proves againſt Appion ; 
And Diodorus expreſly affirms the fame. 

599. Before Troy's VVars.] Vid. Foſeph. ubi ſupra» And Thallus the Hiſtorian 
tells us, he was 930 Years elder. 

603. Did to our neighbouring Iſles.) Both A4ines and Lycurgus, and others of the 
Grecian Legiſlators retir*d into Crete for the compoſing of their Laws; where, as 
Serranus thinks, they had em from the Jews. 

605. To usthe Attick Laws] So Grotius affirms in his De Veritat. which is made 
more clear by Petit. de Legib. Attic. ' 

608. An Heavenly Art] SO it has been always thought : not caught, but 7» 
fpir'd, 

; 622. Fathers their Children bleſ#d in Poetry.) Jacob his Twelve Sons. 

637. The Sacred Stile ) Which was then Verſe. 

640. VVith much of Pain wrung out ſome Dogerel Lines ] Alluding to thoſe old 
blundering Verſes aſcrib'd to the Oracle:. 

647. Old Linus firſt enticing croſs the Seas. | Linus was Certainly a Phenician, as 
well as Hercules, who was his Scholar, tho' a very unlucky one ;, tor he knock'd his 
old Maſter's Brains out. Thallus ſays, 'twas this Linus who firſt brought the Wor- 
ſhip of Saturn into Greece, 4 Phenician God, as has been often proved, and the 
ſame with Moloch. 

6..9. Fad Orpheus. Orpheus was the Auditor of Linus, being, as Tatianus 
contra Gentes, Hercules his Contemporary. Tuſtin Martyr ſays he was the firſt Au- 
thor of Polytheiſm 3 and accordingly Diodor. Siculus, who gives the beſt Account 
of theſe fort of Antiquities of any of the Heathen, © That he firſt brought into 
Greece the Myſteries of Bacchus, Hades, &*c. 

663. Leaning on a Staff. ] I think Gamalie!'s Conjeture has at leaſt as fair a Face 
of Probability, as thoſe of our Modern Criticks, as to the Etymology of the 
gavodia of Homer, | 

667. Our Siloam firſt ſupph'd your Helicon. ] The Rabbies have a Story, that who- 
ever drunk of the Water of S:loam, were tilld with a Prophetical Spirit. The 
ſame the Heathen fancy'd of their Helicon. Tho' T have a further Intention here, 
namely, that their Poets borrow'd moſt of their Fancies and Ornaments from 
the Hebrew Writings, as I have before obſerv'd. 

670. Aſcrean Sage. ] Old Heſiod. | 

685. The Properries r* expreſs — Of that great Jove, &c ] Thus had Cel/as and 
the cunning Heathens learn'd at laſt to plead for their Idolatry. 

700. Much more the Heroes muſt, when Gods prevail. Thus Falian, in his Orati- 
on already cited, of Hercules, im 8, dv7& vv, &c, © Aﬀter he is now gone to his 
« Father, he can with more eaſe take care of Humane Aﬀairs, than he could 


* while here upon Earth. 


701. Much rather then, — The (potleſs Parent both of Gods and Men.) 1 would 
| not 
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not willingly hear an honeſt Heathen abus'd, nor let more be ſaid by *em than 
they really own. See almoſt the ſame Words which I uſe, in Fulian's Oration :; 
we3 Toy ddawr 41H wyrgi Toy Rev, © Much rather to the Meorher of the Gods : And 
© Y4y 8 dvVgo mor wirhp. Where he repeats his Ave to her with a'great deal of De- 
votion, asking all good Fortune here, and that ſhe'd receive his Soul hereafter. 

716. They from Conquer d Cities with 'em bear.) A notorious Cuſtom of the Ro- 
mans; and, I ſuppoſe, from the Story of the Palladium, the Thyrian;, and others 
of alſo all the Heathens. | 

728. Now the worſt of Men, now none at all ] None could be worſe than the beſt 
of their Gods, Saturn and Jupiter, and many of them only fabled Perſons that 
had never a Being ; as Longinus, and others among their Succeſlors. 

740. In Satyrs, or in humane Form ador'd.] "Tis obſervable the Deyil has but lit- 
tle chang'd Faſhions ſince he firft endeayour'd to cheat or fright Mankind. He 
was then horned and cloven-footed, as Pan, the Satyrs, Apis, &c. and in the ſame 
Shape, Story ſays, he uſually ſtill appears. 


755- Old Numa's Temples knew no Images. | So ſays Varro, and that it was a long 
time before they were introduced at Rome. | 


771. Moving Temple. | So Foſephus calls the Ark. 

778. Your Corban.J] Some think this Corban, fo famous among the Fews, eſ- 
pecially the Phariſees, ſignify'd a ſolemn Oath or Imprecation, whereby they oblig'd 
themſelves to do or not to do a thing. Origen, and others of the ancient Wri- 
rers, as Dr. Hammond on the 15th. of St. Matthew, think it fgnifies a Gift con- 
ſecrated to God, a pretended devoting all their Subſtance to Fious Uſes, which by 
their Law or Cuſtom, freed 'em from helping even their Father and Mother. 
Which Conſecration, or Devoting, might be done with an Oath, and then both 
Senſes agree. 


797. In all that Rome or Athens ] We caw't ſuppoſe but that he had read the 
famous Latin, as well as Greek Authors 


808. This I'm ſure is ſo ] Oppoſing Tradition. | 
826. 'Milſt Show'rs of Stones, and Sheets of deadly Ejre.] The Puniſhments in- 
flited by their Laws againſt falſe Prophets and Hereticks, Deur. 17. 12. Though 
the Romans did not care to put em in execution 3 as we may ſee from Pate, 
Felix, and others. 

833. Whoſe Patrons, ſacred Oral Truths aeny.] *T was notorious that the Phari- 
{ces made the Word of God of no effect by their Traditions. So ſays the Tal- 
mud ; Plus eft in Verbis Scribarum quam in Perbis Legis, and Yerba Scribarum ama- 
biliora ſunt wverbis Prophetarum. *© There's more in the Words of the Scribes than 
« inthe Words of the L.aw ; and the Words of the Scribes are more amiable than 
* the Fords of the Prophers, and yet higher, Egredienti 4 ſtudio Talmudico ad ſtu- 
dium Biblicum non erit Pax: © There's no Peace to him who goes from the Study 
*- of the Talmud to the Study of the Bible. Chriſt ſpoke againſt Traditions, and 
commands to ſearch the Scriptures, The Phariſees cry up Traditions, and for- 
bd the Scriptures to be read. Whether are to be obey*'d ? 

835. For Hereticks, &c ] IT muſt doubly ask Pardon here, both for borrowing 
theſe Verſes, and making thus uſe of *em ; which I did, becauſe they expreſs the 
Dodrine and Plea of the Phariſees as cloſely and fully as ?tis poffible to be done ; 
and had the Hind and Panther been writ in his time, S. Pau! would undoubtedly 
have read it, and mighthave quotedit too, as well as he does enander. 

838. The Word is neither clear, nor perfet Rule. ] So ſaid the Phariſees. Hence 
their Cabala, or Lex non ſcripta, containing Traditions, to ſupply what they pre- 
rended Imperfet, and Gloſſes, to illuſtrare what, was not clear ; both of which 
they themſelves would have the keeping of, and what Work they made with em, 
we may not only find in the Evangeliſts, but even in their own Writers. $S! die 

. xerint Dotfores dextram eſſe ſmniſtram, audi : Says Grotins Out of their Works; © It 
** our Do&ors ſays your Right Hand is your Left, you muſt believe %m. 


916. Trifles by the Learned World deſpis'd.] Great part of them Anagrammatick 
Fooleries. 917 Tour 
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917. Your Sephiroth are Truths in Scripture plain.] Many of theſe Sephirorh the 
Rabbies deſcribe in God ; among the reſt, there i3 the Amen, the Alpha and O- 
ea, the Light, the Spirit, which muſt relate to the Bleſled Trinity, being the 
very Expreflions by which the Holy Scriptures denote unto us the Father, Son, and 


Holy Ghoſt ; and accordingly the Rabbies ſay, that *© Adany Sephiroth do not hinder 


'© the Unity of God. | 

923. One ſtep beyond the Haſmonzan Race.] They pretended Antiquity to au- 
thorize their unlawful Impoſitions, and calPd *«m, © The Traditions of the Fathers. 
Epiphanins ſays, The great things the Phariſees pretended to more than others, and 
made Vows to perform *em, were theſe following, Virginity, conſtant Prayers, 
Diſcipline of the Body, and Abſtinence from Meat and Sleep. They pretended 
from Ezra, but could prove no further than from the Times of Fonarhan the 
High-Prieſt 5 which tho? TFoſephus calls 4 Temporibus antiquiſſimis, was but about 140 
Years before. 

932: Sometimes the High-Prieſts, as you muſt own.] See Joſephus, and As 5. 17. 
The High- Prieſt, and all they that were with him, which were of the Sect of the Sad- 
ducees. | | 

964. A Tooſe Court, to Zadok's Sef inclind,) The Court of Herod. Some make 
the Hcorodians and Sadducees all one ; there might indeed be ſome difference between 
'em,tho? *tis hard toſay which was worſt;and many oftheirOpinionswere the ſame. 

952. Their Breath.) This holds in that Country, tho' not in ours. 

1089. The Law, the Prophets, and the Pſalms contain } Thus a learned Rabi; be- 
ing ask*d how he pgov'd the ReſurreRion from the Sacred Writings ; anſwer'd, 
« From the Law, the Prophets, and the Pſalms. 

1092. The Spirit ſays, Man rather {leeps than dies.J That Expreſlion is often 
usd in Holy Scripture, even in the Old Teftament, Deut. 31. 16, 1 King 1. 12. 
Fob. 7.21. and that with an Excluſion to Annihilation ; for Daniel :2. 2. ' Thoſe 
that ſleep in the Duſt ſhall awake. 

1115. Even joyn'd to Soul, each day *tis born and dies.) That is, as to particular in- 
dividuated Matter, by the addition of new Particles, and avolation of the old. 

I 142: Spiteful him confeſs.) It's not likely the Devils confeſs'd our Saviour out 
of any Good Will, but rather, as it ſhould ſeem, on purpoſe to diſgrace his Do- 
&rine and Perſon ; for which reaſon he forbad'em to do it. | 

1143. Whether to their own dark Abyls confn'd.] Dr. Hammond thinks , that 
when the Devils beſought our Saviour that he'd nor ſend 'em out into the Deep, 
it relates to their own Abyſs of Hell; and that *tis equivalent to that other Fhrate, 
«© Not tormenting *em before their time. 

1177. The ſofteſt Linnen.] Ludolfus is very angry with Dives for wearing this 


fine Linnen, which he ſays he did, Propter mollitiem carnis : But if that had been 


all his Fault, methinks they ſhould have let him gone no further than Purgatory : 
For tho” there are a fort of Men in the World, who may find I know not what 
Merit and Super-erogation in icrubbing their Carcaſſes with Hair-Cloth, and being 
more naſty than their Neighbours, yet one would think, wearing clean Linnes, 
tho? it happen'd to be fine too, ſhould be only a Venial Sin. 

1185. Where nothing elſe they burn.) One of the Arabia's, where they have 
ſuch Plenty of Spices, and Want of other Fuel, that Geographers ſay , they 
make uſe of 'em for their common Firing. 
wm 189, The fitteſt Meat with Angels Bread.] Becauſe the Iſraelites eat *em with 

anna, | 

1192. The beauteous Fowl, ] The Pheaſant, which ſtill keeps its Name, tho? it 
has fetch'd ir a great way off. 

1243. Lickd his Sore.) Ludolfus here has a very odd Allegory in his Prayer at 
the end of this Parable , Veniant Canes Dottores tui, ut lingant Vulnera peccatorum 
meorum ! | 

1258. Calm the Reliques. | A Line of Mr. Norris. | 

1307, Ofer utmoſt Thule.] By this famous Ultima Thule, I think there's little 

| doubt 


of 
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doubt but Tſand is intended in antient Writers, eſpecially the Poets who have of- 


ten occaſion for ir. Thus Dionyſus having been before ſpeaking of the Illes 
of Britain, he ſays, *tis in the Ocean beyond *em, and that you need a good Ship 
to carry you to 1t; Thowlw 5 agyegwcr Tajuay oy "Qxzayoio Nyovy xe Ozaluw ovcpyi vyt 
mgnaus, He gives yet, if I nuftake not, another Mark of it, particularly of this 
Hecla, a burning Mountain there, which Tradition makes one of the Vents of 
Hell: "Hua? 6w3 1 vim aagayts ii?) wwe which the Tranſlator thinks relates to 
the Length of Days, tranſlating ave by Lumen. But it ſeems at leaſt as probable, 
that by this Fire pour'd out Night and Day in this If{land, the Author might 


= Som this Mount Hecls, which is famous for inceſſantly caſting aut Smoak and 
Flames. 


1315. Tho vaſt as that. ] So the Poet. 


1314. Thirff, next Guilt, | Undoubtedly a terrible Pain, ſince ſet to expreſs 
what's infinite. 


14<7. With parting Beams. | Siloam lies Weſt of Feruſalem. 
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UR Saviour aud his Diſciples come early to the Temple, the Muſick 

whereof is Aſcribed, and the ſeveral Inſtruments the Jews made uſe of 
in their Sacred Service. The Morning Anthem. The Buyers and Sellers 
in the Temple, and our Saviour's driving 'em thence, purſuing 'em to Solomon's 
Porch, which is deſcribed, with the Yally of Kidron, and the Precipice be- 
tween Mount Moriah and Olivet. 1» the mean while his Diſciples ſurvey the 
Buildings of the Temple, the Gates, the Courts, the Pillars, and the Golden 
Vine, and finding our Saviour, with Admiration ſhew them to him, and diſcourſe 
of them; mho prophefies the DeſtruQtion of all thoſe ſtately Buildings; which 
he more at large deſcribes, on their Defire, as aſcending thence, and lookin 
back on the City and Temple from the Mount of Olives ; mentioning alſo 
the Riſe of, a Falſe Chriſt, or Antichriſt, zz the World ; and, on their 
fell defiring to know more of theſe Matters, foreſhews the Oppoſition his Fol- 
lowers ſhould firſt meet with by the Roman Empire, under the Ten Perſecu- 
tions ; when Conſtantine ſhould conquer the Heathens under his Banner, and 
embrace the Chriſtian Religion. After which, on the Degeneracy of the 
Church, Mahometaniſm ariſes in the Eaſtern, and Popery in the Weſtern 
World, the latter followed and check'd by the Reformation, and at laſt d:- 
ſtroyed by Chriſt's ſecond Coming. Which he goes on to deſcribe, and exhorts 
"em to be always ready for it, the preciſe Four not knonn, firſt by Parables 
that of the ten Virgins, and of the Lord and his Seryants. Then by a plain 
Relation of the manner and Pomp of the laſt Judgment. The Conflagra- 
tion of the World. The Sentence of the Juſt and Unjuſt, and their eternal 
Bliſs azd Miſery. The Book concluding with a Prayer of the Author, being 
a Varaphraſe on that Part of the Litany, In all Time of our Tribulation, 
in all Time of our Wealth, in the Hour of Death, and in the Day of Judg- 
ment, Lzivera nos. 
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RESRED N D now the Sun, gilding the Earth and 
5 fl SOkes, 
Did over lofry Olivet arile ; 
Gently he roſe, as him ſome ſacred Awe 
Had ſeiz'd, when firlt the Temple Roofs he 
ſaw ; 
Saw thro" the Shades, nor durſt direQly ſee, *. 
Leſt that ſhould dazle him, as mortal he : 
Scarce cou'd his own reflefied Image bear, _ 
From the vaſt Golden Mirrour flaming chete : 
Earlier than he his watchful Maker roſe, 
iO As early to his Fathers Houſe he goes 


H h 3 | With 
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With his lov'd Twelve, when thoſe within unfold 
The mighty Gates, heavy with loads of Gold: * 
Twice Ten robuſtuous Servants there attend, * 

Who to the Work their Shoulders panting lend : 

The Gentiles, and the Womans Court they pals 

To the Third Gate, of rich Corinthian Braſs; * 
Next 1/rael's Court they enter, proſtrate there, 

T' attone high Heav'n with pious Hymns and Pray'r, 
In decent ranks the YVeſted Prieſts begin, F 

Loud an{wer'd by the full-mouth'd (uire within : 
Muſick's ſoft Notes, and loud Majeſtick ſound; 


[ 
.Q 


From the gilt Roofs and vaulted Courts rebound, 
And diſtant Zion-hill beats back the ſacred Sound: 
Nature and Art in the bleſt Service joyn, 

Voices and tuneful Inſtruments combine ; 

The Conforr firſt ſweet 4yeleth begun, * 

And welcom'd to the World the cheerful San ; 
Next the Creator's Praiſes they recite 

On Alamoth, chaſt Yirgins belt delight; * 

Grave Jonath, ſoft Mahalah mixt with theſe, * 
And melting Harps that never fail'd to pleaſe : 
Shrill Cornets, clanging Trumpets, apt r inſpire, 


wa] 
.O, 


With holy Raptures, or with Martial Fire ; 
The Anthem this, once ſung to David's royal Lyre. 


PSALM 135. Hallelyab! 


X ] Ofcy Hallelujahs ſing 
S To th Alwiſe, th' Almighty King! 
Him with Hearts and Voices caile! 
Him, ye his bleſt Servants, Praiſe! 


Ye who ever ſtand to bleſs, 50 
In the Beauty of Holineſs! 

In his Fouſe, with Glory crown'd, 

Or the ſacred Courts around, 


Him, the Spring of Life and Light, 
Boundleſs Goodneſs, boundleſs Might! 
Him and his great Name record ! 
The Service is its own reward, * You 


FO 


60 


70 
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You, O Iſrael's Sons rejoyce! 
Your Father's Gods, peculiar Choice ! 
Great and high! What do! dare 
With the Lord of Flofts compare ? 


His Pow'r no other Limits knows, 
But what his Goodneſs will impoſe : * 
Heav'n, Earth and Sea his Orders keep ; 
Cloſe he ſeals the Aged Deep. 


See his Clouds make black the Skes, 
Lightnings glare, and Storms ariſe ; 
And freed from their dark ſtony Cave, 
Hark, th' impetuous Whirlwinds rave. 


To Zoar's Fields, with Blood o'erflown, 
Too well his Signs and Wonders known; 
Known by their Firſt-born too well, 
Firſt they, and then their Fathers fell. 


He powrful Nations did ſubdue; 
Monſters quell'd, and Tyrants ſlew : 
Sihon, by th' Amorite obey'd, 

And mizbty Og, who Baſhan ſway d. 


In vain proud Car'ans Kings combine, 
Their weak Arms in vain they joyn; 
The ſooner all they Captive ſtand, 
To ]/rael, God diſpoſed their Land. * 


Still, O God! Thou art the ſame, 
Still we fing thy glorious Name z 
Our glad Hymns thy Juſtice raiſe, 
And thy pard'ning Goodneſs praiſe. 


Not ſo the Gods by Mortals made, 
To whom vain Yows and Incenſe paid ; 
In vain for their Advice they come, 


Mouths they have, but ſill are dumb. 


mr wu rw wr oo ARA £4 WEIS wee a eC—_——_ co. ad. 


Lifeleſs 
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__ ; Ty 


Exod. 29, 
39, 49. 


Lifeleſs Eyes, which ſee no more 
Than thoſe Stocks who them adore ; 


Nor their Ears the ſound can take, 80 
Which their loſt Devotions make. 


Tho' they lean their Noſtrils down, 
If they've no Incenſe, they'll not frown; 
Such are they, and ſuch are thoſe, 
Who on them their Hopes repoſe. 


You, O Iſrael, who alone, 

The great God of Gods have known ; 
You, who guard his holy place, 
Mitred Aaron's ſacred Race | 


You, who from great Leyi ſpring, 90 
His illuſtrious Praiſes ſing! 

You too ougnt to do the ſame, 

Each good Man that fears his Name. 


At once let all our Yows aſpire! 
Let our glad Voices fill the Qxire ; 
Him blels who do's at Salem dwell, 


The Saviour of his Iſrael! 
Hallelujah ! 


Mean while, rich Incenſe feeds the ſacred Fire, * 

And odorif'rous Clouds to Heav'n alpire; 
Next on the Brazen- Altar bleeding lies 100 
A Milk white Lamb, the morning Sacrifice ; * | 
With theſe the Prieſts, the holieft Mincha joyn, * 

A cheerful blaze of Flow'r, and Oyl and Wie : 

In {ilence then, their private Pray'rs they make, 

Then frequent Crowds the ſacred Walls forſake; 

Our Saviour laſt; but ſuch as ſtill remain, 

With 1/r'e's God t adore their Ido! Gain : 

Scarce from their Knees they roſe, ( and worldly Care 

Had feiz'd their Thoughts, &en while diſlembling there ; ) 


When 
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When ſtrait a buſie Hum ran round the place, 
And all things ſtrait put on a diff rent Face: 
The Temple a profane Exchange was made, 
Religion vaniſh'd thence, or grown a Trade ; 
* Some in the Cloiſters gainful Shops unfold, 
And ſpread on Tables glitt'ring heaps of Gold ; 
Some fair-neck'd Doves, and murm'ring Turtles bring, 
The poor Good-mans accepted Offering. 
Thus the arch'd Roofs, while the void ſpace between 
Soon fills with duſty droves of Beaſts and Men ; 
Here free-neck'd Bullocks which diſdain'd the Joke, 
Stand ready for the Sacrificers ſtroke; 
The largeſt that rich Baſar's Paſture feeds, 
The choice of all that Flowry Hermon breeds : 
Here num'rous Flocks from Sharon's lovely Plain 
Stand bleating by, or drag their pond'rous Train ; 
While ſpotlels Lambs the next partition fill, 
X Driv'n with more eaſe from Carmel's fertile Hill. 
All eager bent on the hot chaſe of Gain, 
Some bargain, ſome adviſe, and ſome complain : 
All were deceiv'd, or elle Deceivers there, 
Duſt and a confuſed Noiſe fills the Air. 
The Saviour ſaw, and ſtrait ſuch Frowns he wore, 
As ne'er were {een on his calm Face before : 
X Bluſhes at once of Shame and Anger riſe ; 
A jult Reſentment ſparkling in his Eyes, 
Soon breaks in Words — Avoid profane! he cries ! 
Hence ſacrilegious Wretches, nor diſgrace 
With your unhallow'd Feet this ſacred Place! 
That Houſe where holy Pray'rs ſhou'd force the Skies, 


John 2. 15. 


' You've made a Den of Thieves, a Scene of Cheats and Lies. 


Them thence with unexpected baſt he ſent ; 

A Scourge, with Slaves the fitteſt Argument, 

He do's of ſtrongly-rwiſted Cords prepare, 

And ſoon with ſtrokes and cries reſounds the Air : 
None durſt refit, but murm'ring melt away, 
As guilty Ghoſts fly ſwift th* approach of Day. 
To the bright Eaſtern-gate he them purſu'd, 
Which K:dron's borrid Vale beneath it view'd; 


Actions his Words ſucceed, when ſlow they went, ; 


Unfathom'd 
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Unfathom'd Precipice! to the loſt fight 
At once affording Terror and Delight. 
ll . Yet here great Solomon, and none but he 

| Cou'd do't, with much of Pain and Induſtry, 
A wond'rous Þile, in ſpite of Nature rais'd, 
Whilſt all che Nations round him fear'd and prais'd : 
The Work-men min'd deep, wondrous deep below, * 
As to the Center's ſelf they meant to go: 
Of Tyre they were, and oft had plough'd thoſe Seas, F 
Where lie the doubtful Caſſiterides : 160 
Beneath ſome Al that threats the angry Main, 


There had they oft purſu'd ſome wand'ring Yein, 

And dug almoſt to Fell in ſearch of Gain ; 

Yec neer ſo near as now — The Tuxrrets riſe 

As hith above the Earth, as deep amidſt the Skies : 
Beneath whole ſpacious Arch our Saviour taught; 

For whoſe kind touch th' Infirm and Maim'd chey broght, 
He Gur d 'em all, wide ſpreads his Fame around, 

And Death and Med'cine no employment found. 


Thus buly'd there, his choſen Twelve the while, 170 
Wond'ring, ſurvey the Temples glorious Pile ; 
y:4. Joſeph. On ſolid Rock the firm Foundation's laid, 
de Bell, Fud. Of Earthquakes or of Thunder not atraid ; 
7 Firm as the Centers (elf on which they ftay'd: 


Thoſe everlaſting Gates the Porches cloſe, * 
Tall as the mighty Cedars them compole ; 
The ſpacious Courts, which ſuch vaſt Crowds cou'd hold, 
The glitr'ring Pillars, and the Yine of Gold : * 
The Temples ſelf, all gilt its Front and Side, 
A Godlike-Work, and worthy Herod's pride : 1 80 
The ſtately Porch 'twixt two vaſt Columns roſe, * 

1 Dug 7+ Jachin and Boaz [carce more tall than thole; 

Of the Corinthian Order, fair and high, 

Sweet Beauty joyn'd with awful Majeſty: 
The Stones ſo huge, they ſcarce dare truſt their Senſe; * 
Each a whole Mountain ſeem'd, not hew'd trom thence: 
Yet thele valt Ribs of Iron cloler chain, 
So large, each rather ſeem'd a Native Vein, 


A heap of Miracles - When long they ſtay'd, 


And 
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1 go And all things with unweary'd Eyes ſurvey'd : 


Wond'ring, they to the beauteous Porch repair, 

And find with Joy their much lov'd Maſter there ; 
Whom they, yet full of the prodigious Sight, 

To the ſame Entertainment wou'd invite : 

What Stones, what Building here ! how rare, how vaſt ! 
Sure theſe as long as Time it ſelf mult laſt ! | 
To whom, with a wiſe ſadneſs in his Eyes, 

Which boded ſomething more, our Lord replies ; 

— With ſuch vain Hopes no more your ſelves deceive, 


200 Prepare to meet that Fate you won't believe ! 
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220 


Not one of thoſe proud Tow'rs which Heav'n invade, 
Whoſe ſtrong Foundations, deep as Fell are laid ; 
Bur ſoon muſt kiſs the Duſt —- Not one of thole 
Prodigious Stones which this hugh Pile compole ; 
Now, &'en by more than their own weight combin'd, 
As parts of Matter, cloſe to Matter joyn'd ; 
Not one, but by a Force ſuperior born, 
* From its old Seat, from its ſtrong Brethren torn, 
Muſt from theſe Walls and firm Foundations go, 
And fink for ever in the Yale below, 

Struck with thele dreadful Truths they filent ſtood, 


Pale Fear had ſtop'd their Words and child their Blood : 
Bold Cephas firſt reviv'd, and as they went 


Their well known way, o'er Olivets aſcent, 
Thro' the cool Shades for pleaſant Bethanie, 
Submits, he asks, When theſe dread Things ſhou'd be? 
What ſure Prognoſticks their approach declare, 
And bis, that wiſe, they might for both prepare ? 
What dreadful Sights his Coming ſhou'd fore-ſhow ? 
* How they the Worlds and Temples End might know ? 
Silent our Lord awhile, and looking down 
Compaſſionate on the devoted Town, 
Incent he ſtood, and fix'd his lab'ring Mind, 
On the prodigious Scene of Woes behind ; 
Till Tears and Words at length well-mingled brake, 
From his ſad Eyes and Lips, and thus he [pake. 
Ah, loſt Feruſalem ! how much, how oft Mat. 33.37 
Haſt thou thy Ruin, I thy Welfare ſought! 
Oft didſt my Prophets, as Impotors, one, 
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And ſhed their Blood who came to fave thy own : 230 
E'en I, the Heir, who lefr my Native Sky, 
Ungrate ! to bring thee Life, my felt muſt Die. 
How oft wou'd I thy wand'ring Flocks have led 
To Cryſtal Streams, in Flowry Paſtures ted ? 
Thy ſtubborn Sons my kind Prote&ton lent, 
Ar once preſerv'd 'em ſafe and innocent * 
As heat and warmth the Royal Eagle brings, 
And cheriſhes her Young beneath her Wings. 
Still all was then in vain, now all roo late, 
Heav'n has thy Rin ſeald, and made it Fate. 240 
For you, my choſen Few, who firm remain, 
No /anguine Dreams of Pleaſure entertain ! 
Be ever on your Guard, your Lamps ſhine clear ! 
The Night, the long, the fatal Night is near : 
How unprepar'd the moſt, as thole who fell 
Mat. 24.73. In Noah's Flood, thro' Earths black Yaults to Hell ? 
Luke 17.36. On their rich Carpets ſome Luxurious laid, 
Some underneath their Vineyards leafy Shade ; 
Some in the buſie Markets Sweat, and ſome 
Their glicr'ring Brides conduct in Triumph home : 250 
Th old Prophet all deſpiſe, and dread no more 
The Plague denounc'd an hundred Years before. * 
This ſaw juſt Feav'n, and ſtrait the /ional gave ; 
Nature agaſt '{hrinks back, the roaring Wave 
Rides foaming o'er the Beach, new Rivers flow, 
In Earthquakes born from frighttul Gulfs below : 
While pitchy Clouds a long continu'd ſhow'r, 
From Heav'ns wide Cataratts inceſſanc pour : 
Ofer Tow'rs and Hills th' impetuous Floods arile, 
Sweep the lewd Earth, and vindicate the Skies : 260 
So ſudden, lo unthought will I appear ; 
The Change as much expected there as here. 
Sadden to th' ſtupid World, who not regard 
The threatn'd Wrath, but You nor wnprepar'd, 
Secure ihall be in my Proteion found, 
And ſee unmov'd the tott'ring World around : 
Then many a vile Impoſtor thall pretend * 
My Name, and meet ajult, a dreadful End ; 
Theſe, michiefs ſhall in cloſe Cabals conlpire, 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe to the lonely Wilderneſs retire : 

All vain alike, when I from Heay'n appear, 

The Lightning's not ſo ſudden or ſo clear : 

But firſt for all the Injuries prepare, 

Which Malice can inflict, or Virtue bear! 

Hated by all, abus'd, contemn'd, betray'd, 

*X My very Name and yours ſhall Crimes be made i 
Dragg'd to Tribunals, hurry'd up and down, 
Kings ſhall your Judges fir, and Princes frown. 
Yer ſtill intrepid, face 'em all, for I, 


280 My faithful Friends ! unſeen, will till be by : 
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To me remit the care of your Defence, 

Safe in my Pow'r and your own Innocence ! 
This all their pompous Rbet ric ſhall out-do, 
Your guilty Judges trembling more than you ! 
And much, much greater Cauſe have they to fear ; 
When to this height arriv'd, their fall is near ; 
My Blood and yours for loud Revenge will cry, 
Which Deluges of theirs muſt ſatisfie : 

Fierce War its waſting Squadrons ſcatt'ring wide, 
Shall o'er the guilty Land triumphant ride ; 
Death, Rapine, Murder ſhall compoſe its Train, 


And after proudly walk on heaps of Slain. 


*X Nation with Nation, Tribe with Tribe engage, 
Excuſe the common Foe, and fave their Conqu'rors rage : 
Who left, abroad, from theſe Diſtra&ions be, 

* Unhappy Solyma ! ſhall fly to thee; 

To thee ſhall juſt Deſtruttion with *em' bear, 

And all th' wmnumber'd Miſeries of War, 

The mighty Foe, with long Succeſſes crown'd, 

X Shall with a Fourth, thy Three proud Walls ſurround ; 
Fly cer 'tis done, a Moment more 's too late; 

Fly, or prepare for your approaching Fate ! 

Fly thoſe curſt Walls, for nought behind you ſtay, 
Scape for your Life, and on wild Mountains ſtray ! _ 
Bur firſt th* abbor'd Prophaners of your Law, _ 
*X Which Heav n-lov'd Danel's piercing Eyes fote-law ; 
The Holy Place with wicked Arms ſhall ſeize, 
And fill with Blood and Piles of Carcaſſes ; 25 

The Guardian Minds ſhall the ſad Word teceive; 
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And to choſe human Fiends the Temple leave ; 310 
Leave with a Yoice wou'd chill the firmeft Heart, 

A deep, a mournful Yoice —- Let us depart !® 

Scarce can the dreadful Sighs above fore-ſhow 

Worſe Plagues than thoſe, they then ſhall feel below : 

Tho' high in Heav'n a bloody Sword ſhall glare, ® 

A Beſom of Deſtruftion (weep the Air ; 

Horſes and Chariots arm'd look gaſtly down, 

And ſhow'rs of Blood, ſtain all the trembling Town : 

Thunders and Earthquakes then they'll ſcarcely mind, * 

Harden'd with what they feel and what's behind. 320 
All theſe, alas, compar'd to what remains, 

But the beginning of their hopeleſs Pains ; * 

For now the Famine enters its ſad Reign, 

Attended by a gaſtly meager Train : 

A ſingle Death lels dreadful in each Street, 

The half-ſtarv'd Citizens like Ghoſts ſhall meet ; * 

Thence ſtarting ar the fight, each other fly, 

And tott'ring a few ſteps, fall down and Die : 

Tho' now you think a. barren Womb a curſe, 

Wo to the Mother then, and vainly-fruitful Nurſe ! 330 
The miſerable Mother ſhall become 

Her own dear Infant's Murd'rer and his Tomb : 

All Piety and Nature baniſh'd there, 

Bread {hall the Sons from gaſping Fathers tear, 

From them the ravening Soldier ; Bread the Cry ! 

Who gain it, are but longer cer they Dye. 

Wictun Sedition reigns, without the Foe, 

Above your Tew'rs, above your Walls they go ; 

This after that each day reſiſtleſs win, 

And like a Deluge over all come pouring in, * 340 
What a ſad Conqueſt ſhall their Fury find ? 

How few by Plague and Famine left behind ? 

Yet, ah ! too many ſhall the Sword devour, 

The greedy Sword — Theſe from a half burnt Tow'r, 

Precipitate th' invading Soldier fly, 

And run on Death becaule they fear to die : 

While deſp rate, theſe leap head-lony from the Wall, 

In hopes to kill a Roman by their fall ; 

Thele to the Altar, ſacred now no more 
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250 For Refuge fly, they'd that Profan'd before. 
— Here ſtill chey Fight, and a new War 's begun, 
X Till — See! the Temple fir'd, the Work is done. 
Jeruſalem's no more, one Rum all ; 
This the laſt fatal Blaze before her Fall : 
Her Flames and dying Groans at once aſpire, 
While Blood enough is ſhed to've quench'd the Fire : 
Salem's no more, nor can ſhe now Repent, 
Her Children's, and her own ſad Monument : 
Nor eer ſhall 1/rae!'s Race thele Walls regain, 

360 Till Heav'n has clos'd the Gentiles deſtin'd reign. 
But firſt mult many a wond'rous Thing befal, 
Firſt by pure Doctrine fill the ſpacious Ball. 
Whar paſſes here, what here we 've done or ſaid, 
Shall be by after-Ages, wond'ring read. 
Four Scribes will I to that great. Tak aflign, 
Whilſt the bleſt Spirit ſhall diftate ev'ry Line. 


Thence, til I come, my Friends my Law ſhall teach, 
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In Times ſucceſſive Links how vaſt a Breach ! 
Which yet no points in God's Duration reach : 

370 Nor mult my Fol wers ſoon a Calm enjoy, 

' _ Norſoon my Rebels pow'r will I deſtroy ; 
Firſt he'll a Rival raile my Seat to claim, 
X And in the Church ulurp my Throne and Name ; 
Between the Seas ſuperb, his Palace rear, 2 
On ſeven proud Hills, long tyrannizing there ; 
The World ſhall wonder, Kings his Train ſhall bear 
And kiſs his Feet ; my Followers, who refuſe 
T he ſervile Mark, he'll treat as me the Jews ; 
By 1nquiſitions, Tortures, Poylon, Fire, 

2 80 Unnumber'd Thouſands muſt prepare tr expire. 
Conquirers in all, theſe all ſhall have the Grace 
To joyn their Great Fore-fathers Martyr d Race ; 
The Beatific Vifion farſt enjoy, 
And with me reizn, when Babel I deſtroy. 

He ſaid, but tho' luch wond'rous Things expreſt, 

Their modeſt Silence ſtill did more requeſt: 
He knew their Hearts, nor their Confeſſion needs ; 
And thus on the.ſame myſtic Theme proceeds. 


* The World tor the Elef was chiefly made, 
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And by the Charch the Fates of Empires (way'd ; 290 
Who that defend ſhall fand, who that oppoſe, 

Can never grapple ſuch unequal Fees ; 

The Heav'nly Hoſt all rang'd in bright array, 

Suſpended till their Kmg commands away ; 

Theſe o'er their tated Provinces preſide, 

And theſe the mighty Turns of Nations guide : 

My Flock amidſt a World of Wolves defend, 

While thoſe that hate 'em meet a dreadful End. 

The World declines, Time rolling down the Fl, 


Shall ſoon the antient Propheſies fulfil : 400 | 
The mighty Image ('twas a wondrous fight ) ; 


Dan. 2. 19, Which Danel ſaw in Viſions of the Night, 
Now wears apace, and verges to decay, 
Soon will his Iron Feet be mix'd with Clay : 
The pond rous Stone cut from the Mountains f1de, 
Shall ſoon th' ill-mingled Policy divide ; 
The lifeleſs Trunk and Limbs to Powder grind, 

| Its very duſt wide-ſcattering in the Wind : 

Dan. 7, The Fourth prophetic Beaſt, foreſeen from far, 
Is enter'd now on the World's Theatre ; 410 
Frercer than all the reſt = The Roman Pow'r, 
Which the contending Nations ſhall devour : 
This, Zell ſhall to its Int reſts ſoon engage, 
And you mult grapple their united Rage: 
What Men and Devils, what 4rts and Arms can do, 


Bravely prepare to meet, and conquer too ! 

Ten furious Tyrants, fierce as ever wore, * 

Their Purple double dy'd in guiltleſs Gore, 

Shall their keen Axes and their Rods employ, 

And vainly wou'd your Name and mine deftroy : 420 
On their devoted Heads the Curſe ſhall fall ; 

An heavy Vengeance hovers o'er 'em all. 


A Wretch the firſt, who ſhall Mankind diſgrace, 


To them a Foe as to your ſacred Race : 
On his own Town and Mother firſt ſhall try 
In Fire and Sword, his Infant Cruelty ; 
Murder d and Rurnt, yet their delert they'Il have ; 
This gave the Monfter Birth, and tha a Scepter gave: 
Pity on them is loft, but guiltleſs you, 
LE Whom 
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Whom he' I wich the fine Fire _”_ Sword uurſuet 
You in his fetal Flames ſhall ſhine, and be X _ 
The firſt bright Martyrs barnt for Heriſhe 
Bur Yenveance 2 ſhall the Parricide attend, 
His own curſt Hand his hated Life ſhall end ; 
At once deliver the vex'd World and you, 
The only Good the Wretch will ever do. * 

Who next ſhall againſt Heav'n renew the Fight, 
Is Mankind's Hate ; ( his Brother their delig - I) ; If 
The foul aſpiring Fiend a God wou'd __ 
Mixture of Lewdneſs and of Blaſphemy : 
If in his Race there's ought remains of good, | 
Jealous, by Martyrdom. he'll purge his Blood: * 
Then you, my Friend ! from diſtant 4fza born, 
Art once his wade Rage {hall feel, and Scorn ; 
Tho' plung'd in Ads 0:1, you need not fear, 
Scill ſhall the Son of God's bright Form be near; * © 
Still fafe you {hall at the weak Tyrant ſmile, 
When kindly banifh'd ro ſome deſart Iſle : " Rovt 9.5; 
Ev'n there 111 meet thee, there agen relate Th T%s 
In wond'rous Types, the Worlds and Churches Be i ; 
Whilſt our proud Foe a haſty Death ſhall leize, * 
And his mild Succeſſor our Friends releaſe, * 

Nor nauſt che Churches then, long hope Se Peace: 

hen reſtleſs Schiſm, 2 and wilder Her efie 
Shall all invade, and wich bold Blaſphemy, 
Some, ev'n the Lord that bought 'em, {hall deny : * 
To worldly Dommation lome aſpire, 
And ſoon my Field will need a purging Fire ; 
Which the third Time {hall kindle, thar dread Day 
Shall ſift the Wheat, and /weep the Tares away : 
Nor he himlelf, who wilds the weighty Rod * 
Ot injur'd Heavy n, and a revenging God, 
Unplazu'd eſcapes a deſtin'd dire Event, 
Unlels on your repenting he repent. 

Unwarn'd the next to th' Purple will ſucceed, 
And you agen in Crowds muſt burn and bleed ; 
But more the Jews, whom their falſe Chriſt ſhall head, X* 
Their ſhort-liv'd Meteor to deſtruftion lead, 
Rebellious, juſtly they, you guiltleſs, fall ; 

Nor 
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Nor long unheard your Blood ſhall Vengeance call : 470 
What Plagues ſhall your vain Perſecutor ſeize ? 
How oft he'd fly to Death in vain for eaſe ? * 
How oft his little flutt'ring Soul away, 
Which Yengeance makes in the loath'd Carcaſs ſtay ? 
By him who next ſucceeds, Barbarians tam'd, 
A peaceful Prince and Pious more than Nam'd: Y 
God's Empire he'l], without deſign, reſtore, 
And puniſh thoſe who tortur'd you before. 
A Vain Philoſopher (hall next ariſe, * 
By whom the Juſt with various Torments dies : 480 
Till ro my Follow'rs he his Life ſhall owe, 
Pit'ry, and Rain their pow rful Pray'rs beſtow ; 
As great Eliſha once three Kings did ſave, 
2 Kings 3- And Water to their oſt, and Conqueſt gave, 
17,'5 Thisa far fiercer Thrant knows in vain ; * 
Swift moves his Fate, nor has he long to Reign. 
Whole wicked Sons as barbarous as lewd, 
In one anothers, ſhall revenge your Blood 
Next a fell Wolf, who, the mild Shepherd ſlain, * 
Shall by falſe Treaſon the World's Empire gain ; 490 
Short his keen Rage, the Soldiers him diſplace, 
And eaſe the World of him and all his Race 
The next an equal Guilt and Fate attend, * 
Opprels'd in War by an untimely End. 
Another yet will you and Feay'n engage; 
Cruel 01d Man! What means this impious Rage? ® 
For you the worſt ot Tortures he'll prepare ; 
How little thinks he what himſelt muſt bear 2 * 
Thete Nine herce Waves in vain a{ready gone, 
The Tenth, with all their Force comes rolling on : 50S 
Two Monſters ſhall the groaning World divide, * 
And rule with equal Craelty and Pride : 
With double Rage, the Fiend, and doubled Fear, 
Ranges the Earth, he knows his Fall is near ; 
Knows the wiſe Nations will his Gods deſpile, 
The Idol-Banners ſtoop, and Croſs mult rife : * 
Their vainly-thund ring Jove himſelf, and all ; 


Their helpleſs Fry of ſpurious Gods muſt fall, 
Once more the faral Stone ſhall claim the Capitol : * 


The 
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$510 * The Thrants drop by Juſtice or Deſpair, 
And my bleſt Champion ſhall the Purple wear. Conftentine 
See thoſe brave Men his Throne and Zonors ſhare, the Great. 
Whoſe pow'rful Pray'rs and Arms had fix'd him there ! 
See him the rev'rend Confeſſors embrace, 
And by his Royal Side triumphant, place ! 
With Admiration, he'll, and Tranſport, ſee 
* Thole glorious Scars they wear for Truth and me : 
*© Of foregone Ills almoſt the Trace remove ; 
They bleſt in his, he in his Empires Love: 

520 So much of Good, ev'n one good Prince can do ! 

So much 111 favour thoſe who favour you ! Matth.t $9, 
X Yer ftill ſome Signs of antient Fraud remain ; : 


Still ſhall the Laſt of Empire and of Gain, 
* Diſtta&t the World —. Nor yet my fated Reign. 
Scandals muſt come, thoſe in the Church arile, 
Who, tho' they bear my Name, my Name deſpile : 
Vengeance at length th' ungrareful World purſue, 
New ſuffer d ls ſhall puniſh thoſe they do : 
X Fierce Magog's Sons {hall in the Eaſt embrace 
520 Acurſed Law, with I/hm'el's wand'ring Race ; 
X Whilſt all the Weſt a fiercer Tyrant {poils, 
Hated and fear'd by Gittim and the Iſles ; 
Nay the dire mortal Gangrene ſhall diſperle, 
Its hateful Poiſon round the Univerſe : 
Widely the Cath lick Miſchief ſhall prevail ; 
® Some Stars to Earth drawn by the Dragon's Tall : . Rev. 13, 4: 
X The Earthly Gods this Monſter ſhall dethrone, 
Ev'n him in Heav'n hewou'd, and reign alone : 
Tho' that he can 't, he'll with his Laws diſpenſe; 
540 Sure Death to all appear 1n their Defenſe : 
* Bur firſt, whar Letts muſt be remov'd away, 2 TheTz-7 
The mighty Roman Empire farlt decay : 
Then ſhall this Name of Blaſphemy ariſe, 
And ſoon renew the War againſt the Skies : 
Flatt'ry and Murder ſhall his Title gain, 
Which he'll, by the ſame curſed Arts maintain ; 
Luxurious, he {hall Abſtinence enjoin 
From what kind Heav'n did for Man's {ſe defign, 
X Chaſt Marriage 1hall che worlt of Crimes be grown, 
| —— 2 
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Tho' all the Sins of Sodom {hall be none : 550 
Long ſhall he reign, but when he firs on high, 
Rev.18,7,8. Sits moſt ſecure of Fate, his Fall is nigh: 
A Swanin Gomer's ſpacious Fields ſhall rile, F 
Will all his Laws; as he does mine, deſpiſe : 
Then ev'n repenting Kings ſhall hate the Whore 
Rev. 17.17: As much as they enchanted, lov'd before; 
2-4 Th' il-gotten Empire by degrees decay, 
2 Theſf2.8. Till by my Sword and Thunder driv'n away : 
Then ſhall the juſt their promis'd Kingdom gain, 
Dan. 7. 18, © And then the Saints of the most high ſhall reign, 560 
It more you ask, the Day, the Four preciſe 
When I appear, my Father this denies ; 
The wiſeſt Mind that near the Throne does wair, 
And deepeſt read in the dark Rolls of Fate, 
Muſt own this M/F ry is from him conceal'd, 
Mark13.32 Nor to the Son himſelf, as Man, reveal'd ; 
Since, if far off, it might prevent your Care, 
If near, might fink in Terror and Deſpair. 
Thid. 33. Your Task is— Still be ready — Watch and Pray ! 
Thus arm againſt the Fears of this dread Day! 570 
Matt. 25. 1. Come learn a Parable Ten Virgins fair, 
os Together liv'd, no macter when or where ! 
Five prudent, whom no Danger cou'd ſurpriſe ; 
All fair, tho' th' other Five more fair than wiſe. 


Theſe once a Royal Bridegroom did invite 


T' a princely Feaſt, on his bleſt nuptial Night : 

Five had their Silver Lamps all clear and bright, 

With pure$t Oil lupply'd ; not fo the re#, 

Whoſe empty Lamps their Negligence conteſt : 

Yet all prepare the joyful Pomp to meet ; 580 
The Prince and his fair Princeſs lowly greet : 

They cravell'd long, bur ſtill no Bridegroom near, 


 Norany News of his approach they hear ; 
Night haſten'd on, and the cold Air they fear ; 
Unwhollom Miſts, and dropping Evening Dew : 
At a Friends Houſe, which on the Road they knew X* 
They all take up, convenient 'rwas and nigh, 
They'd loon be ready when the reſt came by : 
There enter'd, long they waiting there in vain, 
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590 With various Talk each other entertain; _ 
Till Skep had ſeiz'd and ſeal'd their weary'd Eyes, 
When the pale Moon had meaſur'd half the Skes ; 
And ſcarce they on the doway Couch were laid, 
F'er at the Gate the joyful Cry was made, 
He comes, he comes, — Quick ſtarting at the ſound, 7 
All riſing, for their Lamps they ſearch'd around, 
E'er well awake; theirs ſoon the Prudent found ; - 
Well worth their Care, glorious they ſhin'd and bright, 
And ſhot nevDay acroſs the gloomy Night : | 
600 Nor Light, nor Om, theirs the others find, 
Unpleaſing Reliques only lett behind ; © + - 
Recruits for both they from the Wiſe-intreat, 
In vain, for their own Store was not too- great 2 - * 
They to the Merchants ſend *em, there to buy, 
What might their thirſty bankrupt Lamps ſupply, ' 
Then join themſelves the Train, not yer too late, * 
And find a cheerful Welcom at the Gate. 
Not fo the other, who in Darkneſs ſtray'd, 
Till all was ſhut, they their return delay'd: 
616 Nowalltoo late, they no admittance meet, 
 *_ Exposd © Afronts and Dangers'in the Street © 
Clam'rous and loud when clos'd the Gates they found, 
They knock and call, the Courts and Walls reſound : 
Till from the Board the Bridegroom's ſelf arole, 
And to the ſounding Gates in anger goes ; 
As loud demanding what i|-manner'd Gueſt, 
Unſcalonably there difturb'd the Feaſt ? 
Forward and bald they anſwer — Lord, 'cis We, 
Part of thy own invited Company ; 
620 Prepard and ready at the Gatawve ſtand, 
But wilh'd admittance, yet in vain demand ; 
Repuls'd by the rude Servants — But you here, 
We now no longer can our Entrance fear. 
 —Ah'tis too late, the time for that is o'er— 
'Tis paft, already paſt, and comes no more ; 
The Lord rejoyns— You're Strangers all to ime, 
And utter Darkneſs muſt your portion be. 
The Moral eaſle is, and evident; © © 
Delay no longer ! Now, ev'n now repent ! 
oF KK 2 Devout 
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Devout and vigilant, fill on your Guard, 630 
| Left the Jude comes, and finds you aunprepar'd: 
Matt. 25. Leſt ſuch your Fate as that bad Servants, whom, 
14, to 30. His angry Lord did to juſt Torments doom. 
Earneſt they ask't, intent and fix'd upon 
Each Word he ſpoke, our Saviour thus goes on, 
A Lord there was, whoſe Buſineſs call'd him far 
From his own Houſe, whether for Peace or War, 
Not matters much, but his Eftate was large, 
Of which he Part thinks fic to leave in charge 
With his remaining Servants ; well he knew 640 


_— YT PIE —um—_—y 
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What each was worth, and what they all cou'd do; 

Five Talents this receiv'd, the other Two, 

One een the leaſt; he this Diviſion makes, 

And ſtrait he his far diſtant Journey takes: 

Who had the Five, by Merchandiſe and Trade, 

So well improv'd his Stock, Five more they made : 

Who Two, receiv d proportionable Gain ; 

Who only One, and even that Oxe in vain ; 

Digs in the Earth, his Talent there he leaves, 

No pain he takes, or Profit thence receives : 650 
Long after comes their Lord from foreign Lands, Es 
And of his Servants their Accounts demands : 

The two with humble Joy their Maſter meer, 

And caſt their Labours produtt at his Feet ; 

Both from him meet a juit and kind regard, 

And both his gen'rous bounty did reward ; 

With guilty Eyes demiſs and conſcious Face, 

The third comes in, and thus with an ill Grace 

Accoſts his Lord —I knew you cer you went, 

A hard Exattor of what Sums you lent. 660 
Rigid and hard, nay did from others Pains 

Expect, I know, large unproportion'd Gains ? 

How could I then propoſe my ſelf to (ave, 

If I in Trade had loſt thoſe Sums you gave? 

With theſe vexatious Thoughts I firugpling lay 

A while, but took at laſt the ſafe$ way : 

Your Talent I entruſted to the Ground, 

And there the ſame agen in Specie found : 

'Tis here, tho' I've no Intereſt gain'd, here's all, 


Each 
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630 Each Mie and Farthing of the Principal. 
To him his Lord, whoſe Eyes juſt Anger dart — 

= Wicked and ſlothful Servant as thou art! 
If gain from others Labour I deſire, | 

Whoſe all is mine, I but my own require : 

But ſince thou this didſt know, fince ſo auſtere 

A Lord I was, a Maſter ſo ſevere, M 

Since honeſt Pain like theſe thou woud'ſt not take; 

Why might not others the Advantage make 

Of whar I left: Burt fince I ſee my Cf, 

680 And Kindneſs all on thee, Ungrate! are loſt, 
Thy Talent giv'n to thoſe wholl it improve; | 
Hence ler thy. Fellow-Servants thee remove, 

Thee hence, unprofitable Wretch, convey, 
Hid, like thy Talent, from the cheerful Day, 
In noiſom Dungeons ; bound and fetter'd there 
For ever mourn in Darkneſs and Deſpair. 
But if theſe Truths you more diſtin& and cleat 
Without a Parable delire to hear, 
Attend while I th' amazing Scenes diſplay, 
690 The awful proſpe&t of the laſt Great Day? 


* My Harbingers the Seven Archangels bright; 


Heark how their Trumps the guilty World affright j id. Fromi 
The awful Trumps of God! a Call they ſound, s. $5. 


Is heard thro' Nature's univerſal Roand ; 
That Signal heard from the diſſolving Sky, 
Decrepid Nature lays her down to die : 
Not ſo Man's deathleſs Race, who now revive; 
And muſt in Joy or Pain for ever live: 
From long confining Tombs eack dusky Gueſt 
500 Diſturbd ariſe, moſt, never more to reſt ; 
The cluſt ring Atoms as before they were 
Together troop ; the Earth, the Sea, the Air 
Give up their Dead = How diff rent all they riſe? 
Thele light and chearful, thele behold the Skies 
With Looks obverſe and horrid, how they ſhine 
All dreadful bright, all red with Wrath divine. 
Ev'n yon fair Star, whoſe Webs of Light diſperſe Mark 13: 
Their golden Threds around the Univerſe A 
Looſe trom its Center down Heav'ns Hill mult rofl, 


And 
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And by its Fall unhinge the ſteddy Pole ; 710 
And whilſt he, hiſſing in th Abyſs, is drown'd, 
Mark. 25. Ten thouſand leſſer Suns lie ſcatter'd round. * 
The Moon's bright Eye (hall dark and þloodſhot grow, 
Reflecting only Smoak and Fire below. 
Vaſt Heaps on Heaps, thick Orbs on Orbs are hurl'd, 
Chaos on Chaos, World confus'd in World: 
Huge Spheres, ſo faſt each after other roll'd, £ 
Ev'n boundleſs ſpace their Ruines ſcarce will hold : 
If the great Whole no more from Fate ſecure, 
What Ravage ſhall this little part endure ! 720 
This Point in the great Circle ! As before, 
| When by th' imperuous Deluge floated ofer ; 
Gen. 79. The Oceans both of Heav'n and Earth did joyn, , 
Both with the Fountains of the Deep combine; 
And Waye did after Wave unweary'd come, 
Sea after Sea from its bydropick Womb ; 
So from the Sources whence that ruin came, 
Deluz d with Seas of Fire, and Waves of Flame : 
As when Heay'ns Vengeance on curſt Sodom fell ; 
The World's one Tophet now, one Etna or one Hell. 730 
From Earth's wide Womb large Floods of Flame ſhall flow, 
The firy World above ſhall meet with that below : 
T hence holy Souls refin'd and made more bright, * 
Shall ſafe emerge to Worlds of calmer Z.ig}t ; 
While thoſe ſtill Fain'd with odious marks of Sim, 
Muſt deſp'rate ?1k, for ever fink cherein. 
Bur firſt that Doom which they deſerve fo well, 
They muſt receive, that Sentence, half their Hell ; 
The Thrones are ſet, the conſcious Angels wait, 
And turn th' eternal hrazen Leaves ot Fate ; 740 
High in the midft ſhall my Tribunal ſtand, 
Apoſtles, Prophets, Saints, on my Right.hand, 
Martyrs and Confeſſors — A glorious Train ! 
Now well-content they ſuffer, then to reign. 
Whilſt on the Left, a diſmal gloomy Band 
Ot Kings, proud Nobles, fa&tious Commons ftand ; 
Lewd Prieſts, Apoſtate Poets, who diſgrace 
Their CharaFer, and ſtain their Heav'n-born Race. 


Lean 
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Lean Fyprocrites, who by long Fasts and Pray r "ol 


Get damn'd, with much of Pain, and much of Care : } 
— Burt ſtrange! there will not be one Atheiſt there. ( 
All marſhal'd thus, tho' now they're mingled ſeen ; 
To you Ill with applauding Smiles begin. 
© Come you, by me and my great Father blelt ! -iag 25 3+ 
« Come, boly Souls, to endleſs Peace and Reſt ! i 
« For ſome ſhort Years of Miſery and Pain, 
« In Light and Joy for ever with me reign, 
« In that bleſt Place, before all Worlds prepar'd 
© By Heavnly Skill, by Hands Almighty rear'd : 
&« In that bad World your elves you've faithful ſhown, 
« You own'd me there, and you in this Ill own . 
« Fainting for Hunger, me you otr reliey'd, 
« And burnt with Thirſt, I your kind Aid receiv « ; 
« Wide wand'ring thro' the World, you entertain'd ; 
« Half naked, not my Poverty diſdain'd, 
« But careful, cloath'd; when Sick, you help did lend; 
« Nay, cen impriſon'd, not torſook your Friend. 
With modeſt Foy, in their enlighten'd Eyes, 
Thus humble, all the righteous Hoſt replics : 
—< "Thy Mercy, not our Merits, Lord, we own, 27 28. 1 
Muſt place us by thee, on thy radiant Throne : 
Much, of our lelves, of 7/1, our fe! ves we knew, 
Such Good, alas, when. did we ever do ? 
Thus rhey — Thus will agen the King rejojn—— 49, 
Thoſe Kindneſſes I (till accounted mine, 
My Friends receiv'd; thele did I {till record, 
And this great Day (hall bring their full Reward. 
Then to th' unjuſt he turns, who trembling wait, 
Their too-well-knowa intolerable Fate ; 
Juſtice unmix'd dwells on his angry Brow, 
Tho' Mercy only there, and Pardon now ; 
Ah what a Change! why will they notrelent? 
Since now they may ——. Why will they not repent ? 
Yer, yet there's hope, I'll cover all their Sins ! 
— Then all too late, for thus their Judge begins. 
«* Go, ye accurlt! ro endleſs Torments go! 
* (For ſuch your Choice) to endleſs Worlds of Wee ! 
* Prepar'd at firſt for thoſe loſt Sprits who fell ; 
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« You ſhard their Crimes, now doom'd to ſhare their Hell. 
« Fth' other World unkind your ſelves you've ſhown, 800 
© Me you diſown'd, you now I here diſown. 
< Fainting for Hunger, me you'd not relieve, 
« For Thirſt, you'd not one Cup of Water give ; 
« When wandrinz thro' the World, ne'er entertain'd ; 
« Half naked, poor and mean, you me diſdain'd, 
« Or cloath'd with Stripes, whea fick did Curſes lend 
« For Balm; impriſon'd, Stones for Bread wou'd lend. 
Matt.25.44, With all the haſt of impudent Deſpair, * 
They'll all deny, and ask me when and where ? 
To them my Anſwer like the Jaſt ſhall be, $10 
— What to my Brethren's done, is done to me. 
A Place there is, from Heav'ns ſweet Light debarr'd, 
Where diſmal Shrieks of guilty Souls are heard ; 
Loud Tells, deep Groans, thick Stripes, long Clanks of Chains ; 
There ſolid, everlaſting Darkneſs reigns : 
Eeen that ſad Fire, which on the wretched feeds, 
Nor new Supplies of Matter ever needs, 
Lends 'em no Gleam, nor comfortable Ray, 


But change of Torments meaſures Night and Day : 
Hither black Fiends ſhall ſnatch th' unjuſt away, 
Tormentors and tormented — Deep they tall, 
And on the Raines of this flaming Ball 
Whirl to th' Abyſs, on Waves of Sulphur tolt, 
In that black direful Gulf for ever loſt. 
Not fo the juſt, who ſhall their Lord attend 
To Worlds of Joy, that know no bound or end : 
A Place there is, remov'd far, far away, 
From that faint Lamp that makes this mortal Day : 
A bliſsful Place, that knows no Clouds or Night, 
But Gods high Throne (catters perpetual Light : 820 
There Angels live, there Saints, lo far refin'd, 
Their Bodjes {carce leſs glorious than their Mind: 


There, true, eternal Friendſhip all protels ; 


820 


There, in the height of Piery, poſlels 

The Heay'n of Feavn, the height of Happineſs : 
Perfeft their Joys, yer till their Joys improve, 

For ſtill the infmite they ee and love, 
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Here ſhall they enter, here triumphant plac'd, 
Unutterable Bliſs for ever taſt ( 
830 In mine, and my great Fathers Arms embrac'd. ( 
— Here, Thou whom Men and Angels muſt adore ! 
Here, Saviour! When this ſtorm of Life is o'er, 
Thy worthleſs Servant place! One Moment there, 
For many tedious Years of Want and Care, 
Will more than even make— And whilſt I tay, 
If from my Poſt I muſt not yer away ; | 
Accept this humble Verſe, ray Lifes great Task ! 
"Tis all I can, and more thou wilt not ask : 
Bleſs ry few Friends, or it but Names they be, 
840 My Friend, — For I've ſcarce more than One and Thee. 
Bleſs e'en my Foes ! may they, till better, live, 
And my vaſt Debts, as I do theirs, forgive ! 
Thy help in all my Tribulation, lend ! 
More than in Promiſe, (like the World) my Friend. 
Down all vain tow ring Hopes! But Saviour ! grant, 
I may n't my daily Bread and Clothing want | 
The very Flow'rs and Ravens theſe poles; 
Thy Will be done, if I muſt ſtill have leſs! 
Or if to Wealth or Fame | Cer ſhou'd riſe; 
850 (Thoſe Gifts I neither Covet, nor Deſpiſe, c 
Chuſe for me, Lord ! © For thou haſt both my Eyes!) 
| If &er thou me from this low Turf ſhou'dlt raiſe, 
Grant, as thou me, I may advance thy Praiſe ! 
Elſe in this Duſt, let me to Duſt return ! 
— Then, then when my ſad Friends around me Mourn, 
O be not far away ! Thy Grace ſupply, 
And like a Man, and Chriſtian let me Die ! 
And when my weary Soul forſakes my Breaſt, 
O take it in thy 4rms, and give me Reſt ! 
$60 — So ſhall I for my Conſummation ſtay, 
And hope, not fear the great deciſrve Day : 
Refreſhd, beyond the reach of Pain or Vice, * 
In the Celeſtial Shades of Paradiſe. 
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5. GT through the Shades, nor durſt direfly ſee — Left that ſhould dazle bim.} 

The Deſcription we have left us of this Temple, 15 indeed very glorious, O- 
pus omnium que unquam vidimus aut audivimus mirabiliſſmum, lays one concerning 
it, the moſt prodigious Work | ever ſaw or heard of, And Tacitas in Lib. 5. calls it, 
mire Opulentia Templum, a Temple of wonderful Riches. And TFoſepbes tells us, 
that not only the Front was gilded, but, as I underſtand him, the outſide was co» 
vered with Plates of Mafſy Gold, which dazled the Beholders Eyes, and to Straygers, 
at a diſtance, made it appear like a huge white Mountain. 

12. The mighty Gates, beavy with Loads of Gold.| The Gates of the Temple were 
all covered with Silver and Gold, except "one with Corinthian Braſs, of more value 
than any of the other. See the forementioned Author. 

13: Twice Ten robuſtous Servants there attend.) One of the Gates of the Temple, 
as Joſephus tells us, was fo large, that it employed twenty Men, every Night and 
Morning to ſhut and open ir. The ſame Gare, which alſo he ſays, opened prodi- 
giouſly, about Midnight, of its own accord with a great Noiſe, not long before 
the Deſtruftion of Feruſalem. 

16. To the third Gate, of rich Corinthian Braſs. ] vid. ſupra. 

20. Loud anſwer d by the Full-mouth'd Quire within ] I think there's no great 
doubt but this was the manner of the Temple-ſervice, there being ſeveral of the 
Pſalms which ſeem to have been ſung alternatim,, between Priefts and People. Hee 
man and Feduthun, as we find, ſinging an Anthem of David's compoling, and 
therein prailing the Lord becauſe his Mercy endures for ever ; to which all the 
People ſaid Amen, and praiſed the Lord. 1 Chron. 16. 36, 41+ But the molt lively 
Deſcription of the Temple-Service, which will much illuſtrate what follows, is that 
in 2 Chron, 5. 11, 12. When the Prieſts wero come out of the Holy place, alſo the Le- 
wites, which were the Singers, all of them of Aſaph, of Heman, «nd Jeduthun, with 
their Sons and their Brethren, being arrayd in White Linnen, having Cymbals, and 
Pſalteries, and Harps, ſtood at the Eaſt end of the Altar, and with them an hundred 
and twenty Prieſts ſounding with Trumpets. The Trumpets and Singers were at once to 
make one Sound, to be heard in praiſing and thanking the Lord. They lift up their Voices 
with Trumpets, and Cymbals and Inſtruments of Muſick and praiſed the Lord, ſaying, 
for be is good, for bis Mercy endureth for ever. 

_ 26, The Conſort firſt ſweet Atjeleth begun. ] I here inſert moſt Sorts of Mu- 
tical Inſtruments, mentioned in David's Plalms, according to the uſual Tnter- 
pretation of 'em. The firſt is Ayjeleth, from the 22. Pſalm, which 1s inſcribed, 
Aijeleth Shaber, generally rendred the Hind of the Morning, a ſort of Muſick, as 
ſome think, of the Nature of our Hits, going about in the Courts to wake the 
| Prieſts, 
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Priefts; but'cwas alſo, we are ſure, from David, usd in God's immediate Service. 

29. Alamoth, chaſt Virgins beſf# delight. ] They are thought a ſort of Virginals, 
and mentioned in, P/al, 46. 

30. Grave FJonath.) See Pſalm 56, inſcribd Fonath Elem Rechochim, rendred, 
The Dumb Dove in filent places; like Mahalab afterwards, I ſuppoſe, a ſort of grave 
Muſick, fit to compoſe their Minds to Attention and Dewotion. 

31. And melting Harps. ] The Sheminith, and all other ſort of ſtring d Inſirs- 
ments. 

35. Lofty Hallelujabs fing.] A reverend Perſon, now an Howour to our Church 
and Nation, 15 of Opinion, that this 135 P/almz was us'd at Morning Service, the 
Prieſts, Levites, and all the People inviting each other to praiſe God. 

91. Mean while rich Incenſe feeds the ſacred Fire. | This was done twice a day 
wid, Exod. 30. 7,8. Aaron ſhall burn ſweet Incenſe every Morning. When Aaron 
lighteth the Lamps at Even he ſhall burn Incenſe. See alſo Joſeph. Antiq. lib. 3. 

94. A Milk white Lamb, the Morning Sacrifice. | Exod. 29. 38, 39. This is that 
which thou ſhalt offer, two Lambs of the firſt Year, day by day. The one Lamb thou 
ſhalt offer in the Morning, &C. 

95. With theſe the Prieſts their holieſ® Mincha join, 

A chearful Blaze of Flour, and Oyl, and Wine.| Vid. Exod. 29.40. A tenth deal 
of Flour mingled with an hin of Beaten-Oyl, and the fourth part of an hin of Wine. Thus 
Mincha, Meat-offering, as we render it, with its Drink-offering, 1s called weft holy of all 
the Offerings of the Lord, Bread and Wine 1s the moſt antient Sacrifice ; that which Me!- 
chiſedech brought forth ſeems to have been ſacred. This is ſtill retain'd by our Savi- 
our, Who was a Prieſt of the ſame Order. Vid. Mede on the Jewiſh Offerings. 

115. Some in the Cloyſters gainful Shops unfold. ] The three Courts of the Temple, 
which are all included under the ſame Name, becauſe we want two diſtin& Words 
for the ra@ and itg&r, being all conſecrated Ground, took up a conſiderable room, 
each of 'em having Cloy/ters round, and a void ſpace in the middle. In the ſpace 
were the Sheep and Oxen; under the Clozfters, I ſuppoſe the Moeney-Changers and 
Dowe-Sellers, The Roof of theſe Cloyſters, it I underſtand Foſephus aright, ſer- 
ved as Foundations for thoſe ſumptuous Galleries round the Temple, which Sabinzs 
burnt down in an Iſurre&ion of the Jews; for they could not be on the Cover'd 
Part, or 14@, {ince 'tis not probable they could have burn'd the Top and left the 
Bottom ſtanding. Vid. Foſeph. Antiq. lib. 5. cap. 12, | 

128. Driv'n with more Eale from Carmel's fruitful Hill.) Becauſe, tho that's fur- 
ther from Feruſalem, their Tails were not ſo cumberſome, which were incredibly 
large in the Aftatick Sheep, and therefore I ſay before, Drag their pond” rous Train. 
: = Bluſhes, at ence, of Shame and Anger riſe. | Shame for his Conmtry-men, not 

[mſelf. 

136, A juſt Reſentment ſparkling in his Eyes, 8c. St. Ferom lays here, Igneum 
quicquam ex Oculis radiabat, 8C. there were certain fiery Rays came from our Sa- 
viours Eyes, which they were not able co endure. 

146, He does, of ftrongly-twiſted Cords, prepare. | We never find our Saviour, in 
all his Hiſtory, to angry as he 15 here, but once betore, and that on the ſame Occa- 
fion ; for it's thought he drove theſe ſacrilegions Wretches two ſeveral times from the 
Temple. Nothing, I ſay, ever made him to angry as theic thus confounding things 
ſacred ans profane, The Jews, *tis plain, made no diſtin&ion, and believed not 
any Holineſs in this Place: after Prayers once over, all Places were, it ſeems, a- 
like to them. The Diſtin&tion was our Saviour's own, and muſt ſtill hold, it a 
Chriſtian Church 1s ſtill the Houſe of God. 

152. Yet here great Solomon. | That noble Tower or Porch, which tho Herod re- 
edified, it ſeems, ſtill retain'd the Name of its firſt Founder ; was built by Solomon, 
and its Foundations laid fo deep and firm, that the Babylonians could not deſtroy 
*em, tho no doubt they ruined the Super/irufure, If 1 miſtake not, here was the 
Eaſt-Gate, the Golden-Gate, the Beautiful-Gate of the Temple, all different Names 
for the ſame thing. *T'was built over the Vale of Kidrov, and from the top of its 
Towers to the bottom of that Valley, ſuch . Fail depth, that Joſephus ſays, 'twas 
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birrid to look upon, and would almoſt dazle the Beholders. This Porch of Solomon 
I wonder how Capellus happen'd to place on the South of the Temple, which he does, 
unleſs Fuller miſtakes him ; whereas *tis ſeated in the Eaf, by Foſephbrs, and, 1 
think, all others. This Gate and Courts about it coſt more Pains and Time chan all 
the Temple ; Solomon began to bring Earth and even the Valley, but 'twas not f1- 
niſhed in ſeveral Ages. Vid. Foſeph. lib. 6. 

157. The Workmen mined deep, wondrous deep.) Foſephas lays, the Foundati- 
ons of the Temple were three hundred Cubits deep ( ſacred Cubits we are to under- 
Rand, in a ſacred Work, twice as much as the Vulgar) and in fome places more, 
and that great part on't was built upon the ſolid Rock. 

159. Of Tyre they were.) Solomon: had Carpenters from Hiram of Tyre, and he 
might have Maſons too; who, I here ſuppoſe, had formerly been Miners in Bri- 

| tain. See Lib. 111. and vi. | 
175. Thoſe Everlaſting Gates. |] I'm inclin'd to think that Phraſe in P/al. 24, 
(which ſhould ſeem to have been compos'd on the Dedication of the Temple, or ſome 
ſuch Occaſion) of Everlaſting Gates, relates immediately to the vaſt Heighth and 
Bigneſs of the Gates of the Temple; as the Everlaſting Hills, 1n another place, in 
the ſame ſence. Tho I believe the whole Pſalm has a further reſpe&, and is pro- 
phetical of our Saviour's Aſcenfion into Heaven, in which ſence I take it ar the 
End of Lb. x. 
178, The glittering Pillars, aud the Vine of Gold] Foſephus reckons above 1 co of 
theſe Pillars, all gilded, and deſcribes this Golden-Vine as one of the moſt noble ſacred 
Ornaments in the World. * It reach'd, ſays he, all along under the Chapiters 
© of the Pillars, whereon hung Bunches of Grapes, all of Gold, each Cluſter as 
* long as a Man. To which Vine our Saviour might allude, when preaching 
near it. 
181, The ſtately Porch 'twixt two waſt Columns roſe. ] So Foſephas deſcribes it, 
and ſays, © Theſe, as well as all other Pillars were of the Corinthian Order ; the 
talleſt and moſt beautiful of any other. 
185. The Stones ſo huge they ſcarce dar'd truſt their Sence. | Nor I ; Foſephas, in 
the Account he gives of them, making them ſo many Cubirs long and broad, that 
one would think they needed as many Workmen to raiſe and manage 'em, as that 
which Acoſta tells us of in America, drawn croſs the Mountains, at the Command 
of one of their Inca*s, by no leſs than an hundred thouſand Men; however, un- 
doubtedly they were very large : for ſo the Apoſtles to our Saviour, who not only 
ſhew him in general, St. Mark 13. 1,2, Tam ms waong vixebuds, thoſe great Build- 
dings ; but, in St. Lake, take notice of the Stones 1n a particular manner, mam? 
alu, xg aigve, what manner of Stones, what goodly Stones, as we very well render 
it. And they had need be firm, when as Joſephus tell us, 1b. 7. cap.g. © The 
* Romans were {ix days battering the Eaſt Galleries of the Temple (with their pro- 
* digious Rams) but prevailed nothing againſt them. They then endeavoured to 
* dig up the Foundations ; but could only pull out ſome of the outer Stones, with a 
great deal of fruitleſs Labour. He further tells us, theſe Stones were all faſtned to 
each other by huge Clamps of Lead and Iron, I ſuppoſe he means, the Iron was 
ſodered unto them. 
207. Not one but by a Force ſaperiour, &c.] The Romans did at laſt prevail, and 
tore up the very Foundations of the Temple, ploughing the Ground whereon it 
ſtood, which was performed by Terentius, or Turnus Rufus, lett there by Titus, for that 
purpoſe, on the nineteenth day of the Month Abib, as Maimonides; lo ſays Elea- 
zar, afterwards in his Speech to the Fews, when he exhorted them to &il chem-- 
ſelves, © The Temple, ſays he, they have raz'dto the very Foundation, and hardly 
*the Memory thereof is now left. And Foſephus ſays, even of the City, © That 
*'twas beat quite flat and plain to the Ground ; exactly according to our Saviour, 
They ſhall lay thee even with the Ground, and thy Children within thee. 

220, How they the World's and Temple's End might know. They {ſeem to con- 
found 'em 1n their Queſtion, as if they ſuppoſed both ſhould be together. And our 
Saviour's Anſwer does not, I think, as left recorded by any of the Evangelifts, 
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diſtinflly and orderly ſeparate 'em. The reaſon of which might be to keep'em 
more on their Guard, In the following diſcourſe of our Saviour, the Reader will 
ſee, I have joined ſeveral of his Prophecies, which we find in different places ; 
expariating as the SubjeF led me. 

237, As beat and warmththe Royal Eagle brings.) So 'tis in Denteronomy, whence 
this Simile ſeems to be craken. Our Tranſlation indeed renders it Her, but che 
word pris will reach the other Sence, which ſeems more Poerical and Noble. 

252, The Plague denounc'd an Hundred Years before.] The moſt natural Sence 
of thoſe Words, Gen, 6. 3. Yet his days ſhall be an bundred and twenty Years, ſeems 
to be, that the World ſhould have ſo much reſpite before its Deſtruction : Which 
is favour'd by S, Peter, in his Refleion on Gods Long-ſuffering at that time. I ſay 
an Hundred becauſe bee round er , 

267. Then many a wile Impoſter ſhall pretend — My Name.) Foſephas tells us of 
many of theſe falſe Prophet? ellre the Deſtruction of Fen, Jo? 

2756, My wery Name, and yours, ſhall Crimes be made. | Indeed their Perſecators 
cou'd find em guilty of no other Crimes, and therefore made the very Name their 
Accuſation, Hence the famous Chriſftianos ad Leones, 8c. 

293. Nation with Nation. ] Galilee againſt Samaria and Fudza, Simon againſt 
Fobn, &c. And the very Words Foſephus makes Jeſus uſe in his Oration to the 
Idumezan; againſt the Zealots, are, © That they rejoiced to fee Nation againſt Na- 

* £103. 

296, Unhappy Solyma ſhall fly to thee.) If the Galilzan Zealots had not fled to 
Feruſalem, Foſephus thinks it might have been fav'd. 

200. Shall with a Fourth thy Three proud Walls ſurround. ] The Romans not on- 
ly caſt up a Trench, but even built a Wall round Feruſalem, to keep in the Fews ; 
after which no more cou'd eſcape. Foſeph. ib, 6. cap. 13. 

306. Which Heaw'n-Low'd Daniel's piercing Eyes foreſaw,] The Abomination of . 
Deſolation | think were theſe Zcators, becauſe it cou'd be nothing elle, that Tever 
yet ſaw, aſſigned. Not the DeſtruGion 1t ſelf, becauſe 'twas to be the Sign of it. 
Not the Statue or 1dol placed, or deſigned to be placed in the Temple, by Caims, 
or Tiberius ; becauſe either not done at all, or too ſoon to be a Sign for this De- 
ruftion, Nor the Roman Enſigns, Titws, or Adrian, becauſe theſe all too Izte, © 
and the Ffe& not a Sign of the Judgment. On the other ſide, the word Abo- 
mination exactly hits thole Zealots, who as Foſephas, lib. 2. Bel, ud. cap. g. 
© Dreſt themſelves like Women, fell to unnatural Luſts, and profan'd the whole 
« City with their execrable Impiety. They were a Deſolation too, or ſuch an A- 
bomination as made Deſolate. So Jeſus in his foremention'd Oration, © Houſes, 
ſays he, ©* they have Ruinated and made Deſolate, by their Robberies. And Feo- 
ſephus tells us, © That at one time the Idameans and they, murder'd 8000 in the 
* Temple, and 120co young Men in the City. They ſtood in the Holy-Place, 
* or where they ought not toſtand. So Anamy in his Oration, lamenting thar 
he ſhou'd live to ſee the Sanctuary, where nothing onght to come but the High- 
Prieſt, profan'd by the wicked Feer of theſe Impions Perſons, And Foſephus, 1n his 
Speech to the Jews of theſe Zealots, © That having their Hands embrued in the 
« Blood of their Countreymen, they preſum'd to enter into the San#uaryz where 
* (ays he, none ought to coms, Nay, they were here beſore the Romans belieged che 
City, and therefore were properly a Sign of its Deſtrufion, and a warning to 
others to leave it, as many did; and flying to Tis ſaved their Lives. There 
remains but one thing more, which will almoſt demonſtrate, that the Zealos 
were meant by this Abomination of Deſolation ; and that 1s, to enquire who it was 
cauſed the Daily Sacrifice to ceaſe. But this the Zealots too did 3 Foſephus 1n the 
foremention'd Oration, who ſays, © That Fobn and the Zealots, had not only 
© robb'd the Temple of all the Ornaments given by Auguſtus and others, telling 
© the People, That Sacrilege was no Sin, becauſe they fought for the Cauſe of God ; 
But, as he adds expreſly, © They had deprived God of bis daily Sacrifice in the Temple. 
All this is one of the moſt clear and unanſ{werable Proofs of a Prophecy exactly 
fulfilld, that I ever met with. Which, for that reaſon, I've enlarg'd upon, and 
which I challenge all the Atheiſts or Deiſts 1n the World to anſwer. 312. f 
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212. A deep, @ mournful Voice,—** Let us depart. | The famous wilaCairoyly 265 21v. 
Our Saviour, we know, did propheſie of great Signs and Wonders before this De- 
aClion, 
"I" Tho high in Heaven a bloody Sword. Vid. Joſeph. Bell. Fud. lib, 5. cap. 12, 
Where he ſays, © A Comet in the faſhion ot a fiery Sword had hung over the City 


«© for a year together, before the Siege. | | 
, 219. Thunders and Earthquakes then they ll [carcely mind. | Lib. 4. Cap. 7. He ſays, 


© When the Edomites encamp'd by the Walls of Feruſalem, there aroſe a terrible 


Tempeſt of Wind, Rain, Lightning and Thunder, with an Earthquake, and ſeveral 
very ffrange and dreadful Voices. Notwithſtanding which, their Friends within the 
Gates ſaw'd the Bars in ſunder, and admitted them into the Ciry. 

322. But the beginming of their hopeleſs Pains. ] Our Saviour ſays, A! theſe are but 
the beginning of Sorrows. And fo 1t will appear to any who reads the whole Hi- 
ſtory. 
Lal The half. ftarv'd Citizens like Ghoſts ſhall meet. | Fobn and Simon having in 
their Rage at one another, burnt the City Granaries, enough to have ſupply'd 'em 
for a long time, the Famine ſoon rag'd amongſt'em. Ot which Toſephus gives 
many terrible Inſtances, Lib 6. Cap. 11. &'c. © The Seditious, ſays he, in this 
« Famine, broke up Houſes for Corn and Meat ; if they found any, they bear Per. 
* ſons for denying it ; if none, for concealing 1t 3 if frong and likely, they killed 
* *em, on preſumption they had ſome ſecret Stores 3 if weak, becauſe they'd ſoon 
* die of themſelves. Wives ſnatch'd the Meat from their Husbands, Children 
* from Parents; Mothers from Infants ;- nay, one Miriam, boil'd and eat her own 
© Son. Babes weredaſh'd on the Ground by the Souldiers, when found with meas 
© intheir 22ouths. The young Men, pale as Ghoſts, walk'd about till they dropt dead 
* in the /ffreets ; and ſome, ſtriving to bary others, fell Jead over 'em. And ſo he 
g0es on with ſuch a dreadful Deſcription, as almoſt ſhocks Humanity to read it. 

340, And like a Deluge over all came pouring in.| The End if it ſhall be with a 
Flood, ſays Daniel : and accordingly it was, univerſal and irreſiſtible. 

352. Til—See—the Temple fir'd.] Foſepbas ſays. © Aﬀter they had been fight. 
* ing many days about the Temple, a certain Souldier, contrary to the Order of 
© Titus, mov'd, as it were, with a certain Divine Fury, got ſome of his Compa. 
* ions to help him up, and ſer Fire on the Temple, by one of the Golden Windows, 
which hapned on the 10th of Auguſt ; the ſame day, he ſays, that it was burnt for- 
merly by Nebuchadnezar. The manner of which, and circumftances whereof, the 
Hiſtorian deſcribes, Iiks one who was no unconcern'd Spectator. He tells us, 
*© Many whoſe Eyes were juſt cloſed with Famine, got ſtrength to bewail the 
*© Temple, as they ſaw 1t burning ; and an innumerable Multtude being kill'd 
* about it and 1n it, fixd their Eyes thereon, in the very Agonies of Death; 
** Whoſe Dead Bodies rolled down the Temple ſtairs in ſtreams of Blood. All was 


* filled with diſmal Shrieks and Lamentations, eccho'd by the Mountains round the 


** City. The Hill of. the Temple now appear'd all on Fire, tho there was Blood e- 
* nough ſhed to have quench'd it» Some of the Prieſts being kill'd fighting, others 
* leaping voluntary into the Flames, and the reſt burnt a/zve, relfolving not to 
'* ſurvive the Temple. Indeed, through the whole, Joſephus has done it lo admi- 
rably that I'm not aſham'd to own I cannot reach him. . 

360. Till Heav'n bas clos'd the Gentiles deſtin'd Reign. | From that of our Savi- 
our, Till che times of the Gentiles are fulhll'd. 

373: And in the Church «ſurp my Throne and Name. ] Our Saviour propheſies 
of thoſe that ſhould come in his Name, ſaying Iam Chriſt. So did ſome of the 


ile Antichriſts, particularly Fonathan in Cyrene, who ſaid expreſly, Ego ſum Meſ- 


fiab. But this was to be Eminently and Remarkably Fulfilled in the 5 avmeigy&;, 
or «vnixes 6, the great Adverſary or Antichriſt. And that ſome ſuch 1s foretold in 
the Scriptures, Bellarmine himlelt, and ail the Papiſts believe. Hethen that uſurps 
the Throne, the Power, the very Divinity of our Saviour, wherever we find him, 
muſt be The Antichriſt. This the Pope does his Throne, for he's carried by his 
Slaves, after he's cholen, plac'd upon the High Altar, and there actually _—— 
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His Power, for he'll forgive Sins, and rule Kings and Nations with a Rod of Tron. 
His Dzvinity, for not content with being the Vicar of Chriſt, his Flatterers have 
given him the very Name and Power of God; for which we could never hear, that 
he was fo angry with 'em, as to to put them into his Anathema againſt all Here- 
tical Kings and Princes. 

389. The World for the Ele&t was chiefly made.) *Tis a Notion of the Rabbies, 
that the World was only made for the Ele#, which Pve ſomewhat ſoften'd. 

417. Ten furious Tyrauts. | The Ten Perſecutions. 

424. To them a Foe, as to your ſacred Race. Nero was the Wretch who ſtird up 
the firſt Perſecution againſt the Chriſtians, which occaſioned that ſharp and juſt Re- 
mark of Tertullian; Non niſi grande aliquod thonum quod & Nerone damnatum, © It 
muſt needs be ſome etraordinary good thing if Nero condemned it. This Monſter 
was juſtly voted by the Senate a Parricide and Enemy of Mankind, and accordingly 
his Memory has been ever deteſted by all Men, unleſs by the Parthians, and a few 
other Heathens. 

431. You in bis Feſtal Flame ſhall ſhine. ] From theſe puzling Verſes of Fuvenal, 
Ted lucebis in illa, —— Lua ftantes ardent qui fixo gutture fumani--=- Et latum media 
ſulcum diducit arena. Alluding, whatever the Grammar of *em is, to Nero's burning 
che Chriſt;ans for Torches at his Night Revels, 

43 S = only Good the Wretch will ever do.) Almoſts David's words in Cowley, 
to Gotliab. | | 

438. Mankind's hate, bis Brother their delight.| Domitian, who rais'd the ſecond 
Perſecution, one of the fouleſt of Men, (ſome think worſe than Nero,) and as 
much deteſted, as his Brother Ti#s loy'd, who was ſtiFd, as all know, Delicie bu- 
mani gener, 

442. By Martyrdom bell purge his Blud.] Hiſtory tells us, that. he murdered 
_ Clemens, his near Kin{man, and baniſhed his Wife Flavia for being Chri- 

1ans. 


44.5. Still ſhall the Son of God's bright Form Be near.] Alluding to the Hiſtory of 
the Three Children. | 

451. Whilft our Proud Foe an haſty Death ſhall ſeize. ] Stabb'd by Parthenius and 
Stephanus. Concerning which, ſee the famous Story 1n Apollonizs's Life. 

452. And his mild Succeſſor. | Nerva, who {wore ſolemnly no Senator ſhould 
ever dye by his Order. See Aurelius Vitor and Dion. He recalled the Chriſti- 
ans by an Edi#, from Baniſhment ; and amongſt the reſt St. Fobn, tho ſome 
would fain have him dead a great many years before; and others that he never 
died. 

456. Some ev'n the Lord that bought *em ſhall deny.) Ebjon, Cerinmthus, and other 
Hereticks, who firſt deny'd the Divinity of our Saviour ; againſt whom S. Fobr 
' wrote his Goſpel. Es | | 

461. Nor be himſelf Unplagu'd eſcapes a deſtin'd dire Event, &Cc- | Trajan, 
who began the third Perſecution. The dire Event, here mentioned, is that of the 
Earthquake at Antioch 5 where, the Emperour being then preſent and a vaſt Con- 
flux of People, the E-rth opened, and devoured an. incredible Number of Men, 
one of the Conſuls periſhing, and the Emperour himſelf harldly eſcaping. 

467. But more the Jews. ]-Adrian,who began the fourth Perſecution, burnt thouſands 
of the Towns of the Fews, for Rebelling againſt him under their falſe Chriſt Bar- 
cochab, to whom Rabbi Akiba was a ſort of Elias, crying, Hic eſt Rex ille Meſſias ! 
and Kill'd 500000 Men, then reedifying Feruſalem, &c. ——— 

472. How oft be d fly to death in vain for Eaſe.| Being fick of a languſhing Di- 
ſemper he wou'd otten have kill'd himſelf, but was hindred by his Friends. A little 
before his Death, he 1s ſaid to have made thoſe pretty fookſh Verſes, Animula, va- 
gula, blandula, &c. Which, Little, fluttering Soul, alludes to. 

475. A Peacetul Prince and Pious more than Nam'd.] Antoninus Pius, who, on 


Tuſtin's Apology made an Edi, that Chriſtians ſhould not be Puniſhed, but choſe 
who Accuſed 'em; As Orofizs 1n his Hiſtory. 
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479. «A vain Philoſopher.) Antoninus Philoſophus began the fifth Perſecation, ſtirr'd 
up by Creſcens the Cynic, and continued with great Fury, till the Emperour being 
diſtref9d in War with the Luad;, for want of Water, and obtaining both char 
and YVif&ory, by the Prayers of a Chriſtian Legion, ordered it to be ſtopt3 as 
P. Oroſius tells us. 

485. This a far fiercer Tyrant knows in vain. | Septimius Severus, who rais'd 
the ſixth Perſecution, under whom ſo many were Martyred, that ſome thought 
him Antichriſt. His two Sons, Baſſianus and Geta ſucceeded him, the Elder of 
which killd the Younger 1n. his Mothers Arms. 

489. Next a fell Wolf, who, the mild Shepherd ſlain. ] The ſeventh Perſecution 
under Maximin , who Murdered the good Emperour Alexander Severus; and 
was himſelf KilPd, together with his Son, by his own Soldiers at the Siege of 
Aquileia. 

wy The next an equal Guilt and Fate attend, ] Decius, who rais'd the eighth 
Perſecution, whoſe Son was kill'd by the Gotbs, and himſelf drowned in the Fens 
near the Danube, as he fled from the Enemy. 

466, Cruel old Man.) Valerian, the Author of the ninth Perſecution, at the Inſti- 
gation of an Egyptian Magician. He was afterwards conquered and taken by 
Sapores the Emperour of Per/is, who made uſe of his Back to mount his Horſe, and 
when he cefus'd that Office, flay'd him alive, and covered him with Salt. 

502, Two Monſters ſhall the groaning World divide. | Dioclefian and Maximi- 
ian. 

506. The Idol Banners ſtoop and Croſs muſt riſe. ] The very Signs or Enfigns of 
the Romans, have been thought by learned Men TIdolatrous: Which Conſt antins 
chang'd, and bore the Croſs in his Banner ; according to the famous Story, 

502. Once more the fatal Stone. ] See Lib. 6. Note on the Bzt31;a of the Antients. 

510. The Tyrants drop by Juſtice or Deſpair. Diocleſian, ſome ſay, Poiſoned him- 
ſelf ; Maximinian, who had once Abdicated ; but when his Mind changed, and 
he for recovering his Empire agen, being caught Plotting againſt Conſtantine, 
he was fairly Hayg'd for his reward. 

517: Thoſe glorious Scars. ] A known Story. Vid. Sozomen. Lib, 1. Cap. 11. 

$22. Yet ſtill ſome Signs of antient Fraud remain. ] From Virgil's Panca tamen (ub- 
erunt, &C. | 

524. Nor yet my fated Reign. ] Vid. laſt Note on Lib, 10, 

529. Fierce Magog's Sons. ] The Scyibians, as Sir Walter Rawleigh proves beyond 
contradiction. 

$31, Whilſt all the Weſt a fiercer Tyrant ſpoils.) The Turks give Liberty of Con- 
root. the Pope denies it; for which Reaſon, I make him the more Cruel of 
the two. 

$37. The Earthly Gods this Monſter ſhall Dethrone] 2 Theſſ. 2. 4. 

$41- But firſt what Lets muſt be remov'd away. | This the antient Chriſtians In- 
terpreted of the Roman Empire. 

549. Chaſf# Marriage ſhall the worſt of Crimes be grown.) A Man may be a 


| good Romiſh Prieft tho he has balf a Doſen Concubines, but not if he has oe Wife. 


But amonſt all the doughty Arguments againſt the Marriage of the Clergy, I thin 
that of his Infallibility, Siricivs himſelf, + cx the moſt Freiahs "Wa They _ 
"are 1n the Fleſh cannot pleaſe God. _ 
$53. A Swan in Gomers ſpacious Fields ſhall riſe.] 'Tis ſaid in the Hiſtory of 

Jobn Huſs, that at his Martyrdom he Prophefied, of a Swar to riſe an hundred 
Years aſter, whom the Papiſts ſhould not be able to Bars. 

$56, At a Friends Houle, which on tbe Road they knew.] Some ſuch thing ſeems 
neceſſarily imply'd from the Oeconomy of the Parable. For it's ſaid in the 1 verſe, 
They attually went forth to meet the Bridegroom. But wer, 5, While the Bridegroom 


 Farried they all ſlumbered and ſlept ; which they can't be ſuppoſed to do in the open 


Air. 

691. My Harbingers the ſev'n. Arch-Angels bright. ] It has been generally be- 

lieved in all the Ages of the Church, that thers are different Orders of Angels; and 
| there 


GIL 


- 2 Mi $Rmamne. 


Notes 01 the Seventh Book. 265 


SE ad 


———  — —— 
— OO En hee dead 


there are great probabilities from Scriptures, that the Number of the chief Angels 
is 7 3 which are alſo calld, The Eyes of the Lord, running to and fro throughout the 
whole Earth. - That theſe Angels ſhall be principally employ'd in the Preparations 
tor this Judgment, appears, from comparing, 1 The]. 4. 16. The Lord ſhall deſcend, 
with the woice of the Archangel, and with the Trump of God , with that of the 2 Theſſ. 
1.7. The Lord Teſus ſhall be revealed fpom Heaven, with his mighty Angels; MeT ay- 
yinay SJuvduens wn ; Which ſeems much the ſame with theſe Arch Angels. 

712. Then Thouſand lefler Suns /ie ſcatter'd round. | According to their Notion, 
who think all fixed Stars Suns. 

733+ Hence boly Souls Refin'd and made more Bright. ] This ſeems the only an- 
tient Purgatory : Some of the Fathers being of opinion, that the Sorls of all Mer, 
nay, that of the Bleſſed Virgin herſelf, were to paſs through this purging Fire at the 
laſt Fudgment. Bur this would do the Church of Rowe no good, and therefore they 
have ſince altered the property on't, making it a Culinary Fire with a witneſs, and 
ai it up ſome Thouſands of Years ſooner than thoſe good Fathers ever thought 
of. 

798. With all the haſt of Impudent Deſpair. ] They ſhorten our Saviours Accu- 
ſation, and ſay, werſ. 44. Lord, when ſaw we thee an hungred, or a thir(t, or s 
ftranger, or naked, &c. whereas the Righteous are more deliberate; wverſ: 37. When 
{aw we thee an hungred and fed thee, &c. 

862. Refreſht, beyond the reach of Pain or Vice, &c. ] Agreeable to the Notion 
of the Primitive Churches, who conſtantly pray'd for this "p/n or Refreſh- 
ment of their Felow Chriſtians departed this Life ; they ſuppoling them 1n a fort of 
Pain, by their thirſty and eager Deſire for the final Conſummation of their Happineſs. 
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Catalogue of the Nations that came to the Paſſover, together with the Inhabitants 
A of the Holy Land, Herod's Entry and Train from Galilee. Our Saviour pri- 

wvately comes thither with his Diſciples, ſending S. Peter and S. John before hins 
fo prepare the Paſſover in Mount Sion. But could not remain undiſcover d, ſome Greeks, 
from Athens, having beard of his Fame, and preſſing to ſee him ; which having obtain'd 
by the Aſſiſtance of ſome Tyrian Merchants of Philip's acquaintance ; God the Father, at 
his deſire, atteſts bim now the thira time by a Voice from Heaven, At which the People be- 
ing again ready to force a Kingdom upon him, he retires, with his Diſciples. However, his 
Fame and Dofrine ſpread ſo far, that all things were now at a Crilis, and the whole 


' Nation «pon the point of owning him the Meitliah. Ar which Lucifer being alarm'd, 


takes with him a Detachment of Devils, and flies to Earth, where ſending the reſt: to 
their appointed Poſt's, to facilitate his Deſign, be himſelf enters the Palace of Caiaphas 
and Night being now come, and the High Prieſt aſleep, appears before him in the Forms 
of old Hircanus, chiding him for his Remiſineſs, and ſtirrmg him up to deſtroy our Sa- 
wiour. In order to which, as ſoon as he wakes, he ſends privately to aſſemble the San- 
hedrim; which being known to Gamaliel, Joleph, and Nicodemus, they haſten like- 
wiſe thither. Caiaphas's Speech to the Sanhediim, againſt our Saviour, accuſing him fur 
a Subverter of their Laws ; pretending to prove, he was not for that Reaſon, to be heark- 
ned unto, tho be wrought Miracles; complaining of the Meanneſs of his Do&rine on one 
fide, obliging to torgive Enemies, and of the impratticable Herghts on the other, not ad- 
mitting Liberty of Thoughts, or the firſ® Motions of Delire or Anger ; with other Ob- 
jeftions uſually urged by the Deilts againſt Chriſtianity. After which he riſes higher, 
charges him with Blaſphemy ; and at laſt, falling into a Prophetick Fury, be declares, 
was neceſſary one Man ſhould die for the whole Nation 5 wrging, that could not be a 
Sin which God himſelf hath decreed. His Speech variouſly recerved by the Sanhedrim. 
Nicodemus fands up, and begins cautiouſly to anſwer him, Whom Joleph of Arima- 
thea interrupts, and boldly, before *em: all, conftelles Jeſus; ditinily anſwering all the 
Cavils of Caiaphas againſt bis Perſon and Law, and preſſing the Sanhedrim to receive 
him as their tru Metliah, While they were divided m their Opinions, and beating the 
matter, our Saviour celebrates the Paſlover, with his twelve Dilciples, and inſtirures 
tbe Sacrament of bis Bletfed Body and Blood ; foreſhowing and deſcribing the Traitor 
Judas, who went out from the reſt with a reſolution to betray him; whoſe Offer 10 the 
Sanhedrim was agreed to by the majority, and Preparations made to apprebend hm Our 
Lord comforts the remaining Diſciples, but propheſies of their forſaking him, end particu- 
larly S.Peter's Denial. Thence he leads them toGethlemane; and rakes S.Peter, james, 
and John with him into the thickeſt part of the Garden, leawing the reſt at the Gate. His 
Aponies and Prayers, not for fear of the approaching Pain or Infamy, but of his Fathers 
Anger, An Angel appears to ſtrengthen him. A Compariſon of h:m with the moſt fa- 
ous antient Heroes, ſhewing how far he exceeded them in Patience and Virtue. The 
three Diſciples aſleep for Sorrow. Judas, having received Guards from the Hiph Prieſt, 
comes to the Garden, and, with a Kils, betrays our Lord ; who being apprehended, after 
he had healed Malchus, whcm S. Peter had wounded, all his Diſciples forſake h;m. He's 
carried tothe High-Prieſt's Palace, and there abus d by the Guards and Rabb/e, Sohn, 
who ſoon rejumed Courage, followed our Saviour, and owned him{elf bis Diſciple. $,Peter 
comes afier, tho with more Fear, and is introduced into the Palace, by the Intereſt 0 
S. John; 9ut being known to. ſome of the Company , and charged as a Follower of Jelus, 
be thrice denies him, the laſs time with Curſes and Imprecations; till, on cur Savieur's 
looking back upon bim, be returns to himſelf, and, departing from the Palace, endeavours 
fo expiate his Guilt by a ſevere Repentance, Our Sawiuur accuſed by the Hligh-Prieit 
and Caiaphas, but no Proof agamſt him, that would reach his Lite; ti! Catiaphas ad- 
Turing him to own it if he were the SO or God, and be telling them, they [how!d bere- 
after ſce him come tojudg the World, he's accuſed for Blalphemy, and harried away to 
the Ryman Governour, being adjudged, by the Sanhedrim, worthy of Death. 
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And from high Tow'rs the ſacred Trumpet 


blows ; 
FS Proclaiming their great Feaſt, all 1/r el 
St meet, [ Street ; 


d 
* Thick crouding thro' each duſty Gate and 

Strangers and Proſelytes, where cer their Birth, 
Whartever part o th' many Peopled Earth ; 
Some from the Iſles, Crete, Rhodes and Cyprus, ome. 
From double-Sea d Byzant, and Cormth come ; 
From the fair Fields with R:wers circled wide, * 

10 From Elam and Euphrates lowry fide. 
SOL” _”" —_— Wit 
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With all th' Arabia's, to the Feaſt repair 
The Realms of Monobaze and Helen fair; * 
Strong Adiabene call'd, well known to Fame ; 
But moſt from bleſt Judea's Regions came ; 
From Dan, to old Beerſheba's fruitful Plain, 
From Jazer's Sea, to the great Weſtern Main : 
Theſe from Phenician Fields their Journey take, 
From Thrus Stairs, and the Cendevian Lake : 
Herod, his num'rous Galileans brings 
From all his Towns, a Pomp well worthy Kings : 20 
Strong Sephoris, and rich Tiberias ſend * 
Their choiceſt Youth, Sebaſte's Lords attend 
With Pray'rs for their great Founder, who his Guefts, 
On Jordan's Banks, at proud Herodian Feaſts ; * 
Who Guarded thence and Honour'd, wait him down, 
By Jericho, to Salem's ſacred Town : 
His rich paternal Palace they prepare, 
And rang'd before the Gates, ſalute him there : 
Nor ſooner his approach the Elders know, 
But to receive him in long State they go ; 20 
The Roman-Guards the ſame, loud Shouts they made, | 
Their Eagle on Antonia's Tow'rs diſplay'd : 
Not ſo our Saviour met, nor he defir'd 
Vain Honours, or mean worldly Fame requir' ; 
A train of Virtues did the Hero bring, 
Unſcen oficious Angels guard their King. 
In vain a private Entry made his choice; 
For all Geod men at his approach rejoice : 
Ent'ring the Town, he did before him ſend, | 
As Harbmgers, bold Cephas and his Friend : 40 
Thele all prepar'd, (nor cou'd they want ſucceſs, 
For where himſelt he ſends, himſelf he'll Bleſs: ) 
What Moſes, or the Elders did enjojn, 
The Lamb, the Herbs, the Bread, the ſacred Wine. 
Mean while, the Croud's Hoſannas to prevent, 
He rounds the Walls by Son's ſteep aſcent : 
In vain their unbeſpoken Pomp he'd ſhun, 
From every part the gazing People run ; 
Fame bears the News thro' all the peſter d Gates, 
And the vaſt Town almoſt depopulates. — _ 5O 
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So, when ſome Godlike Prince by Heav'n defign'd, 

The common Benefattor of Mankind ; 

Triumphant over cen himſelf and Fame, 

Who wou'd by Yirtue only raiſe his Name ; 

So when he, envious of himſelf, would go 

Thro' ſome ſay'd Town, or Realm incognito ; 

Thro the vain Cloud his ftronger Beams will ſhine, 

The mortal Form confeffing the Divine : 

Forth pour thick Floods of Mea, the Saviour meet, 
6o And ſtrow thick Flow'rs and Bleſſmgs at his Feet. 

So here, all preſs to ſee his Heav'nly Face, 

Nor only now the Hebrews ſacred Race ; 

His growing Fame to Gentile-Worlds is ſpread, 

His Light Divine had ſtruck their Demons dead : 

The /ervile Gods to their black Caves retire, * 

Great Ammon, than his own, now feels a hotter Fire : 


— —— 


Vid. Lib. 6. 
' Athens, which did from Egypt firſt convey * 
Vain Idol-Forms, and ſpread them wide away 
Thro' the deluded World, now learns t' adore, 
70 A Sovereign Deity unknown before 5 Aas 17. 23s 


Nor had the Sibyls ſcap'd 'em ; there they find 
A Prince whole facile Yoke ſhould bleſs Mankind, 
In ſ(corn'd Judea born : They thither came, 
More by the Saviour's Miracles and Fame, 
Thaa the great Feait attracted — 
Came with ſome Tyrian Merchants, trading down 
To new-nam'd Julias, once Bethſaida's Town: 
Their Int'reſt theſe, and frank afliftance lend, 
Since in his humble Court they had a Friend 

8 To introduce 'em ; meeting, them embrace ; 
'T'was Philip, of the Galilean Race, 
Whom long they'd known, and ask'd the Liberty, 
Thele- Grecian Strangers might his Maſter ſee. 
He beckons Andrew, both to Jeſus went, At 
And favourably their Requeſt preſent : _ _—— 
When thus our Lord — Tho' I vam Pomp diſclaim, 
Nor in my own, but my great Fathers Name 
As yet have taught, yet fince he's pleas'd & atteſt 
My weak Mortality, it muſt be beſt. 

goa Now is the Hour I ſhall be truly known, 
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A glimpſe of my paternal Glory's ſhown : 
Now that falſe Traitor, who from Honor fell, 


Yet ſeiz'd thele Worlds, and taught 'em to Rebel, | Hell. 
Transfix'd with vengeful Flames, finks back t his deſtin'd 
But ah ! How dear an Empire muſt I win ! 

On what a Throne my promis'd Reign begin ! 

How (ad an Exaltation ! Yet cen there, 

Will I the Raines of the World repair : 

Nor me my Friends, nor them T'll there diſown, 

But with 'em mount to a far brighter Throne : '10® 
The way o'er Rocks and Thorns my ſelf Ill lead, 
Nor muſt they only on Roſes think to tread ; 
Thro' Blood, but tis their own, a Crown muſt gain, 
True Heroe's Race, enur'd to Sweat and Pain, 
Which fweetens all their future peaceful Reien. 

— Yer till will this relu&ms Body ſtrive, 

Baſe Fleſh and Blood the ſervile War revive 

Againſt the aobler Spirit, [till diſgrace 

Mans better Form, and ſtain the Feav'n-born Race ; 
Still Pain is his averſion — Tho' 'tis true, 

Had he not this, he'd nothing to ſubdue ; 

No Merits, no Reward — Do what I can, * 

My lab ring Heart has ſomething ſtill of Man; 

Fain would avoid th' unequal ſhock, and fain 
Would ſhrink trom this mtolerable Pain ; 

Theſe more than bumane Terrors — Father lave | 

O, if 'tis fit, preſerve. that Life you gave ! 

No, 'tis not—I my ſelf a /i&im give ; 

Willing I Die, that reſcu'd Man may Live : 

Yer, leſt they me as an Impoſtor blame, 126 


110 


Fer I to thoſe bleſt Regions, whence I came 
Retura, Dear Father ! Glorifie thy Name ! 
He ſaid, when ftrait calm Lambent Lightnings flie, 
And facred Thunder murmurs round the Sky. ' 
Then the dread Voice of God—*® As I *ve already done, 
© [ thus atteſt thee ſtill, my lov'd eternal Son ! 
They heard the awful Sound, they heard it all, 
And to the Sayyour lowly proftrate:fall ; 
So little their falſe Fomage he deſires, 
That from the flact'sing Crowd he trait retires; 130 
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A Miracle he works to chain their Senſe, 
And with the Ten, paſs wndiſcover'd thence: 
Still more amaz'd they ſtritly ſearch'd around, DP 
Each Street and Suburb learch'd, and had they found, *> 
Had him by force the Kimg of Iſrael crown'd: 
So their great Saul himſelf, they cry, withdrew, 
And with ſome Samuel his Retirement knew : 
For fattious Arms, themſelves and Friends prepare, 
Scarce on the Towr's the Roman Enfigns bear. 


140 Tho this the thoughtlels giddy Crowd alone, ; 


Many o'th' Elders knew, bur dar'd not own, 
Knew him the Prince defign'd for 1/rael's Throne : 
On worldly Fame, and Reputation {tood ; 
How hard a tking to be both great and good? 
Miſtaken Fame ! it from fair A&ons done, 
'Tis good; if not, far better loſt than won. 
Happier the common Race of humane kind, 
Happier in this, fince for their Eyes or Mind 
They no Diſzuiſes need, vain Forms they break, 
150 And what ſmall Senſe they have, they freely ſpeak. 
Theſe bis Oppoſers (carce untouch'd endure, 
His Foes ſcarce more than he himſelf ſecure; 
Tho' he himſelf their Condudt not approvd, 
Nor Rabble-Reformation ever lov d ; 
Int reſt, not Love their partial Votes did (way, 
They'd call him Kimg, bur not his Laws obey; 
Too pure for their groſs Taſt, too right and juſt; 
Nor he ſuch Subjefts wou'd receive or truſt, | 
How eer his Dofrmes more and more prevail, 
160 Still more the Elders falle Foundations fail; . 
Scripture and Reaſon gone, they only rail : 
All things were at the beight, the Cri/ts all, 
And his Religion now, or theirs mult fall, 
This faw th' 4rch-Fiend in his own loathſom Cell : 
A Spy thro' Sodom's Lake ſhot (witt to Hell, 
And brought th' affrightful News, repuls'd betore, Mid, Libs 4. 
The Conclave he reſolves to call no more, 
Till ſome great A atchiev'd, ſome M;/chief done; 
So black, as he'd himſelf not bluſh to own. 
170 From every Squadron ſilently he drew, * 
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Such Spirits as he moſt fit for ation knew; 
Some whom baſphemous Belial did command, 
From Moloch ſome, but moſt from Enyy's band ; 
Such as all Parties might to his engage; 
Some skill'd in raiſing Tumalts, Storms, and Rage : 
The ſame that tempted Dathan &er he fel], 
And drazg'd him, yetalive, thro' Earth's black Gulf to Hell. 
Some like himſelf, when cheating facil Eve, 
So ſubtle they'd almoſt th' Ele& deceive : 
Thele guilty Mortals, knew t illude our fright 1$0 
With monſtrous Forms, and Speftres of the Night : 
With Joys impure oft fill'd, with Sloth opprels'd, 
Their Guardian Friends away, their Eyes and Breaſt : 
Some Miſer Fiends, moſt ſordid and moſt baſe, 
The loweſt ſunk of all th' ApoFtate Race ; 
Theſe Mines and lone Church-Yards, and Treaſures hold, 
And howl in Tombs around their ſecret Gold : 
Yet theſe, the nobler Mind do what it can, 
Maintain the ſtrongeſt Party ſtill in Man : 
How few are proof againſt their fatal Arts ! 190 
Sure Satan arms with Gold his fiery Darts: 
Like thoſe of Love, they no diſtinfion make, 
Kings, Peaſants, Civil, Sacred, all they take ; 
All but one rank of Men, they neer took place, 
Neer found a Quarry in the tuneful Race : 
"Tis ſtrange that Poets are not virtuous (till, 
Since out of reach of Gold, that Root of il]. 
Thele Spirits their Leader, in whoſe Caule they fell, 
Muſters in Haft, the ſtrong Gen/darms of Hell ; 
Thele Troops of his own Houſhold did review ; 2 "266 
Then ſwift ro Earth for Mans Deſtruftion flew ; 
Arrivd, each takes his Poſt, which well they knew. 
As the ſly Thrant order d, each conceal, * 
Leſt ſome kind Angel ſhou'd to Man reveal 
What cheir deſign; ſome did themſelves diſpoſe 
T* excite their Friends, and ſome to tempt their Foes : 
I ch' foremoſt Rank, their Leader wings his way, 
For Night had now reliev'd the weary Day, 
To Salem's Tow'rs, and as he o'er 'em flew, 
A ſpiteful glance and Curſe amongſt 'em threw ; 210 
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Afraid leſt the fair City-ſhou'd Repent, 
And by their Pray'rs the deſtin'd Wrath prevent. 
To the high. Prieſt's proud Palace did repair; 
And like a falling-Stariſhot headlong there; 
The Guards and Gates he penetrating paſt, 
Swift and inviſible, and round him caſt 
The Form of old Hircanus, grave and ſage, 
The ſame his Face, his Stature, Meen and Ape; 
His Yoice the ſame, his Hands a Cenſer bore, 
220 The ſacred Mitre on his Brows he wore. 

In {till and deep Repoſe the Pontiff lay, 
Tir'd with the Work and Pleaſures of the Day ; 
Stern Caiaphas — The Fiend approach'd his Bed, 


— ——Do—_—_ 


And leaning on his Hand his palſy'd Head, 

With loud and lamentable Voice be ſaid; 

* Awake my Son! Is't thus your Flocks you keep ? 
Or now Awake, or elſe for ever Sleep ! 

But canſt thou Sleep ? — Yes " Cart thou ſtoop lo low, 


\ 


To yield the glorious Day withont a Blow, 

230 — T' our Laws, our Nations, and our Temples Foe ? 
Who now, by your Remiſſneſs, herce and proud, 
Heads dark Cabals among the fattions Crowd. 
All that is ſacred, left without defence, 

You vilate my Tomb, and raiſe me thence. 
Was it for this my great Forefathers broke 

A Stranger's Chams, ſhook oft the Heathen Yoke ? 
For this like Bulwarks round their Country ſtood, 
And ſhed ſuch Seas of honourable Blood ? 

O ye great Maccabees ! too dear it coſt, 

240 To purchaſe what your Sons have tamely loſt : 
Say, did Fhircanus thus your Line diſgrace, 
Or act a thing beneath your g/orious Race ? 
He graſp'd the Cenſer and the Sword you bore, 
Your Mitre and your Diadem he wore; 
Spire of ill Fortune he preſerv'd your Fame, 
Nor trembled &en at mighty Pompey's name. 
Scarce half his Pow'r his weak Succeſſors ſhare ; 
Nor only you the Roman Thraldom bear : 
( Since Manly 'tis to yield, it Men ſubdue) 

250 But cen a weak Enchanter conquers you 
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Vid. Luke I. 


if oupht by Herbs and pow'rful Names bi has done, Y 


To Solomon's wile Sons it can't b' unknown: 
Yer ſtill he lives, you the blind Crowd forlakes, 
And droves of Proſelites each houc he makes : 
Theſe will he ſoon to greater Things perſuade, 
The Sanbedrim and ſacred Throne invade: 
Haſte then — The Crown and Royal Enfzgns bring, 
The Galilean Carpenter's your King. 
'— But ſhall he be, or are my Fears in vain ? 
O'er none but Slaves, a Slave deſerves to reign : 260 
Tho! yet he does not — [/rael yet is free, 
And will, I know, maintain their Liberty ; 
Quench the new-kindled Flame, and pull this Serpent down, - 
before he higher leaps and gets a Crown: 
— Haſte then, and tho” pa#t 1lls you can't redrels, 
Him, meditating, more ſecure, oppreſs ! 
Or there diſpatch, or elſe t' his Fate convey, 
To purge the Town on this great feſtal Day; 
Call you the Sanhedrim, I'll find the way. 
He ſaid and ſunk— The Pontiff rais'd his Eyes, 270 
And looking gaſtly round, My Guards, he cries ; 
All in cold Sweats -.. Yes, mighty ſacred Shade, 
Thy kind, thy wholſom Counſel ſhall b' obey'd : 
e lives no longer, his ſure Fate is paſt, 
Tis done, and this ſucceeding Day's his la#. 
His ent'ring Guards he round the Cty ſends, 
And calls to Council his confiding Friends. 
The Elders, and the Prieſts of greater ſway, 
Each did their num'rous ſubje&t Gur/e obey: 
Prefling Afairs did their wiſe Councils need, 230 
They mult attend, with Silence and with Speed ; 
Yet not fo cloſe they the dark Meſſage do, 
Bur Joſzþþ and the wiſe Gamaliel knew : 
To Council they among the reſt repair, 
And meet their Friend, ſage Nicodemus, there. 
All preſent, Caiaphas aſcends the Chair, 
And thus began You'll, Fathers ! ſoon believe, 
Not without Cauſe, I thus Diſturbance give 
To th' Honourable Houſe, nor need I fear, 


The juſt Occaſion known, from any here 0 
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Reproof for this Aſſembly. But too well, 

All who are Lovers of our Iſrael, 

The growth of Nazareth's curſt Se perceive, 

* On their Impoſtor, the whole World believe ; 
How undeplor d our own and Nations Fate, 
Unleſs we help, if help's not yet too late : 

— It nothing us our Countrey's danger move, 

( Tho' no Good Man but muſt his Country love ;) 
If we theſe Walls can leave, and fee our Place, 

300 ® And Fonowr hill'd by a vile Earth-born Race ; 

So humbly, or ſo meanly quit our Seat, 

And live without a Name, obſcurely Great ; 

It we all this might kindly give away, 

Our Laws, our ſacred Laws we can'c betray. 
There there the Venom lurks, at theſe he drives, 
Their Ruine he in cloſe Cabals contrives ; 

Th' abhorr'd of Nazareth — 

The Word promulg'd by Angels he'd repeal, 

A better Law than Moſes did, reveal; 

210 Hnletter'd Peaſant he, aſſuming thus . 
A Pow'r unknown, muſt teach the World and Hs; 
The Crowd, *ris true, his Miracles proclaim; 

Bur did not Egypt's Juglers do the ſame? 

Spire of our Senſe, our Reaſon ſtill is free, 

Nor are we, were it not, at Liberty : 

For wond'rogs Signs our Law we mult not leave, 
Nor a falle Prophet, tempted thus, receive : 
Shou'd he prevail, which O avert! ye Pow'rs 
Thar rule the World, his Laws exchang'd for ours ; 

220 What ſhou'd we gain ? What has he more compleat, 
Than our great Prophet > What Sublime or Great ! 
For Carpenters or Fiſhermen they 11 do, 

But Fathers, not for ſuch as Hs and Yon ; 
* Rulers and Warriors, to brave Deeds inclin'd; 
Thele clog the Soul and ſank the riſmg Mind : 
Expos'd t Hffronts, you mult the Giver ſpare, 

| Nay Love, they teach you nothing but to bear : 
Now ſunk too low, he ftraic too high aſpires, 
And {trange imprafticable beights requires ; 

330 He wou'd not have us men, but ſpite of Fate, 
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Be neither pleas'd or angry, love or hate ; 
Not een our Thoughts, our Senſe, our Reaſon free, 
Clogg'd with unnat'ral Laws and Myſtery : * 
No Rule he will, beſides his own, endure, 
Where his obtains, no Government's ſecure : 
Our Nations Crimes and Fate, his daily Themes, 
And God and us alike, th' abhorr'd blaſphemes. 
Not een our bleſt eternal Temple 1pares ; 
Nor more the Heathen or Samaria dares * 
Our Pow'r to cenſure, his proud Set difown, 240 
Our Curſes loſt in 4ir, or backward thrown ; 
Serpents and Vipers this high Court he calls, 
Sly Hypocrites, gay Tombs and whited Walls : 
This his Reſpe&, thus Fathers, us he treats ; 
"Tis a {mall Crime that with th' unclean he eats : 
All our Traditions broke ; in vain we grieve, 
Corban and he together cannot live : 
Yet more, beyond what's Mortal he preſumes, 
The awful Name of God himſelf aſſumes ; 
With the unrival'd Father equal he, 3509 
The Son, the Word, born from Eternity : 
If he impunely this, if ſtill we bear, 
How can we bur deſerve a Fate, ſevere 
As what th' Impoſtor threatens 2 — How can we 
Our Selves, our Children and our Nation free, 
From the black Guilt and Fate of Blaſphemy ? 
This reſtleſs Troubler of our {ſrael dies z 
This fatal Achan we muſt ſacrifice : 
— And if the ſacred Ephod ought inſpire; 
| feel the glowing ſparks of heav'aly Fire : 360 
Then hear what my enlighten'd Mind foreſees ! 
Can that be bad which Heav'n it {elf decrees ? 
* Iſrael in vain thy Fate thou doſt attempt to fly, 
* Unlels for all thy Sons, one Man devoted die. 
He ſaid, then to debates the Marter leaves ; 
The Sanbedrim with different Taſtes receives 
His warm Oration, ſome his Zeal admire ; 
The Soul of Phinehas ſure muſt him inſpire ; * 
The Church can never pay too much eſteem, 
'T had ſunk infallibly, if not for him. 370. 
While 
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Saw thro' with eaſe, the thin, tho' neat Diſguiſe ; 
Saw all vain Sophiſtry and Fþecious Lies : 
Yer none dar'd ftem the muddy Torrent, none, 
Till prudent Nicodemus, bolder grown, 
Thus riſing ſpake — © With all ſubmiſſion due, 
* And juſt reſpect r his Holmes and you ; 
Men ! Brethren! Fathers ! a few Words I'd add, 
To whar's with ſo much Zeal already ſaid. 

280 Well has it been obſerv'd, and none denies, 
Our Laws are Sacred, the Blaſphemer dies 
Convitt by thele, but the ſame Laws take care, 
We none condemn till his Defence we bear. 
Who cou'd be ſafe, might poplar Fame accuſe? 
None here, I dare be bold, that Judge wou'd chuſe : 
— Not that an Advocate I'd &er be thought, 
For any who my Countrey's ruin ſought ;- 
But Truth and Juſtice this — He had gone on, 
But the brave Lord of Rama's ancient Town, 

390 Thus fervent interrupts him — Why ſhould we 
Aſham'd of ſo Divine a Maſter be? 
Let Naked Truth prevail, plain nar'ral Senſe, 
Without the gaudy Paint oft Eloquenee. 
[ own him, | confeſs bim — Lord, I'm thine ! 
( Tho' fordid Intere$t or Pride repine: ) 
He came from Heavn, and all his Laws Divine. 
Whate'er the Sacrifice, Ill him adore, 
| love my Country much, but Juſtice more ; 


He Laws refix > with God's blelt Will diſpenſe ? 


While thoſe who look'd with more impartial Eyes, ; 


Vs 


400 And Word? — The moſt improbable Pretence, 
On which cer luffer'd ſpotleſs Innocence. 
Can he blaſpheme the Heav'n he hopes © enjoy ? 
Can he God's Temple build, and yer deſtroy ? 
How oft to Law and Prophets he appeals, 
My ſelf I've heard, nor other Truths reveals, 
| But what within our ſacred Volumes lie, 
Tho' veil d till now in Clouds and Myſtery. 
How oft ( agen I my own Witneſs give ; 
You us'd nor, Fathers, ie to disbelieve ! ) 
410 Declar'd one Tittle ſhou'd not paſs away, 
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Till this vaſt Frame of Heav'n and Earth decay ! 
Eternal Truths muſt our ſhort World ſurvive, 
Writ on our Sozls as long as Souls can live. 
Theſe may be blotted, tho' they can't be raz'd, 
He graves 'em new when by our Crimes defac'd: 
Sure we're but Men, nor all things all diſcern ; 
Are we too wiſe from Heav' it ſelf to learn ? 
When the Orac'lous Ephod us'd to ſhine, * 
Did any doubt the Charatters Dive ? 
Say not 'tis ceas'd, ſee here decypher'd till, 420 
. More plain and legible, the Father's Will ! | 
Th' Eternal Word does mortal Mould aſſume, 
Our wretched Clay — Does he in this preſume ? 
Announc'd from Heav'n t inſtruct the World he came ; 
Cou'd cer Impoſtor yet pretend the ſame ? 
Or ſhou'd they, Honour they or Profit ſeek ; 
But Zions King 1s humble, lowly, meek : 
Lowly, yet Great, all here beneath a God; 
He treads on Crowns as on the Stars he trod: 
It we Heavns Atteſtation ſhou'd deny, 430 
-.:..7T'wice ſpoke in Thunder from th' opening Sky, 
2:3*"In all, the Son of God diftinly ſhown, 
In all did him th' Eternal Father own : 
-- .We Moſes too muſt leave, in Clouds and Smoak ; 
.** But once from Heav'n the Ten dread Words were ſpoke. 
put Egypts Juglers wond'rous Signs did ſhew, 
'Tis own'd; but did not our Great Moſes too ? 
And yet you all confeſs his Miſſion clear ; 
Aſien the diff rence and we'll find it here. 
Theirs for falſe Gods and Idols vain were wrought, 440 
The other in Defence of Truth were brought : 
T atteſt the one Supreme, their Charms o'erpower'd, 
As th' ative Hebrew Serpent theirs devour d. 
Further, *rwas long foreſhown, the choſen Band 
Shou'd deep enſlav'd remain in Mizraim's Land, ( 
Till manumitted thence by God's own dread Right hand. \ 
Truth, Propbeſies, and many a wond'rous S12n, 
Beyond diſpute, atteſt our Lord Divine : 
What Rabbi, cer o clearly taught before, 
In Spirit and Trath, the one true God t' adore ? 450 
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Not all things, Moſes (aw, we ſomething need, 
Beſide, why did the Prophets elſe ſucceed ? 
Another Teacher why himſelf foreſhow, 

If from his Laws the World did all things know ; 
Jeſus this Teacher, true if God be true, 

For none but God ſuch mighty Works cou'd do; 
His Do&rines rather are renewd, than new. 
We'd Gold at firſt, but he refmes our Gold, 
And his New Law, fills and explains the Old : 
460 The Piece before was maſterly and fine, 
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Deut. 18. 
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Bur he Life-touches gives, and makes it more Divine. 


Death their Deſert, the heavy threatning Fear! 

So Moſes (elf, who him refuſe to hear. 

How many a Prophet ſings, how full and plain, 
Of the Meſiab's wond'rous Birth and Reign: 
His wond'rous Works? it need of proof there be, 
Ev'n Cataphas has own'd that this is Fle ; 

All Time and Place, and Ages, him confeſs, F 


All wait him now —Shall J/rel then do leſs 2 * 


470 In every part of Natures Syſtem found ; 
That World he made, by him together bound. 
So juit his Laws, ſhou'd Heay'n no witneſs give, 
Ri2ht Reaſon wou'd oblige us to believe : 
Shall we Heav'ns Condeſcenſion then abuſe, 
Since over-weight it gives us, all refuſe ? 
So juSt his Laws, that were they but obey'd, 
The World wou'd ſoon a Paradiſe be made : 
It mean, may I that Meanneſs ever have! 
Still may my Paſſion be my Reaſon's Slave, 
480 Above all Wrongs, like all the Great and Brave: 
Above my ſelf as well as others live, 
Stilt I'm a Conquror if I fill forgive : 
He that dares die, die ſcorn'd and tortur'd too, 
But dares not an unhandſom Afion do ; 
He that dares own his Friend, tho' far disjoin'd, 
And abſent long, tho' Earth and Hell combin'd, 
Satan and Sanbedrims againſt him ſworn, _ 
By two whole Worlds va$t weight not overborn : 
Equal, nay {till ſuperior, ſtill ſecure ; 
490 Myriads of Fiends afſaule, unmoy'd endure : 
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Mhriads of Men almoſt as black dety, 
Impregnable in his own. Honeſty; 
 Nought but his Soul ahd Fonogr cares to ſave — 
— If ſuch as he be baſe The World is brave. 
No, his worſt Foes neer thought him baſe or mean ; 
What cer their Words © Why change they elle the Scene ? 
Why elſe that he requires ſuch Feights complain, 
As weak Humanity attempts in vain? 
The World too good he'd make, too pure his Law — 
— [In Modeſty that ſhameful Plea withdraw ! 5to 
Yet here it ſticks — Who can ſuch ſtricineſs bear ? 
We muſt not feal, nor rail, nor le, nor ſwear. 
A ſpotleſs Breaſt he loves, his Laws require 
To tame the Rage of Anger and Defire : 
Manly and juSt they ask, and give no leſs, 
Than height of Virtue and of Happineſs ; 
They're poſſible, convenient, eaſie, free, 
Nat ral as undiſlembled Piety : 
What Nature or true Reaſon can't receive, 
He neither bids us praftiſe, nor believe : 520 
If funk below our proper Selves in Vice 2 
Or Folly we, he comes, as great as wiſe, \ 
To raiſe us to the State of Paradiſe. 
Who cer did the three Principles deny, 
Gentile or Jew, nor other Myſtery 
Unknown to us, the whole of his contains, 
The reſt the vain device of fabling Brains. 
But above all the Slanders which rebound, 
And like their Curſes, thoſe which caſt *em wound ; 
None (ſo ill-ſaid, tho' deadly, as that he 
Is to all Government an Enemy. 
Can Orders (elt Confuſion eer approve ? | 2 
( As juſtly may the Hawk implead the Dove, ) > 
War {uit the Prince of Peace, or Hate with Heay'n born Love, 
It he one Lord proclaims, one Faith requires, 
The ſame our Church believes, the ſame deſires ; 
Yet rational and free he leaves us ſtill, 
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Loft Man without, his gentle Spirit within. 540 
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While thoſe who look'd with more impartial Eyes, 
Saw thro' with eaſe, the thin, tho' neat Diſguiſe; 
Saw all vain Sophiſtry and Fþecious Lies : | 
Yer none dar'd ftem the muddy Torrent, none, 
Till prudent Nicodemws, bolder grown, 
Thus riſing ſpake © With all /ubmifton due, 
* And juſt reſpect & his Zdolmeſs and you ; 
Men ! Brethren! Fathers ! a few Words I'd add, 
To whar's with ſo much Zeal already ſaid. 

2380 Well has it been obſerv'd, and none denies, 
Our Laws are Sacred, the Blaſphemer dies 
Convitt by theſe, but the ſame Laws take care, 
We none condemn till his Defence we bear. 
Who cou'd be ſafe, might poplar Fame accule? 
None here, I dare be bold, that Judge wou'd chuſe : 
— Not that an Advocate I'd er be thought, 
For any who my Countrey's rum {ought ; 
But Truth and Juſtice this — He had gone on, 
But the brave Lord of Rama's ancient Town, 

390 Thus fervent interrupts him — Why ſhould we 

Aſham'd of ſo Divine a Maſter be? 

Ler Naked Truth prevail, plain nat'ral Senſe, 

Without the gaudy Paint of Eloquenee. 

[ own him, | confeſs bim — Lord, I'm thine ! p | 
( Tho' ſordid Interest or Pride repine: ) 

He came from Heav'n, and all his Laws Divine, 
Whate'er the Sacrifice, Ill him adore, 

| love my Country much, but Juſtice more ; 

He Laws refix 2 with God's bleſt Will diſpenſe? 

400 And Word? — The moſt improbable Pretence, 
On which cer luffer'd ſpatleſs Innocence. 

Can he blaſpheme the Heav'n he hopes © enjoy ? 

Can he God's Temple build, and yer deſtroy ? 

How oft to Law and Prophets he appeals, 

My felt I've heard, nor other Truths reveals, 
| But what within our ſacred Volumes lie, 

Tho' vel'd till now in Clouds and Myſtery. 

How oft ( agen I my own Witneſs give; 

You us'd nor, Fathers, me to disbelieve ! ) 

410 Dcclar'd one Tuttle ſhou'd not paſs away, 
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Till this vaſt Frame of Heav'n and Earth decay ! 
Eternal Truths muſt our ſhort World ſurvive, 
Writ on our Souls as long as Souls can live. 
Theſe may be blotted, tho' they can't be rax'd, 
He graves 'em new when by our Crimes defac'd: 
Sure we're but Men, nor all things all diſcern ; 
Are we too wiſe from Heav' it ſelf to learn ? 
When the Orac'lous Ephod us'd to ſhine, * 
Did any doubt the Charatters Divine ? 
Say not 'tis ceas'd, ſee here decypher'd ſtill, 420 
. More plain and legible, the Father's Will ! 
TH' Eternal Word does mortal Mould aflume, 
Our wretched Clay — Does he in this preſume ? 
Announc'd from Heav'n t inſtruc the World he came ; 
Cou'd cer Impoſtor yet pretend the ſame ? 
Or ſhou'd they, Honour they or Profit leck ; 
But Zions King 1s humble, lowly, meek : 
Lowly, yet Great, all here beneath a God; 
He treads on Crowns as on the Stars he trod: 
_ It we Heav'ns Atteſtation ſhou'd deny, 43S 
-...../T'wice ſpoke in Thunder from th' opening Sky, * 
_ **Tn all, the Son of God diſtinly ſhown, 
In all did him th' Eternal Father own : 
-- «We Moſes too muſt leave, in Clouds and Smoak ; 
-*** Bur once from Heavy'n the Ten dread Words were ſpoke. 
| put Egypts Juglers wond'rous Signs did ſhew, 
kth 'Tis own'd; but did not our Great Moſes too? 
Bs And yet you all confeſs his Miſon clear ; 
Aſien the diff 'rence and we'll find it here. 
Theirs for falſe Gods and Idols vain were wrought, 4.40 
The other in Defence of Truth were brought : 
T atteſt the one Supreme, their Charms o'erpower'd, 
As th' ative Hebrew Serpent theirs devour” d. 
Further, *rwas long foreſhown, the choſen Band 
Shou'd deep enſlav'd remain in Mizraim's Land, c 
Till manumitted thence by God's own dread Right hand. 
Truth, Propheſies, and many a wondrous Sen, 
Beyond diſpute, atteſt our Lord Divine : 
What Rabbi, cer o clearly taught before, 
In Spirit and Trath, the one true God t' adore ? 459 
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Not all things, Moſes aw, we ſomething need, 
Beſide, why did the Prophets elſe ſucceed ? 


Another Teacher why himſelf foreſhow, Deut. 18. 
If from his Laws the World did all things know ; 15. 
Jeſus this Teacher, true if God be true, 

For none but God fuch mighty Works cou'd do; 

His Do&rines rather are renewd, than new. 


We'd Gold at firſt, but he refmes our Gold, 

And his New Law, fills and explains the Old: 
460 The Piece before was maſterly and fine, 

Bur he Life-touches gives, and makes it more Divine. 

Death their Deſert, the heavy threatning Fear! 

So Moſes ſelf, who him refuſe to hear. 

How many a Prophet ſings, how full and plain, 

Of the Meſiab's wond'rous Birth and Reign: 

His wond'rous Works? if need of proof there be, 

Ev'n Cataphas has own'd that this is Fe ; 

All Time and Place, and Ages, him confeſs, * 

All wait him now — Shall J/rel then do leſs? * 
470 In every part of Natures Syſtem found ; 

Thar World he made, by him together bound. 

So juit his Laws, ſhou'd Heay'n no witneſs give, 

Right Reaſon wou'd oblige us to believe : 

Shall we Heav'ns Condeſcenſion then abuſe, 

Since over-weight it gives us, all refuſe ? 

So juZt his Laws, that were they but obey'd, 

The World wou'd ſoon a Paradiſe be made : 

_ It mean, may I that Meanneſs ever have! 

Still may my Paſſion be my Reaſon's Slave, 

480 Above all Wrongs, like all the Great and Brave: 
Above my ſelf as well as others live, 

Still I'm a Conquiror if I ſtill forgive : 

He that dares die, die ſcorn'd and tortur'd too, 

But dares not an unhandſom AFion do ; 

He that dares own his Friend, tho' far disjoin'd, 

And abſent long, tho' Earth and Hell combin'd, 

Satan and Sanhedrims againſt him ſworn, 

By two whole Worlds vast weight not overborn : 

Equal, nay {till ſuperior, ſtill ſecure ; 
490 Mhriads of Fiends aflault, unmoy'd endure : 


Mjriads 
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Myriads of Men almoſt as black dety, 
Impregnable in his own Honeſty; 
 Nought but his Soul and Fonogr cares to ſave — 
— If ſuch as he be baſe The World is brave. 
No, his worſt Foes ne'er thought him baſe or mean ; 
What cer their Words © Why change they elle the Scene ? 
Why elſe that he requires ſuch Heights complain, 
As weak Humanity attempts in vain? 
The World too good he'd make, too pure his Law — 
—In Modeſty that ſhameful Plea withdraw ! 510 
| Yet here it ſticks — Who can ſuch ſtricineſs bear ? 

We muſt not fteal, nor rail, nor lye, nor ſwear. 

A ſpotleſs Breaſt he loves, his Laws require 

To tame the Rage of Anger and Defire : 

Manly and juSt they ask, and give no lels, 

Than height of Virtue and of Happineſs ; 

They're poſſible, convenient, eaſie, free, 

Nat ral as undiſlembled Piety : 

What Nature or true Reaſon can't receive, 

He neither bids us pra&iſe, nor believe : 520 
If ſunk below our proper Selves in Vice , 

( 
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Or Folly we, he comes, as great as wiſe, 
To raiſe us to the State of Paradiſe. 
Who cer did the three Principles deny, 
Gentile or Jew, nor other Myſtery 
Unknown to us, the whole of his contains, 
The reſt the van device of fabling Brains. 
But above all the Slanders which rebound, 
And like their Curſes, thoſe which caſt *'em wound ; 
None ſo ill-ſaid, tho' deadly, as that he 
Is to all Government an Enemy. 
Can Orders (elt Confuſion &er approve ? ; 2 
( As juſtly may the Hawk implead the Dove, ) > 
War {uit the Prince of Peace, or Hate with Heay'n born Love, 
It he one Lord proclaims, one Faith requires, 
The ſame our Church believes, the ſame deſires ; 
Yet rational and free he leaves us ſtill, 
No Force upon the Intelle& or Will: 
The ſtill ſmall Voice of Reaſon warns from Sin _ 
Loſt Man without, his gentle Spirit within. 540 
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His Follow'rs bids with Tenderneſs reprove ; 
| No Argument ſo ſtrong, ſo ſoft as Love: 
Ev'n the poor Publican he'll nor diſdain ; 
None that repents refuſe to entertain: - 
Yet hates a Hyporrite, all Hearts he knows, 
The ſecret Villain ſeldom fails t expoſe : 
With theſe he can almoſt be angry ; Theſe 
.. He of declares Heav'ns righteous Plagues ſhall ſeize: 
Our guilty Lond, if in their Crimes reſolv'd, 
550 Avert it Heayn! in the ſame Fate involy'd, 
Why will you not the Surgeons Hand endure, 
To lannce the Wound which yet admits a Cure 2? 
Will the All-high from Duſt a Check receive, 
Nor Thunder, till the Creature gives him leave ? 
Can he blaſpheme himſelf, or is b' afraid 
Of Laws which his poor crawling Worms have miade ? 
Hear my Confeſſion then, 'tis plain and free, 
Once more the Word is God, and Jeſus Fe: 
In mortal Form, Fleſh clouds th* Eternal Sun, 
560 Like humane Soul and Body, two in one; 
Hence, tho' the Pontiff urges, 'tis decreed, 
Thar for our Sins, this ſpotleſs Lamb ſhou'd bleed ; 
This can, to ill nor force us, nor excuſe ; 
Fig-leaves like theſe ev'n Adam wou'd not uſe : * 
To us unknown the ſecret Laws of Fate, 
Move us they may, but not neceſſitate. 
Reaſon witk Truth reveal d our Steps muſt guide, 
Elſe you defend the blackeft Parricide ; 
Elſe Heav'ns the Principal, more deep by far, 
570 But Acceſſaries we in Murders ar, _. 
Since then 'tis plain, that this juſt Man is free 
From all thoſe 1lls that Spite or Calumny 
Conjoin'd wou'd blaſt him with, nay fince far mote 5 
He's the Mefah promis'd long before ; 
The Lord, the God whom [ſrael ought t adore: ' 
O rather kiſs the Son, juſt Preſents ſend, | \ 2 Pfame. 
Avert the threatned Wrath, whar's paſt amend; $ 
And hell forgive, engag'd your mighty Friend. - 0 
Undaunted; Joſeph thus -= The Senate gaxd, 
58 All, mute, moſt pleas d; fomie angry,” all amazd: R 
Ty Oo So; 
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| So, when rough Boreas ! thy black Squadrons (weep, 
The aged Boſom of-th' Atlantick Deep; —_ 
Convolv'd, the foaming angry Sarges riſe, 
The loud Gigantick Waves invade the Skies : 
But when bleſt Zephyr from his ſpicy Vales, 
Rides gently out with ſoft Eteſian Gales ; 
The Billows huſht, lie panting on the ſhore, 
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Appeas'd, the faftions Floods forget to roar, 
And ſmiling, wonder why they rag'd before. 
Dazed with Truth, ſo here their Paſſions yield, 590 
And Reaſon had almoſt regain'd the Feld; 
All bur fierce Caiaphas, who frowning by, 
Wou'd nothing grant, yet nothing cou'd deny: 
Aſham'd, not gritv'd, he in the Cauſe engag'd; 
Silenc'd, confounded, baffled, more eurag'd: 
Yet ſoon his ſtedfait Brow and Yoice regains, 
Argues, reproves, denounces, and complains ; 
Unknowing to repent, all limits he 
Tranſgreſles, both of Truth and Decency. 
Now right, now wrong, th' unſteddy Senate ſway'd, 600 
Theit Conſcience now, ' their Int'7eft now obey'd : 
Still who ſpeaks laſt ſpeaks beſt, or the Debate, 
At leaſt by Numbers manag'd, not by Weight ; 
Equally furious in their Love or Hate. 
While here contending Minds and Int'reſts fight, 
Under the ſhelter of the flent Night. 
Our Lord, who knew the Pow'r and Rage of Hell, 
Takes his laſt Supper and his laſt Farewel ; Fn, 
Did his weak Friends, and the falle Traitor know, 
Yer, mild, ſubmits, ſince Heav'in wou'd have it ſo. 610 
Firſt on the Lamb, as Uſe requires, they fed, 
As their Forefathers, when from Egypt led, 
The Cyp.of: Bleging'then, and hallow'd Bread, 
In his bleſs'd Hands our Saviour deigns to take, 
To his Diſciples gives, and thus he ſpake. 
© Take, Eat! this-is my Body, ſoon defign'd, 
A painful Sacrifice tor loft Mankind! o 
This my Memorial when from Earth I'm gone. 
The hallow'd. Goblet next, and thus goes on; 
This is mY-Blood, for, Man's Redemption ſhed, 620 
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' Drink all of this, as all receiv'd the Bread! 
I go, the Traitor and my Fate I know, 
But woe to that loft Wretch by whom I go ! 
He's lurking here, his Hand is on the Board, 
He eats my Bread, and yet betrays his Lord. 

Each, jealous for himſelf with honeſt care, 

Trembling enquires if he the Traytor were ? 

| TJſcariot with the reſt, Guilt in his Eyes, 
And double-faultring Tongue — Our Lord replies, 

630 Thy ſelf thou know}, aad canſt too well divine ; 

To theſe my Friends the Sop ſhall be the Sign. 
He, that teceiv'd, departs, and leaves the reſt : 
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Whole Satan in his avaritious Breaſt : 
Himſelf to th' wav'ring Sanbedrim addreſt; 
This fair occaſion ſoon decides the Strife, 
The Traitor bargains for his Maſters Life. 
The few 200d Men, who fearleſs did remain, 3 
Againſt the Stream 4 while, ſtood firm in vain, 
And when no more they could their ground maintain, 
640 Proteſting, left the Houſe ; the Wretch demands 
A Band of Men, and fafely to their Hands 
He'd him deliver, he his Haunts did know, 
And could to th' very place dire&ly go: 
He Thirty Pieces only asks, content 
To ſerve 'em for the (mall Acknowledgment. 
Raviſh'd with wicked foy they all provide, 
Eager to follow their accarſed Guide : a 
Mean while our Lord, well knowing Grief and Fear 
Oppreſt his Friends, his fatal Hour fo near ; 
650 Thus, Sad himſelf, to them did Comfort give : 
<* Let not your Hearts be troubled, but believe ! John 14. !, 
I go, fo wills high Zeav'n, but do not fear, | wafer 
Til love and guard you there as well as here ! 
I go before, nor can, if I ſtay, 
To thoſe bright Manſions mark the ſhining Way ; 
Tho' abſent, (till FIl love you, ſtill as dear, 
It Faithful ftill, as when I caught you here. 
I the bleſs'd Paraclete will ſhortly ſend, 
The wiſeſt Advocate, the gentle$t Friend ; 
660 Him nought bur Sin can from your Breaſt remove, 
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Matt.26.34- 
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O never, never grieve the ſpotleſs Dove ! 

If he your Friend, you may with Smiles deſpilſc 
The weak Effores of your worſt Enemies : 

The World will hate you, (me it did, wou'd you 
Eſcape?) the kindeſt thing the World can do ! 
Lifes rufing Storms the greateſt Friends will be, 

It home they drive you to your Selves and Me. 
Firm to my Cauſe, and each to other ſtand ! 

A Band of Friends, a glorious deathleſs Band ! 

— Yet ſoon, unguarded left, you'd Men be ſhown, 
To me far better than your ſelves you're knoywn : 
Too weak your boaſted Faith and Courage all, 
You'd by th' unequal Tempter baffled fall : 
Forlake my Cauſe, unguarded leave my Side, 
Your Ma#ter and your Faith at once deny'd. 

— When Cephas thus abrupt —Lord, I can die 
For thy dear Name, but not thy Name deny : 

As much the reſt, with virtuous Grief and Pain, 
They, fo abje& a Baſeneſs, all diſdain. 

When Jeſus thus © Agen, your Hearts I know, 
And whether are deceiy'd, th' Event will ſhow : 
For you, who ſuch a Champion now appear, 

And more than all the reſt remov'd from fear ; 
Thrice, er this mournful Morn its Beams diſplay, 
E'er thrice the watchful Fowl has warn'd the Day ;_ © 
So weak when left ro your own Strength you are, 
My Name, my very Knowledge you'll forſwear, 
But tho' th' infernal Foe fo fierce affail, 
And hopes on all my Houſe he ſhall prevail, 

F've pray'd — Your Faith may ſhake, but ſhall not fail. 
O righteous Father hear! thy Will I've ſhown 

To thoſe thou gav'ſt me—O preſerve thy own! 
The World1 leave to thy wiſe Will reſign'd, 

Bur theſe, a part of me, ftill leave bebind. 

O guard 'em there, all intimately one, 

Like thee, O righteous Father, and the Son ! 

Let thy bright Image ever on them ſhine, 
Full fill d with Grace, and Love, and Joy divine !. 
Till the vain dazled World confounded lee, | 
Thar thele from me came forth, as I from thee ! - 
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The genuine Glories of fair Virtue own, 
Ay beaming-bright from thy illuſtrious Throne : 

When Life's dull Scene is paſt, and wretched Days, 
Thither, O thither thy true Servants raiſe ! 
A double Heav'nto them, to ſee and ſhare, 
Their happy Friends immortal Glories there | 
Thro' me to them ſhall all thy Goodneſs ſhine, 
Theirs all che Glory, all the Love that's mine ; 
What I with thee enjoy'd eternal Aves paſt, 
7216 The ſame which ſhall to long eternal Ages laſt. 
He ſaid, then o'er deep Aidron's Brook and Ptain, 
To (weet Gethſemane he-leads again, 
Wirh Cephas and the Zebedean Pair — 
He ſeeks 1'th' Shades a cloſe retirement there. 
The reſt without, nor cen to theſe he t:!s, 
Bur filent all, deep-meditating walks; 
As gentle Philomel fits muſing long, © 
Before ſhe caſe her Sorrows with a Song : 
At length, thus with a Sigh that rends his Breaſt, 
720 —O my ditratted Heart with Grizf oppreſt ; 
Heavy as Death's dead Weight, with Loads of Care, 
Too heavy for Humanity to bear. | | 
Why ſhou'd you any turtker with me go? 
Why ſhould my Friends ſhare my contagious Woe 2 
Wait here a while, altho* in vam you wait, 
For who can be too vigilant for Fate? 
He ſays, and thruſts into the deepe# Shade, 
Where on the Ground he fell and proſtrate pray'd : 
Never ſuch Griefs, asthou for us didft prove ! 
730 Never ſuch Woes, O agonizing Love! © 
Amazing Sorrows, wihich-we can't conceive, 
But think the God eclipsd, the Man djd leave : 
O Fatber, O, it poſſible it be, © 
Unbounded Might ! what is not ſo to thee ? 
The Savionr cries, as on his Face he lay ; 
O take this Cup, this bitter Cup away) 
The Wrath divine unmixt this Cup con tains, 
And with infernal Poiſon burns my Yeins. 
"Tis not, alas, a ſingle Death I dread; 
740 How calmly cou'd I lean my weary Head 
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On the cold Earth, and common Mothers Breaſt 2 
How gladly ſep away to endleſs Reſt? 
'Tis not a publick Death Ev'n that I'd ſcorn, 
Tho' that of Slaves, on the curſt Gibbet born ; 
Shameful and infamous, I'd ne'er complain, | 
Nor fear the Pomp of Death, beyond the Pam. 
My frowning Father's Wrath — There, there's the Curſe ; 
Than Pain, than Shame, than Death, than Hell, 'tis worſe. 
O can I, muſt I be from him remov'd, 
Whom I've from long eternal Ages lov d ? 
Never offended, never ſaw his Brow 
With Frowns diſguis'd, nor Clouds obſcur'd till now. 
What has thy fond Prevarication coſt, 
Weak Man, to gain the Eden thou haſt loft 
Yer if no other way Heav'ns Wrath © attone, 
The Vim I the Sacrifice alone, 
T” appeaſe my injur'd Father, Lord, l yield! 
| Nor longer ſhall refuſe the dreadful Field : 
For this, by thee to the loſt World I'm ſent, 
I can't my Loyet' unhappy Man repent : 
Ah, lov'd he thee as well, ungrate ! to cure 
His Wounds, more Deaths, more Paſſions I'd endure. 
What mortal Pains did then the Saviour feel ? 
As Hearts when trembling on the pointed Steel : 
Whar deep convulſrve Agonies he found, 
Which ev'ry part of Soul and Body wound ? 
The comely Order, they of both diſplace ; 
Large Drops of Sweat and Blood roll mingled down his Face: 
As much as Man cou'd do, as much and more, 
Already he, without a Murmur bore; 
Had but all Earth and Hell their Forces joyn'd, 
Not Heav'n too in th' triple League combin'd, 
Ev'n in this mortal elemented State, 
His Virtues had been equal to their weight : 
But 'twas Heay'ncruſh'd him; Heav'n, ſevere, yet juſt, 
Which bruis'd his adamantine Soul to Dult, 
It long'd to ſally from its dark Abode, 
Preſs'd with our Sins, a vaſt, an odious Load 
He can no more, but in th' unequal Strife, 
Had, with his very Being, loſt his Life ; 
It 
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I longer lh had maimain'd the Field alone: --: 


Th' Eternal Father heard, he heard him groan - 
And ſhake whole Natures Frame —— 


 Tohis Relief a mighty Angel lent, 


On the great Embaſſie he wond'ring went ; | 
Did Flow'rs of Eden to our Lord convey, | 
And kneel'd co him, as he to Heay'n did pray, 
And wip'd the big-round Drops of ſanguine Sweat away. 

— Enough, the Saviour Cries, thy Service ſpare, 

I'm not all loft, my Father yet takes care 

Of his weak mortal Son— All, all agen, 

And more, if poſſible, I'd bear for Men ; 

For Men, he ſtruggling prays, nor prays in vain, 

Tho' Strength renew'd, but more renews his Pain. 
Here, here let boaſting Greece her Heroes bring, 
How far excel'd by Salem's peaceful King ? 

Ev'n him who over Oeta-Zl! did rove, 

His Yeins all fir d, the fabled Son of Jove 

Alcides ſelf unequal Match for Pain : | 

He rav'd at Fate, and ſtruggled with his Chain. 

— Saviour forgive) "Tis almoſt Blaſphemy, 

To name at once their ſpurious Gods and Thee. 


Thou only like thy / elf — What Demon dare, J 
What wretched Man with Thee, true Sor of God com pare £ 


O, of Celeſtial Stem ! O hearour Pray'r ! 
Thro' all the World let Vice and Diſcord ceaſe, 
And bleſs with lafting Virtue, laſting Peace! 

Mean while the three fad Friends with ſleep oppreſt, 
Which ſeiz'd their Eyes, as Sorrow (eiz'd their Breaſt ; 
On the ſoft nat'ral graſie Couch reclin'd, 

Stole Eaſe at once for Body and for Mind : 

To whom our Lord, return'd It thus you prove 
Your boaſted Courage, and your boaſted Love ? 

Is't thus for all my Care you me reward? | 

And can't you, one ſhort Hour your Maſter guard ? 
Bur if already you my Name diſown, 

Yet watch, it not for my ſake, for' your own! 

O watch and pray ! never ſuch cauſe for Fear, - 
The Hour's at hand, th' invading Tempter's near : 


Thence 
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| Therice back our Lord did to the Shades repair J | , 820 
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The ſelf-ſame fervor and the (elf-ſame Prayr, 
The Pofture too the ſame, repeating there. 
Twice did repeat, as oft his Friends he found, 
In Sleep alike, and ftubborn Sorrows drown'd ; 
At laſt returning - Now ſleep on, he cries, 
And if you can, indulge your drowſie Eyes ! 
I ſleep no more, till the great Ranſom's paid ; | 
The Hour is come— The Son of Man's betray'd : 
— Yet I'll not leave you thus— My Care you'll ſee 
Employ'd for you, altho' riot yours for me. 830 
Once more ariſe, and wiſely learn to fear, 
Fate haſtens on amain, the Traytor's here. 

This ſcarcely ſaid, the reſt, whod frighted ſeen 
Th' approaching Lights and Guards, came trembling in ; 
Yet nor ſo ſwift, but the mad Crowd appear, 
As ſoon as they, or mingled in their Rear : 
Fearleſs our Lord, himſelf doth interpoſe 
Between his tim'rous Friends and ſpiteful Foes, 
Now only Man t' encounter, well he knew : 
He knew and ſcorn'd the worſt that Man could do. 840 
Undaunted asks, they more than he afraid, 
Whom there it was they ſought — What chere they made ; 
Teſus, they cryd If that your Bus neſs be, 
No farther ſeek, he anſwers, I am He. 
O what a Guard is Virtue | by the found 
Of thoſe Majeftic Words, ftruck back, they fell to th' Ground. 
Yet ſtubborn roſe, agen they forward go. 
Obdurate, ſtun'd, not ſoften'd by the Blow. 
Agen our Saviour asks, and they the ſame 
Bold Words repeat, agen he owns his Name. 850 
If me you only ſeek, ler theſe depart, | 
Mildly he adds; his Friends ſtill near his Heart. 

This fervent Cephas, more impatient ſaw, 
And his broad Sword did from his Scabbard draw ; 
Amongſt the foremolt flew, who cer he found, 
Not ſpares, but deals ſwift doubled Strokes around : 
The ſcatt'ring Crowd avoids, nor cares engage 
His forward Zeal, thus arm'd with deſp rate Rage. 
Malchus alone ſtood firm ; a Serpant he 

Of 
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860 Of ſome Remark, 'ith' Pontiff's Family, 
Againſt his warmth oppos'd his fingle Might. 
--Nor Cephas this, who dar'd whole Armies fight; 
But when before almoſt h' had look'd him dead, 
One furious Blow he makes full at his Head, 
Nor ſcap'd his Ear ; tho' bending he gave way, 
But bleeding on the Ground, diſmember'd lay. 
--Thus far, our Saviour cries, Endure ! to ſhow, 
What 1f I pleas'd my faithful Friends cou'd do! 
Cephas ! return thy Sword! ſtay thy fierce Hand, 
87:0 Cou'd I not Legions of bright Spirits command 
To my Relict 2 They Know, they Love re (till-- 
--But "tis not my Almighty Father's Will : 
He ſaid, and did the wounded Ear reſtore, 
A golden Circle, where the Scar before. | 
Till now, not dar'd the Trait rous Wretch appear, 
But ſhelter'd in the Crowd his Guilt and Fear ; 
Thus mild our Saviour ſeen, as Yillains ule, 
His Goodneſs he takes courage thence t' abuſe. 
In Friendſhips's Vizard hides his odious Guile, 
880 And baſe, accoſts him with a Kiſs and Smile : 
This only did the patient Jeſus lay, 
-- Ah! miſcall'd Friend! Is't thus you me betray ? 
That mark once giv'n, by the falſe Wretch aſlign'd, 


That they in Night's dark Shades our Lord might find, 

From all the reſt the Growd him ſeize and bind ; 

And hurry thence, his ſcatt ring Houſhold fly 

As beartleſs Sheep, the Wolf or Robbers nigh, 

Their faithful Guide, or abſent thence, or {lain ; 
890 Ev'n Cephas flies, now all his Boaſt's in vain: 

In vain at his own Fear and Baſeneſs grieves, 

He flies, but ſcarce himſelf his Flight believes. 

So when two Kings for Empire or for Right, 

In glitt ring Arms meet on the Mounds to fight > 

If one by his chief Miniſter betray'd, 

And ſeiz'd by th' adverſe' part, his Hoſt affraid, 

Fly ſcatr'ring o'er the Plains themſelves to hide, 

The Baſe and Brave alike born by th* impetuous Tide : 

If with the reſt ſome. Xmſman to the Throne, 

In Battles and in Triumphs hoary grown, 
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Is burry'd thence, he from the Rabble free, 000 
Stands firm, near ſome ſtrong Paſs, or Defile : 
Looks on his Sword and Bluſhes-- Muſing ſtands, 
Looks on his Enſizns, and victorious Hands ; 
Rallies and Fights, till all his Guards are gone, 
*< He Raves as he goes back, and ſhakes as he goes on, 
The while our Sqavinr to the Hall they bear, 
With Scoffs abuſe, with Blows torment him there : 
Of the dull Rabbles Wit the patient Theme, 
They ſpit with Mouths impure, and then Blaſpheme ; 
Such Guards the Kimg of Farth and Heav't attend, 910 
None of his Follo ers there belides his Friend ; 
He, tho” at firſt he fled among the reſt, 
Yet, ſoon return'd, his Maſter, bold confeſt, 
And pleads him mnocent.-- With much of Fear, 
Comes Cephas after, ſlowly, approaching near 
The Palace-Gate ; and when he there was ſeen _ 
By the Great Friend, his Int reſt gets him in : = 
Trembling, he follows his couragious Guide, 
With care from every Eye his face to hide; 
To all reveal'd by that ſuſpicions Care ; 920 
The Porter asks, if he too was not there ? 
Unleſs he ſtrangely is miſtaken, he 
A glimpſe of him did in the Garden (ce. 
-- The timrous Saint replies, and ſtrait withdrew, 2 
Him till this Hour I never /aw nor knew ; 
-- Bur ſtil] where c'er he goes his Fears purſue : 
Charg'd with the ſame agen, the ſame replies, 
And all as firmly as betore dentes : 
Nor long before a Third did him accule, 
His 1diom dift rent from the other Jews : 930 
Ruſtic and groſs, betray'd his Country, He 
Was doubtlels bred in faftions Galilee : 
When preſs'd thus home and full, he Curs'd, he Swore, 
Sure then, he thought they'd ne'r ſuſpef him more. 
So God to me, he cries, as this 1s true, 
As him before I never ſaw or knew. 
Scarce from his perjur d Lips the Words were born, 
Eer thrice the watchful Fowl proclaim'd the Morn : 
The Saviour turn'd, the tim'rous Saint Rood by, 


And 
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940 And on him fix'd his mild, but piercing Fye. 
He did no more, nor Cephas more did need ; 
Soon did his honeſt Heart begin to bleed ; 
Within their Banks his Sorrows cou'd not keep, 
But ſought a cloſe Retirement where to weep ; 
There did, with Seas of Tears, his Fall deplore, 
And waſh'd his Breaſt e'en whiter than before. 
And now the guiltleſs Criminal is brought, 
Bound, to th' unjuſt Tribunal ; long they ſought 
To murder him upon ſome fair pretence, 
950 But cou'd not find one Thorough Evidence : 
All Arts they uſe ; now this, now that they try, 
Now Charge with Treaſon, then with Blaſphemy : 
Yet nothing prove ; too little, or too much 
Still Sworn, nothing that yet his Life cou'd touch : 
Enraz'd, the wicked Cataphas arole, | 
His Thirſt of Blood, each Word each 4#ion ſhows ; 
Algod in each Line of his diſtorted Face, 
Murd'rous his Looks, revengeful, mean and baſe : 
How long muſt we on this Impoſtor wair, 
960 Foaming, he cries ? — Confeſs, and meet thy Fate ! 
/ Whac Blaſphemies ? What Treaſons? quickly ſhow, 
In vain thou woud'ſt deny what all Men know, 
What wecan prove — Then better own it all, 
— There may be Mercy — Where your lalt Cabal? 
When you're to pull the Roman Enſizns down, 
And when the Temple ſeize, and fire the Town ? 
Mildly our Saviour, no reſentments ſhown 
At ſuch loud Falſhoods — Well may I diſown 
Such Calumnies as not your ſelves believe 
970 But ſince unlikely 'tis you {hou'd receive 
Ev'n Trath it ſelf from me ; I but deſire 
From thoſe that heard me, fairly you'd enquire : 
Secret Cabals | never lovd nor ſourht, 
No dang rous private Dottrines ever taught : 
My Words the Synagogues and Temple know, 
From thence my Blaſphemy and Treaſon ſhow ! 
He ſaid, when one o'th' Zealots fattious Race, * 
With a rude Halbert ſtrikes his beav'nly Face: 
Is that an Anſwer? adds, for you to give 


Pp 2 His 


<a> 204.2407 Ie 


202 The Eighth Book of, &C. 
His Holineſs? Why ſhou'd ſuch Wretches live ? 980 
Our Lord — Still Patient, and unconquer'd (till, 
Declare 'r, if ought I've ſaid that's falſe or i! ! 
If well, why have I ſuch hard meaſure found 
In open Court > Why am I ſtruck when bound? 

Agen, the Pontiff roſe — One way did reſt, 
To force the fatal Secret from his Breaſt : 
If thou the Sacred promis'd Seed, he laid, 
From Azes, doom'd to cruſh the Serpent's Head ; 
The deſtin'd Prince for Tſrael's mizhty Throne, 
Why doſt thou longer thy high Birth diſown ? | 990 
By our conceal'd unutterable Name, 
With whom thou doſt ambitious Kindred claim, 
I adjure thee, ſpeak — Then the Diſpute is done : 
We'll own thee all -- Art thou th' Almizhty Son, 
The Chriſt of God ? Our Saviour — Tho' I take 
Your whole Deſizn; and know what uſe you'll make 
Of my Confeſſion : yet ll not deny 
My felt, nor my great Kindred in the Sky : 
— Whom now you ſee, and a weak Mortal ſcorn, 
The Son of Man, to your Tribunal born ; | 1000 
When High enthron'd in boundleſs Light and Bliſs. 
AS he at yours you ſhall appear at Fiis. 

With a curs'd Joy — "Tis paſt, the Pontiff cry'd ; 
He's ours - Now Fathers ! are you ſatufyd? 
----T hat all his doating Followers were but near,) 
His own'd, his publick Blaſphemies to hear ! 
The Fatt is plain, if Senſe it ſelf be true : 
Speak Fathers ! and I'm ſure you'll Juſtice do. 
----Their black united Suffrage rends the Skes ; 
Yes---- The Blaſphemer dies: he dies, he dies ! 1010 
The Court adjourn'd, to Pilate's Palace went, | 
Mix'd with the Crowd, © accuſe the Innocent : 
Duſt on their Heads they fling, and Duſt i'th' Air, 
And thence with many a Curſe our patient Saviour bear. 
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The End of the Eighth Book. 
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2 AS D from High Towers the ſacred Trumpet blows. ] Foſephaus ſays, The 


Prieſts were usd to give warning by the Sound of a Trumpet, from the 
Towers of the Temple, againſt any approaching Feſtival. 


g. From thoſe fair Fields, with Rivers circled wide. | Meſopotamia. 

12. The Realms of Monobaze and Helen fair. ] Monobazus was the Son of 1zates, 
the famous Proſelyte of whom Foſephus gives ſuch large Encomiums. Helena was 
Queen of the ſame Country, who was a great Benefactor to Feruſalem, and, after 
her Death, had a ſtately Tomb, near the City, ereed to her Memory. 

21. Strong Sephoris ] See Foſephus's Deſcription of that Town and 1ts Siege. 

24. At proud Herodion Feats | A ſtately Palace built by Herod the Great, near 
Fordan, and called by his own Name ; as another he had in Feruſalerm. 

43- Yhat Moſes or the Elders did enjoin. ] The Cup of Benedition, and the Bread, 
were added tothe Paſſover by the Succeſfors of Moſes ; or rather, being at firſt only 
civil, and neceſlary to a Meal, were, in proceſs of time, reckoned Sacred, becauie 
ſo nearly joined with what was ſo. 


65. The ervile Gods. ] 'Tis Cowley's Thought, who calls the D.<mons ſo, becauſe 
obedient to the Charms of Magicians. 


69. Athens, which did from Egypt firſt convey, &c.)] Heredoras ſays, the Greeks 
had all their Gods from Egypr, and the Athenians were the chief Traders in thoſe 
Commodities. Some of theſe, its not 1improbable, might be at the Feaſt, fince 
many came much farther to it. | 

112. No Merits, no Rewards. | I take the Word Merit here, in the old Orthodox 
Sence, not implying either Condignity, or a proper Congruity, except when re- 
ſtrained to our Saviour, who had both; but only for ſuch 2#alifications as will 
be accepted of God, for the ſake of his Son, wrought in Believers by his Bleſſed 
Spirit. 

f 131. 4 Miracle he works to chain their Senſe, ] He had done fo before, and its 
probable might now repeact ir. | 

152. His Foes ſcarce more than he himſelf ſecure. ] *Tis ſaid, the Phariſees feared the 
People ; and were not for ſeizing our Saviour on the Feaſt-day, leſt there ſhould be 
an Uproar among the People. But their own natural Levity ſoon made them 
alcer their Opinions, 

170. From every Squadron. | It there's a Hierarchy in Heaven, there is, in all 
likelihood, a ſort of Polity too in Hell, where we read of the Prince of the De+ 
wvils, &C. 


203. Each conceal, —— Leſt ſome kind Angel. | An Angel being but a finite 
Creature 
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Creature, cannot have infinite Knowledge, whence it ſeems poſlible, that the wicked 
Spirits may conceal their ill Deſigns from them. - 

246. Nor trembled; ev'n at mighty Pompey's Name. ] Who, in this time, came 
to Feruſalem, See the Story in Joſeph. Antiq. . Ht 

147. Scarce half his Power. ] Old Hircanus, and the reſt, had the Sacred and 
Civil Power, united, being both High- Prieſts and Kings. . 

251. If ought by Herbs and powerful Names b* hes done. | The Rabbies talk much 
of the Power of Charms, and profeſs the Knowledge of 'em. They pretend 
they deduce it from Solomon, Foſepbus tells a very grave Story, as if he beheved it, 
of one who did ſtrange things with an Herb, caſting out Devils, and bringing Per- 
ſons to Life again when they lay ſenſe/eſs. The Jews have a fooliſh Tale, that our 
Saviour wrought all his #/#nders ( againſt the Reality of which, it ſeems, they have 
nothing to ſay, by Virtue of the Tetragrammaton, {owed up in his Thigh. 

294. On their Impoſter the whole World believe. ] According to that Saying of 
theirs, The whole World is gone after bim. 

300. By a vile Earth born Race, ] The Rabbies call the Vulgar, Terre Filiz, 
Sons of the Earth. | 

324- Rulers and Warriors, | So ſays Machiavel; who underſtood the Chriſtian 
Religion lo 1]], that he ſays, it makes Men mean: ſpirited, and 1s an Enemy to Mag- 
nanimity and Glory. 

333. Clogg'd with unnatural Laws and Myſtery. ] I've endeavourd to make 
Caiaphas as good a Spokeſman for the Atheiſts and Deiſts as I poſlibly could ; tho? I 
hope Feoſeph fully anſwers every part of his Argument. 

329, Nor more the Heathen or Samaria dares. ] The Samaritans did commonly 
put Afronts on the Fewiſh Temple ; once particularly, Foſephus ſays, they came in 
the Night-time and ſcattered Bones about it, which occaſioned a great Tumul:. 

418, When the Oraculous Ephod «5d to ſhine, | Some think the way whereby the 
Ephod delivered Oracles, was the ſhining of certain Stones, in the Breaſt-plate, above 
the reſt ; which the Jews own'd was ceas'd during the Second Temple. Therefore 
I ſay, usd to ſhine, 

431. Twice ſpoke in Thunder. | Once at Fordan, and once at the Feaft ; indeed 
there was a zhird Atteſtation in the ſame manner, at Mount Tabor, at the Transfgu- 
ration ; but this Foſeph could not be ſuppos'd to know, becauſe the three Dilciples 
only were Witneſſes of it, and forbidden to diſcloſe it befo: e the Reſurrection. 

478. All Time, and Place, and Ages him confeſs, | Vid. infra, 

479. All wait him now. | I have ſhewn formerly, from the Heathen Writers, 
that ſome extraordivary Perſon was, at this time, expeted by the whole World. 
I ſhall here inſert a Paſſage out of Plato; which methinks, without the help of Fancy, 
looks very much that way : 'tis in his Dialogues, the Words are theſe, araygivy iy, 
&c. * It 1s neceſlary that we expe& till it may be learn'd how we ought to behave 
* our ſelves towards God and Man. Says the other, ns 6 awuSdaw, &c, © But who 
5 * 15 this Teacher ? for I would moſt willingly acknowledge the Man. An{w. © This 

** 15 he who takes care of thee. But it ſeems to me, as Homer makes Mmerva take 

- * away the Cloud from the Eyes of Diomedes, age* £8 pordoe nuty $109 nf 8 ardes, 
* that he might be able to diſtinguiſh between a God and a Man, fo ought the Dark- 
* neſs to be firſt removed from thy Mind, &c. 

524. Who cer did the three Principles deny. ] I think *tis demonſtrable, that all 
Sets of Philoſophers did own the three Principles, and conſequently had ſome No- 
tion of the Trinity,tho' few of 'em wholly Orthodox, The Pythagoreans own,the firſt, 
ſecond and third ONE, the third partaking of the firſt and ſecond. The ſame 
could prove of others, out of Plutarch, nay Fulian himielf; but I remit the Reader 
to Lib, vi. Nor is there, that I know, any thing in the Chriſtian Religion beſides che 
Doctrine of the Trinity (on which the Incarnation depends) that's properly myſter:- 
ous, | mean, not clear and fatrbomable by our Reaſon, when once revealed. 

, 5 Log Fig-Leaves like theſe ev'n Adam would not uſe. ] He never pleaded Neceſſiry 

or his Sn, 
621, Drink all of this, as all receiv'd the Bread. ] This Paſſage confounds _ 
Papiſts 
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Papiſts and Deiſts. The expreſs Words of Inſtitution are, Drink ye all of this ; 
whereas the Papiſts deny the Cup to their Lazty, or give it unconſecrated : and let 
any one, if they can, aflign any tolerable Reaſon why this Al ſhould be added 
here, after the Wine, rather than the Bread; unleſs it be, that our Saviour fore- 
ſaw what would come to paſs in After- Ages, and that ſuch who pretended to 
be his Followers would give it only to ſome, not to al. And for the ſame cauſe, 
I ſuppoſe, 1s it alſo ſaid in the Preface to the Ten Commands, God ſpake all theſe 
Fords; becauſe the Divine Spirit foreknew there would ariſe ſuch Perſons in 
Afﬀter-ages as would be for taking ſome of thoſe Words away ; and a great part 
too, in the ſecond Command. Whence the Divine 'Authority of the Scriprufes 
ſeems fairly deducible, becauſe neither of theſe vaſtly diſtant Events could poflibly 
be foreſeen by any Humane Wiſdom. - 

977. He ſaid, when one oth Ziealots fatious Crew, —I/ith a rude Halbert.] I 
make him of the Zealots, becauſe 'twas ſo like 'em. The Word we render Paln: 
of the Hand, bears another ſence, a Reed or Rod, or ſome ſuch thing ; which [ 
don't much alter by clapping an Head upon't, and changing it into an Halberr, 
a proper Weapon for one who guards Malefactors. 


— 
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HIS Book begins with a Complaint that Vertue & generally miſerable in this 
World. Which s filenc'd by the Inſtance of our Saviour's Sufferings, tho perfect 
Purity and Innocence. Who # accuſed before Pilate by the High-Prieſt and Elders ; 
but nothing being proved againſt him, the Governour wonld have acquitted him. The 
Rabble, excited by the Prieſts, are eager for hx Death. Pilate, hoping to diver: 'em, 
hearing he was & Galilean, ſends him to Herod 3 who, on bis Silence, deſpiſes, derides, 
and returns him to the Governour. Whoſe Wife, having bad a terrible Viſjon rela- 
ting to him, ſends to her Husband, by no means to concern himſelf in bs Death. Or 
which he laboured to deliver him, offering the Jews to give them bus Life, as was uſual 
at the Paſſover; but they refuſed it, and ack Barabbas, a Robber aud Murtherer 
Till, by their repeated Tumults and Infinuations, that unleſs Pilate would grant their | 
Defire, he muſt be diſlojal to Czlar. They at laſt prevail, and our Lord # {courged 
and condemned. He's mock'd by the Soldiers, crowned with Thorns, and, bearing 
hz Croſs, dragg'd to Execution. Hw Advice to the Matrons of Jeruſalem, in hzs 
Paſſage through the dolorous Way: Where be faints under his Crols, and Simon 
coming by # compelled to aſſiſs him. Arrived at Calvary, he's crucified between two 
Maletactors. The Bleſſed Virgin, bearing the Rumour of ber Son's being taken by the 
Rabble, follows him to Calvary ; and finding him there, falls dead at the Sight, Is 
recovered by the Soldiers. Her Lamentation for the Death of her Son. I#bo being 
was; 1 2vith her Sorrow, ſpeaks to her from the Crols; and commends her tothe Care 
of bis Friend, St. John, who ffood by bim, and would never forlake bim. The Diſ- 
courſe of the two Thieves with our Saviour, The Prodigies at Jeruſalem. Our Savi. 
our's Exclamation on the Croſs, wnder the Senſe of God's Anger for the Sins of the 
World. The Angels in Heaven enraged to ſee their Maſter thus uſed, one of them gives 
the Signal of War, Michael appears at their Head, and they are all ready to deſcend 
#0 his Reſcue and deſtroy the World. The Father repreſſes their Anger ; letting 'em 
ſee the Book of the Eternal Decrees; and that 'twas neceſſary our Lord ſhould die for 
the Sins of Man. At which being appeas'd, they return to their uſnal Polts and Em- 
ployments. Our Savicur's laſt Agonies, bis Thirſt, receiving the Vinegar, and 
yielding up the Ghoſt. 
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BOOK IK 


The PASSION. 


g*&S Why was Firtue made to be dſtreſt, | 

& Like Noah's Dove no place of Eaſe and Reſt 

In this tumultuous World ſhe ever found ; 
By Fortune's giddy Wheel {till dragg'd a- 

round : 

If not too, cruſh'd on the relentleſs 

Ground, 
Her beſt-lov'd Children mcan and humble go, 


Friendleſs and poor, contemprible and low ; = 
Expos'd to pinching Want, and ſharper Shame ; 
© O what is Virtue but an empty Name ? * - 
to Preſumptuous Thoughts no more | no more preterid | 


Qq Blaſpeme 


295 
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Ton 6. 15, 


Blaſpheme not what you cannot comprehend ! 
Whar pleaſe high Heav'n till this dull Life be paſt: 
Be this enough, *rwill not for ever laſt : | 
Short Joys, who wou'd not gladly loſe to find 
A long long Train of happy Tears behind ? 
Yet murmurs Fleſh and Blood, ftill diſcontented, 
And asks, if only made to be tormented ? 
If all this beauteous earthly Paradiſe, 
Was only form'd as the reward of Vice : 
[f Honour on the virtuous wou'd not wear 20 
As decently and well, and {it as fair ; 
As on the vitious Brow — Be this confeſt ! 
Nor is fair Virtue always bere opprelt : 
Eclipſes only make her ſhine more bright, 
She lovelier looks in mingled Shades and Light. 
Shou'd all this fail, there needs but one reply, 
Ah ! murm'ring Soul ! and did not Jeſus die ? 
7eſus, in whom were admirably jojn'd, 
The pureſt Virtues, arid the nobleſt Mind ; 
The greateſt Merits, and the greateſt Pain, 
The tend'reſt Love treated with worſt Diſdain : 
Tho' all his Life one att of Mercy were, 


30 


Tho' all Mankind did fo profuſely ſhare 

The Maker's Bounty, and the Saviour's Care, 
Unequall'd Merit, Virtue roo ſublime 

And ſpotleſs Innocence was all his Crime ; 

That Fame, which whereſoc'er he went purſu'd, 
To every Deſart Plan or lonely Wood ; 
Nor ſuffer'd him to be ob/carely Good : 

How oft the raviſh'd Crowd with Wonders fed, 

And teaſted high on more than Angels bread ; 
Had him degraded to an earthly. Crown, 
Whom all the bright Echereal Kingdoms own; | 
Had he not us'd as oft one Wonder more, 

To cape theit Kindneſs, as their Rage before ; 
And veil'd in Clouds too thick for piercing Day, 
Glided unſeen in ſecret Shades away : 

Not ſo when the ſad fatal Hour was come, 

And Fleav'n reſoly'd to call its Lieger home ; 


40 


gee 


LL - 1 


aan LS. 0 
LEE Y / Io — oi = by pon 
- —_— = MAG 499 # ; 


_- 


_- _ 
oo x | 
: 5 - 
9 . 
. 
_ 
. 
_— > + £ 
: 
re /, 
_= L . 
_ 
” 
- 
” 
RS, * 
+ *- - +4 
POP - . ” @ - 
+. . . ad 
* . s _ , pn" . ; 2 : 
. - . _ , . o * n . - ) & 
ik. I y bl 
* I — > . » 4 * . 4 | 
\ 4 4 Fl » ». $*% Az 6 % by o % w ” \ 4 * 4 q - , _ . - L 4 
— E an Og £ 'Y - - _ %, : . —_ b 
T «4 . " + a6. * 7 . x _ R $ £ « - 
x 4 $ » % ® 4 Be V — % " on * k . E 
_—:-.. $20 W.--3; . 4 . : , ek. : . 
4 R = L : . 
. » AC > hn % \ 4 ” - : «+» \ by % 4 F ow. : , . br 
e v T » 7 . . , 
Y » ” bY ” E L . Y - * s $ by $ : ' 4 
F » < —_ : A : " " & * 2 ” 0 . 4 = . ”. - 
4 . a» v N d = * A * ” fe K þ 
k. : * % : | 
p no - r3 
- 4 « 
HG % - ” 
" * 
. 
> - * 
E 
| s.T 
4 4. 
F., 
o £2 ; 
X 
A - 
n - 
. 
v 
3 
_ 
4 _ ” 
7 p . 4 . 
Wo ; 
>. | 
"ET 
A r : 
Ro l " , 
— - - . ; 
% = We P A 
, YL 4 3 : | 
þ to. . 
J o - 4 | 
# 
0 ” 
Y - *» 
LY " : 
"= - . 
=, 
. 
; » 
- 
- 
4 
C . $; 6 4 . 
| « 
2 . : 
P . 
> = N F 
<9 - | 
FP >. F : E # PL 
: _ * . p 
” 4% - ” ; 
” 2 : 
* - Fo 
» hw ”> ”; © $ 
_ a bl . 
6 - ® x3; s n+ '% _ - F 9? 
B ; ; ” 2 
>» Ee 
_ 0 
: . 
6 | 
< by 
yy , * par ; 
& 6: .* . 0 : 
- " pe x 
: - ys a 
Pa 4 PRE # PF» . F 
X _ - 5 : 
s 
. 
bs | 
= 
. 
4 
bo « 
J > 
L ® < 
9 
% 
b- 
W_ ( : 
. vE 
| Lg 
5 
. : 
b : : 
* 
-. 
. 
þ 
%. 
TY - 
thy « 
. " 
" f % 
: F 
* . 
4% . 
\ ' 
y- ; 
C : | 
J 2, 
Z 
y = 
0 ov P | 
FF > 
o 
: ; ; 
-- . 
. _ - 
| . 
. 
_ 
, * 


} 
a 4% OF. 


— 


TW == FE EOF. 


WH it [ i $ "bf 


n 


mY, \ dl \| f a , 
\ 
$) 


5s 


60 


2 © 


80 


The Life of CHRIST. 299 


See where th' Almighty Jude of Angels ſtands, 


Like a vile Criminal ! diſhoneſt Bands, 

At once reſtrain and Joad his guiltleſs Hands. 
Born with the giddy Crowds tumultuous Tide, 
The very ſame who late Hoſanna's cry'd ; 

Hark how their thick hoarſe Voices rend the Sky, 
No Word, no Sound is heard, but Cracifie ! 
Sickneſs it (elf forgets 'tis weak and flow, 

E.v'n Children which bur newly learn'd to go ; 
Nay, the ſoft Sex i'th* common Cauſe engage, 
Wild Youth, and manly Strength, and hoary Age : 
The ſame their Malice, and the ſame their Cries, 
The ſame wild Fury in their Yoice and Eyes : 

Mild Piy's baniſhd, Miſchief falls its place, 
And murd'rous Forms in each diſtorted Face : 
Wide foaming Rage, black Malice, Hatred fell, 
And grinning Envy, beſt-lov'd Child of Hell ; 
Like furious Beaſts, themſelves and Earth they tear, 


And ſcatter Duſt, loud bell'wing round the Air. rains : : 
The real Fiends, in mortal Figures dreſt, nate he 
Which in amidft the crowding Rabble preſt; : 

So like, you cou'd not know 'em from the reſt ; 


Found no Employment there, the Work was done, 
No need of Yipers now to urge 'em on ; 

The Prieſts their place lupply'd, the foremoſt they 
The great immaculate Paſchal-Lamb to ſlay : 

Scarce had the Sun glanc'd on our upper Skies, 

Fer the wild Rout, lo early Spite can rife, 
Were ready to behold the Sacrifice : 

To Piate's Gate the guiltlels /i&tim led, 

That wrefted Law might ſtrike him doubly dead: 
There wich new Shouts the vaſt Pretoriam ſhake, 
Which ſoon the frighted Governor awake ; 

He calls his Guards, and a Centurion lent, 

Who ſcarce cou'd learn whar the rude Tumult meant : 
Amidſt a numrous Crowd with Staves and Swords, 
And Fury arm'd, 'he heard no other words 

Burt Juſtice, Juſtice! Let th' Impoſtor die ! 

Juſtice ! Rebellion! Treaſon ! Blaſphemy ! 

"The Judge deſcends, the loud-mouth Serjeants call 
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Th' as loud Accuſers to the Judgment Hall ; 90 
They dare not move a Step, religions Fear 
Had chain'd 'em there— The Paſſover was near. 
John 18.28. Wretches, who ſtrain at Gnats, at Murders (mile : 
And will not guiltleſs Bleod far more defile ! 
Proud Hypocrites ! thus fix'd at Pilat's Gate, 
You till preſerve your antient Pomp and State ; 
Not yoz on him, but he on you muſt wait. 
He did, he ſaw with Wonder and Surprizh 
The guiltlels Hero doom'd a Sacrifice ; 
Grief, that cou'd never look with better Grace, 100 
Mild Majeſty enthron'd in his ſad Face. 
— The Roman trembled, tho' unus'd to Fear, 
His Heart preſag'd ſomething Divine was near. 
Unmov'd, his awful Prisner cou'd not ſee, - 
But look'd far more a Criminal than He : 
Nor did of his Accuſers Pride complain, 
Since him he now alone might entertain. 
But while without the furious Rabble ſtays, 
With their loud Curſes ; him to th' Hall conveys, 
And asks, more like Petition than Command, 
If he the King of Jury's fertile Land? 
The promis'd Prince, by each Prophetic Sage 
Doom'd to reſtore the bliſsful Golden Age ? 
For we, he adds, have beard, tho' far remov'd, 
His future Fame, have heard, admird, and loy'd ; 
Of whoſe high Deeds Cumean Grotto's rung, * 
And our great Maro's Muſe divinely ſung. 
To whom he thus — Nor need the Romans fear, 
John 3. 30: Nor Jews ſuſpeft, my Kingdom is not here; 
All earthly, worldly Glories I diſdain, 120 
And only over Hearts defire to Reign; 
Truth there to plant, and Error to remove ; 
For thisI leave my Father's Throne above 
For an ungrateful World — This only I 
Proposd when born, for this content to die. 
Still more ſurpriz'd, the Roman to the Gate 
Returns, where ſtill the num'rous Rabble wait ; 
Thirſty of Blood, for Blood they raving call, * 
And preſs both the great Yulgar, and the ſmall. 
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Unmov'd and firm, the Governor remain'd, 

And asks for what ſo loudly they complain'd? 

What Crime ſo high, the Pris'ner coud alone, 

By ſuch a Death his mighty Guilt atone ; 

Since all his Anſwers yet, diſcover'd none! 

Nor mult the guiltleſs be by Noiſe oppreſt, 

Let one accule, be /ilent all the reſt ! | 
He ſaid, when ſtrait appears from forth the Crowd, 

Vain Catiaphas ſtill Cruel, Haughty, Proud ; 

Supplying want of Reaſon, Truth, and: Sence, 

With a firm Brow and pompous Eloquence ; 

And thus began. We highly are content 

To plead our Cauſe, Iiluſtrious Preſident, 

Ar your Tribunal; ſince we cannot fear, 

To find that Juſtice which is always here ! 

Nor cou'd ſmall Crimes ſo great a Concourſe draw 

Againſt this Wretch, who wou'd our ſacred Law 

Subvert, our glorious Temple overturn, 

And in unballow'd Fire, our Altars burn. 

Since then the gen'rous Romans neer refuſe 

To let their Friends, or happy Conqueſts ule 


Their own Religious Rites; and ſince the Jews * 
Unanimous and loud for Fuſtice cry, 


And all demand that this Blaſphemer die, 

As by our Law he ought, we can't ſuſpect 
Great Pontius ſhou'd our juint-Deſares neglect : 
Let then th' Impoſtor die, whoſe curs'd Deſten 
Is by the World to be efteem'd Divine : 

Let the Impoſtor die, we ask it all, 

Nor can our Altars ſtand, unlels he fall. 

He ſaid, th' applauding People gave conſent, 
And with loud Shouts the wide Pretorium rent : 
Still Pilat's firm : he knew 'twas envious Rave 
Did chem, againſt the innocent engage ; | 
For now not firft had he remark'd his Law 
And ſpotleſs Life, nor ought offenſive ſaw ; 

Ought that the Roman Jealouſie cou'd move, 

His Life was Goodneſs, and his Law was Love. | 
Patient and meek, th' expecting Yittim lies, J 
As th' inn'cent Lamb prepar'd tor Sacrifice ; 


Iſai 5 3, 7; 
His Yoxce not heard, no loud Complaints or Cries, 
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No murm'ring Words, or ſounds of Diſcontent ; 
As giltleſs Iſaac to the Altar went : 
Nor was the more by this their Fire allay'd, 
His filent Meekneſs did their Rage upbraid ; 
With their hoarſe Yoices ſtill they rend the Sky, 
Let the cursd Galilean Rebel die : 
Thro' all the Land ke wild Sedition ſows, 
Whole fatal Crop ſo plentifully grows 
In his own native diſtant Fields, Is he, 130 
Then, Pate ſtrait replies, of Galilee — 
Gladly the Fmt he takes — Your Paſchal Feaſt, 
He adds, has hither brought a Royal Gue#. 
Herod himſelf, we mult not interfere, - 
To him my Guards the Criminal ſhall bear ; : 
You Fathers, follow and accuſe him there ! 
Away they murm'ring melt, can hardly ſtay 
For Forms of Law, but curſe this dull delay: 
Him bound, proud Herod glad receives, for he 
Well hop'd to feaſt his Curiofaty ; ES 190 
Some mighty Work, or glorious Sign to ſee, 
By the great Prophet wrought; and asks in vain 
His Birth, his Life, his Miſſion and his Reign ; 
How his Authority from FHeav'n he prov ? 
What Crimes the Citizens againſt him mov'd? 
He filent ſtood : Not ſo the following Crowd, 
Who (till purſue with Clamours fierce and loud ; 


Rebellion and Apoſtacy his Charge, | 
His Guilt contels'd, too open and too large 
For Proof or Plea— Still calm his Looks and Mind, "a 


To his Almighty Father's Will reſign'd : 


His Eyes ſtill fix'd on a far brighter Throne, 
And in Heavy'ns Court he pleads his Cauſe alone : 
Is this the Man, the Thrant cries with Scorn, 
This He, our Families proud Rival born ? * 
How likely he to overturn a State ? 


Below our Vengeance, and below our Hate ! 


Send Heavn no greater Foe ! Guards ! quickly bring 
Our Royal Robes t'adorn this mighty King: _ 
His wiſh'd Commands they readily obey'd, CS 210 
And him with {peed in Royal Robes array'd ; 
Salute 
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Salute with mock Devoir and bended Knee, 
And back to Pilate guard his Majeſty : 
The Roman found his Stratagem in vain, 
Th' unwieldy rolling Stone recurs again : 
The People throng the Gates, and threatning ask, 
That he'd once more reſume th* ungrateful Task : 
All Arts he tries, Perſuaſion, Flatt ry, Fear ; 
Now this, now that, now kind, and then ſevere : | 
220 One Method more remain'd — 
"'T was uſual with the Roman Clemency, 
Art this Great Day one Criminal to free, 
And grace their Feſtal Joys —It chanc'd that then, 
A Wretch, alike by God abhorr'd and Men ; 
A ſturdy Rebel he, of noted Fame, 
With Murther mark'd, Barabbas was his Name ; 
By Juſtice ſeiz'd, did in cloſe durance wait, 
Trembling his well-deſerv'd approaching Fate : 
Him Pilate offers to the angry Jews, 
230 Jeſus and him, and asks'em which they'd chuſe ? 
Since one whoſe Crimes admitted no Defence, 
Was the beſt Foil for ſpotleſs Innocence : 
One peaceable and juſt, and mild and good, 
T other with Fattion branded, dipp'd in Blood. 
Pity and Juſtice here almoſt prevail, 
The Elders tound their Arts began to fail ; 
New Crimes, new Fears among the Yulgar threw, 
And ever ſubtly mingle Falſe with True. 
Ask 'emif thoſe who wickedly contrive 
240 Their Temple to deſtroy, they ſave alive? 
It 'twere not height of Madneſs to prefer, 
A black Blaſphemer to a Martherer ? 
. By theſe inſpir'd and Hell, they louder cry, 
No — Let Barabbas live, and Jeſus die ! 
The Governor agen, his Anger mov'd 
At their wild Rage — What Crimes had yet been prov'd, 
What Cauſe of Death demands > While thus they ftrive, 
They to deſtroy, he to preſerve alive, | 
His Lady of an antient Houſe and Name, 
250 Unblemiſh'd Firtve, and unſpotred Fame, * 
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To him, with haſte on the Tribunal, ſent J 
If not too late, the Murther to prevent, > 
Of one he knew fo juſt and innocent : \ 
Matt.27.19 For in a dreadiul Y/ifions myftick Scene : 

(Averc th' ill Omens, Heav'n! what cer they mean) 
She ſaw the Angry Skies begin to lowr ; 
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She ſaw the Clowds break in a fatal Show'r | 
Of Fire and Blood, which in whole Rivers pour 
Upon a proud devoted City nigh ; 260 
And heard a Yoice. a dreadful Voice on high ! 
« Remove from this curlt Place, which to the Sword is given, 
«© They Blood for Blood ſhall pay, their Fate's enroll'd in 
This trembling Pontius heard, and labours more, 3[Heav'n: 
Tho' ſtill in vain, t acquit him, than before 
The Tide rolls high, and beats th' oppoſing Shore. 
Proud Annas leads 'em on, who Moſes's Chair 
Late fill'd, and did the ſacred Ephod wear ; 
Who furious thus began—— 
— Shall a weak Womans dreaming Fears prevail ; 270 
Her Sentence ſtand, and Law and JuStice fail _ 
Ist thus the Romans Rule, or can he be 
Their Friend, who ſaves their greateſt Enemy ? 
Who ſpares the Wretch whom we to Juftice bring, 
Whom fatious Crowds fo oft have Hail'd, their King ? 
For this was Ceſar's Prefeft hither ſent; 
Did he for this obtain the Government ? 
His Rebels thus to reſcue, yet pretend, 
T” adorn his Province, and be Ceſar's Friend? 
Well, let falſe Traytors whom they pleaſe enthrone, 280 
All other Kings, bur Ceſar, we diſown ! 
Shock'd by this laſt Attack, tho' firm before, 
The wav ring Roman now cou'd bear no more : 
He, preſt, gave way to the impetuous Flood, 
A Traytor's Name waſh'd off with guiltleſs Blood. 
Thus when fair Jordan do's his Banks o'erflow, 
Whether his double Spring o'ercharg'd with Snow, * 
From neighb'ring Lebanon, or Lakes below, 
In Subterranean Vaults ; thus ſtrives a while 
The painful Husbandman with fruitleſs Toi : 
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The angry Stream, thus check'd ſtill wilder grows, 

And over all ar laſt refſtleff flows: 
Whilſt he, for life, to ſome near Fillock flies, 

And back to th' River ſadly turns his Ejes ; 

Sees all his Stock deſtroy'd in one ſhort Day, 

Sees all his envy'd Riches waſh'd away ; 

And Beaſts and Men and floating ſtacks of Corn, 

And Houſe and Homeſted, down the Current headlong born. 

Thus Pilate yields, nor longer cou'd engage 

The ſtubborn Crowd, yet thus his fruitleſs Rage 

He vents — You've Conquer d — I no more deny 

Your wicked Wiſh -- The Innocent muſt die — 

Bur know a ſpeedy Vengeance will purſue, 

And may it light, light heavy all on you! 
For thus I waſh my Hands of the foul Gwilt : _ 9 
Bear you his Blood, by you unjultly ſpilt : mY 
Agreed, they anſwer all, we're all.content 

To bear the Blood, the Guilt, ' the Puniſhment ; 

We and our Children both. — Wretches, you ſhall, 

When your proud Tow'rs and boaſted Temple fall 

Beneath its Weight, when Nemeſs divine, 

Still ſure tho' ſlow, ſhall perfe&t ZHeav'ns deſign C 

On you, and all your curs'd devoted Line : 

Blood thro' your Gates, Blood thro' your Streets ſhall low, 
Faſter then K{idron in the Yale below ; 

Deſtruftion crols the Stream, triumphant ftride, 

And Death fit crown'd upon the Crimſon Tide: 

Nor Wretches! can you deepeſt Suff rings pay, 

For half the horrid Crimes of this black Day: 

Whither, O whither, Traitors will you bring 

Your own Liege Lord, your Saviour and your King ? 

How many Wounds, how many Deaths provide? 

Sec where his mnocent Hands are rudely ty'd 

By the rough Soldiers! Where, at what they do, 

The very Marble weeps far more than you ? 

What Furrows on his Shoglders deeply plough'd > 

What drops, what rivulets, what ſtreams of Blood? 

How thro' the Hall repeated ſtrokes reſound, 
Kind Stripes, for us they Cure, tho him they Wound ; | 
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His Blood a ſtrange Balſamic Power has ſhown, ' 330 
Ic heals our feſt 'ring Wounds, but nor his own ; 

Whilſt with profoundeſt Þ atience all he bears, 

And melts, or tires his Executioners. 

O injur'd Heir of Heay'n! O Maſter ſpare 

Thy ſelf, for 'tis too much for God to bear ! 

Had we not better ſuffer endleſs Pain, 

Than thou all this 2 O break th' inglorious Chain ! 

Like Sampſon ſnap thoſe Cords thy Arms diſgrace, 

And ſcatter Vengeance thro' che faithleſs Race; 

Keen Rays of Light ning-Glories round thy Head, 340 
And arm'd with Thunder, ſtrike, or frown 'em dead ! 

— Ah no! Too well he knew the Price he gave ; 

Not thee their Death, but thine the World mult ſave! 

And cou'd our Grief fo far thy Pity move ? 

How great thy Pity, and how large thy Love! 

Thy | Ani Mercy, ſtrugling Juſtice chains, 

Pity thy Pow'r, and Love thy Vengeance reins : 

All this thou'ſt done to gain thy Rebels Grace, 

Yet much much more's behind of thy ſad Race : 

Scourg'd, mock'd, and crown'd with Thorns, which piercd ) 350 
His ſacred Head, his Body all o'er Gore; [ and tore | 
In Purple Robes, tho' dreſt in that before, 
Adorn'd, a Reed they for a Scepter bring, 

Then publickly expoſe and Hail him King. 

Longer the furious Rabble wou'd nor ſtay, 

Bur their mock Soveraign drag to Death away: 

Soon they the fatal Inſtrument prepare, 

Which on his Wounded Back compell'd to bear, 

He ſmks and faints beneath th' unequal Load ; 

 Tho' he Gods only Son, himſelf a God. 

Th" accurſed Croſs tor us he not refus'd, 560 
A Death, for Slaves and Villains only us'd : * 
He ſinks and faints, as him they thus convey, 
To greater Pains, thro' the long dof rous way: 
Waſh'd with his Tears and Blood — — 

Thither by chance the Perjur'd Judasftray'd, 
The Wretch who baſely had his Lord berray'd ; 
By Chance, or rather by thoſe Furies ſent, 
Which firſt Mankind delude, and then torment : 
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He ſaw his Maſter bound, and doom'd to Dre : 
How wild the Thoughts his guilty Soxl purſue? 
How gladly wou'd he, what was done undo? 
Now all to late — What pain Refleion brings ? 
What Wounds, what Deaths, what Vultures, Racks and Stings ? 
Hurry'd by theſe he to the Elders goes, 

And at their Feet the fatal Price he throws ; 
"The Price of Blood — Here, take he wildly ſaid, 
Take thar, for which my Saviour I betray'd 

( Ah! mine no more ) The Innocent and Good ! 
For which my guilty Soul, his guiltleſs Blood, 
His Bloed, worth infinitely more than Gold, 
The Merchants you ; was baſely bought and ſold. 
With Smiles this Anſwer only him th' afford, 

— A worthy Servant, fit for ſuch a Lord ! 
Whom, if he thinks he wrongfully betray'd, 
Look he to that, his Price was juſtly paid. 

— Away the Wretched blindly ruſhes, where, 


He's goaded on by Conſcience and Deſpair : 


To Elav'n he cannot look, his Guilt and Sim 
Had clouded that, and he's all Hell within : 
His furious Eyes, he gaſtly rolls around, 
And when by chance the chearful Sun he found, 
Gilding the neighb'ring Fills, che cheerful Sun, 
Which bluſhing on him role, he thus begun : 
* Periſh tor ever, O thou hated Light, 
« And fk, like me, in long eternal Night ! 
« Why doſt thou yet thy beauteous Beams afford 
« To that curſt Place? There, there my injur'd Lord 
« [lately Sold, and now lament in vain ; 
« My God, my Conſcience fold for ſordid Gain: 
« That Conſcience, Fame, and God | did eſteem; 
<*T was there my ſelf I Damn'd, and Murther d him : 
« O whither ſhall a Miſerable run 2 
« In Hell I'd gladly plunge, new Hells to ſhun; 
© To ſhun my ſelf, my Plague, my Hell, ſhall I, 
« 'To my betrayd, my injur'd Maſter fly, | 
« Fall at his Feet, and for, and with him die? 
« Perhaps I him to Pity may encline ; 
KTx3 « He 
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« He muſt be touch'd with Miſeries like mine ; 
« O he's all Goodneſs ; go without delay, 

© He never yer a Suppliant turn'd away ; 

{© Nor will he Thee — No faithleſs Traitor, no! 
Tis now too late, thou canſt not, muſt not go : - 
« No, I his cruel Mercy cannot bear, 

{© His botteſt Vengeance wou'd be lels ſevere : 

«[ feel, I feel I cannot, muſt not live, 

«© Nor cou d forgiven be, tho' he'd forgive. 


« Shall I then to far diſtant Regions go, 2 
«* Endeav'ring to divert or cure my Woe, > 
«* Thro' burning Seas of Sand, or Hills of Snow ? f 


« Viſit the Southern, or the frozen Pole, 


< Where Winds can carry, or where Waves can roll; * 


© Where the Ten Tribes, vaſt Seas and Deſarts croft, X 
« In Climes unknown, and Heathen Lands are loſt : 


*< Bear me with ſpeed, fome courteous Whirlwind bear, 


« If far away, I know nor care not where ; 
* Ah! all in vain! my Guilt will haunt me there; 
* The Image of my Crimes will {till purſue, 


* My Whips my Racks, my Plague, my Hell renew ; 


* Like Cain, a mark lor every Murd'rer made; 
* And more than all my injurd Maſter's Shade : 
*© Thar only, that beyond my /elf I fear ; 


© Guard me ye Fiends 2 For 'tis already bere, 


* Bloody, yet pale, his loud tongu'd Wounds gape wide; 
*O Earth! within thy hollow Caverns hide, 


«© Within thy deepeſt Cell, thy darkeſt Room, 
* A Wretch, that envy's happier Dathan's doom. 


*'This Burning Breaſt| Let not your Vipers ſpare 
« A tortur'd Heart ; tho' Thouſands gnawing there, 
* [yet want more — ( 
* On Heav'n or Hell! ) they tull and glutted crawl ; 

« Yer ſtill T live — Here take! O take me all! 

* Take me at once! But why this dull delay? 

« Whar Hope or Fear yer makes me lingring ſtay 2 
*© Die Traitor | Die ! Be that relolv'd —.But how ? 
— No ſooner ſaid, when an unlucky Bough, 


* Wider, ye gentle Furies| wider tare ; | 


In vain the Wretched call 
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Thruſt From a blaſted Elder's Trunk he ſpy 'd, * 
450 On which with ſpeed the fatal Knot he-ty'd ; 
Then clambring to the Top, deſpairing. cry "Y 
* Die Traytor, Die! the worſt we then {hall know z 
«Thus, thus let's leap into the Shades below . * 
— Then ſprings away, In Death his Fye-balls roll, 
And laughing Fiends wait round to ſnatch his Soul. 
The while, the wicked Rout his ſteps purſue, 
And what his Treaſon left undone they do. 
460 The Lord of Life to cruel Death convey, 
Sunk with his weight, and fainting in the way. 
As chanc'd a Traveller from Cyrene came, 
Friendleſs, obſcure and mean, Simon his name ; 
Him they with cruel Mercy, force to bear, Matt. 27.32 
Of the inglorious Load an equal ſhare ; 
* Each faichtul Chriſtians Lot, as well as his, 
«* Thco' Grief to Joy, thro" Pain to endleſs 3 Bliſs: 
Bearing his Croſs they their lov'd Lord attend ; 
Whom now arriv'd near his ſad Journy's end; 
470 Cover'd with Blood, fair Salem's Matrons lee,  Lukezz.rh. 
As climbing to the top of Calvary: 
His Soul with Grief, with Stripes hs Body rent; 
They ſee and fizh, and his bard Fate lament : 
To him not unregarded, nor unknown, | 
Who carries all our Sorrows as his own : 
Keep Matrons, your miſtaken Tears he cries, 
For your own Sorrows keep thoſe flowins Fy 'Jes: 
Weep for your felves, and Children yer more dear | 
For lee the Day, the dreadful day is near ; 
' 480 By Heav'ns juſt Wrath on your {ad Nation brought, 
When barren Wombs a Bleſling ſhall be thught: 
When tender Nature ſhall afide be thrown; Vid, Uh. 7. 
Your Infants Lives deſtroy'd to ſave your own : - 
When thro' your Gates fierce hoſtile Troops ſhall pour, 
And what you leave, the hungry Sword devour. _ 
He ſaid and now with. Sweat, -and Blood, and Pains | 
The top of fatal Golgotha they gain: 
A lorbſom Scene. of Murtber and Deſpair, 
Fir ivr the 4 ragedies Were acting there; \ 
490 Witch Sculls, and Bones, and putrid Limbs O fondle. 
| And all the gaſtly Ruins of the Dead: Here 
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John 19.24. 
Pal. 22. 18, 


Matt.2 7.42. 


Matt.27.37. 


Here diſembowe!'d Bodies all around, 490 


With nauſeous Gore had drench'd the thirfly Ground ; 
There balf-torn Carcaſſes unbury'd hs 
To each ill-omen'd Bird a Feaſt by Day, 
By Night, to greedy bowling Wolves, a Prey. 
Of his ſad Load our Lord disburthen'd there, | 
As late, he That, Him now the Croſs muſt bear ; 
His humble Robes from his freſh Wounds they tear, 
And broach 'em all anew — His greateſt Pride, 
His careful Mothers Gift they can't divide, 
But did by Lot, whoſe itſhou'd be, decide : | 506 
Which paſt, their Fury wou'd no longer ſtay, 
But the pure /i&im on the Altar lay : 
His ſpotleſs Hands they on the Wood diſtend, 
And with huge Spikes unmercitully rend; 
His Hands and Feet, with many a ſounding ſtroke, 
Nail 'd to th' accurſed Tree deform'd and broke : 
So wide the Wounds their tend'refſt Muſcles tore, 
All over one there was no room for more. 
By theſe alone aloft ith* Air he's ſtaid, * 510 
Oa theſe the weight of all his Body laid ; | 
Thro' theſe he muſt be Dying half a Day, 
And bleed, by flow degrees, his ſpotleſs Soul away. 
Him thus transx'd at length they raiſe on high, 
And with inſulting Voices rend the Sky : 
Him Prieſts and People with lewd Scoffs aſſail, 
And loud Salute — Great King of Jury Hal! 
( Foron the Croſs, this Title o'er his Head, * 
So Pilate pleas'd, in various Tongues was read: ) 
* Hail, wond'rous King! Wilt't thou not leavethy Throne? 520 
*© Deſcend from thence, thou ſhalt not reivn alone ; 
«* To all that's paſt, add bur this Wonder more! 
© Now /aye your ſelf, whoothers ſav'd before! 
«So thee our King'wegladly will receive 
« So thee the promis'd Prophet yet believe. 
All this,. and more our Saviour mildly bears, 
And prays for Mercy on his Murtherers, + © 
More muſt thou feel, :0' boundleſs ſuff ring Love! 
From the rude Crowd below, and-thole above; 
Thole Thieves, eachmounted on his curſed Tree, © 530 
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530 And groaning there = O how unlike t6 Thee ? 
Yet one ſore Tracks of Modeſty retains, * 
Some. Sign of Goodneſs in his Face remains, 
His Crimes repents, and grives amidft his Pains. 
By th' other drawn to Vice, and newly made, 
A ſhort-liv'd Parner in the curſed Trade ; 

' A Thref of noted Fame, a Villain he 

Of ancient Houſe, of Standing and Degree : 
For many a ear did Robb'ry profels, 
Deep read in all the Arts of Wickedneſs : 

540 Stood on his Honour, and his well born Race, 

p Nor by Repentance wou'd his Name diſgrace, 
Stern gloomy Guilt hung louring on his Face : 
Amidſt his Torments curs'd both God and Man 
And grinning, to our Saviour thus began! 
« Hear'ſt thou their Taunts, and canſt thou all endure ? 

«We tortur'd here, and they beneath ſecure ? 
* Thy boaſted Pow'r now, if thou canſt diſplay, 
* And from theſe Pains thy ſelf and us convey! 
** Or that thou 'Tt Chriſt thy Flatt rers vainly lay ; 

550 © Some Slave like us, or vile Impoſtor rather, 
«Nor the Meſſiah thou, nor God thy Father. 

To whom the other, from the diſtant ſide, 

With Shame and decent Bluſhes thus reply'd: 
* Why nam'ſ{t thou God, whom yet thou doſt not fear, 
* Whole ſlow pac'd Vengeance overtakes thee here! 
Here for our Crimes we juſtly bleed but Ze 
Guiltleſs and pure, as foul and guilty We. 
Then curnipg to our Lord his fainting Head, 
With pen'tent Tears accolting, thus he ſaid : 

560 *© O thou who even on the Croſs dolt Reign! 
« I ask notreſcue from my Shame and Pain, 
* Tuſtly endur'd — All my Petition is, 

«© When thou enthron'd above in boundleſs Bliſs, 
« Remember me, and my unworthy Pray | 
« My guilty Soul wide wand ring in the Air, 
« To Abraham's Bolom let the Angels bear. 

To whom with Love and Pity in his Eyes, 
Amidſt his Pains, our Lord thus mild replies. — 
*« Yes, my trxe Confeſſor | thou needft nor fear! 
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« [']| own thee there, ſince thou haſt own'd-me here 570 
«< This happy Day thy Soul ſhall mount the Skes, 


« And with me ever reign in Paradiſe. 
The while, as chanc'd, malicious Fame convey'd, 


Ay 
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The cruel Tidings to the ſacred Maid ; 

Thar by falſe Judas, to the Prieſts betray'd, 

Her lov'd mirac'lous Son was doom'd to die, 

And by the Soldiers draggd to Calvary: 

You tender Mothers who her Story read, 

Guels you, gueſs what ſhe thought, and what ſhe did! 

Tho' ſhe to the Almighty Will reſfign'd, 530 
Scarce more than her, the moſt obedient Mind 

That waits above, yer Nature wou'd complain ; 

How ſtrong they Struggle, how intenſe the Pain? 

By this, from Street to Street, ſhe's hurry'd on, 

Once more t' embrace her loſt lamented Son : 

Thus Philomel repeats her mournful Song, 

When robb'd, at once, of all her tender Young ; 

Does near the Place, where firſt ſhe loft 'em, wait, 

And fluttring round the Tree lament their Fate, 

Or tho of their Recovery ſhe deſpair, 590 
With loud Complaints purſues the Raviſher. | 
Thus the bleſs'd Maid on Lowe's ſwift Wings did fly, 

On Loves and Fears, to fatal Calvary ; 

Ah ! but too ſom arriv'd, the Guards in vain 

Wou'd thruſt her off, ſhe preſſes in again: 

Thro' Glaives and Swords and glitr'ring Halberts preft, 

And Groves of Deaths all pointed at her Breaſt ; 

So deep the Wounds imprinted there before, 

Arm'd with Deſpair, ſhe now cou'd fear no more : 

Paſt the arm'd Crowd, and near the fatal Tree 600 
Arriv'd, with a {oud Shriek ſhe cry'd, — "Tis He ; 

Then dropt to Earth, nor cou'd ſhe longer bear, 

Ah! happy had ſheſtill continu'd there: 

With cruel Pity her the Guards revive, 

She Wakes and Stghs to find her ſelf alive: 

Strait to th accurſed Wood does wildly run, 

On whoſe tall Top ſhe ſaw her bleeding Son ; 

Then groveling on the Ground its Root embrace, 

And preſs it clole to her diſorder'd Face ; 
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His precious Blood mix with her precious Tears ; 
His Blood, which rather you'd believe were bers, 
So mortal pale her lovely Face appears: 
Warm trickling from her Feart as well as bis, 
Which more than he himſelf ſhe ſeemn'd to miſs : 
Evn on the Croſs her Grief her Son did move, 
Nor cou'd he there unlearn his filial Love: 
His heavy Eyes, with Pain, and dying Head, 
Once more he ſlowly rais'd, and thus he ſaid. 
— No more ! let each tumult'ous Thought be (till, 
Reſien me all to my great Father s Will ; 
As I my /elf ! He'll ſtill of you take care; 
Behold your Son— His faithful Friend was there, 
Lamencing near bis Croſs ; of all the reſt, 2 
Who late ſo much of Zeal and Love proteſt 
He only came — To whom he thus addreſt. 

« As cer thou of my Boſom didft partake, 


< Nor ev'n in this ſad Hour thy Friend forlake ; 


« Eerl to Heavn my parting Breath relign, 
« Behold thy Mother ! think her always thine ! 
«© Of our true Frieudſhip this dear Pledge receive ; 
« The laſt that thou canit take or I can give. 

She heard, and till the more reſents her Lofs ; 
Agen ſhe kneels, agen embrac'd the Croſs : 
Stunn'd with her Grief a while ſhe can't lament, 
Till Heav'n at laſt in Pity gave it vent; 
When thus ſhe mourns _. © Is this the Kingdom given ? 
Is this the Throne for the great Heir of Heav'n? | 
Thus, Prince ! do thee thy Subjeds entertain ? 
And thus is the Meſſiah doom'd to Rejgn ? 
For this did God's bright Meſſenger deicend, 
For this the hymning heav'nly Hoft attend, 
And hail thy Birth with Miracles ? O why 
Was this vain Pomp for one who thus mult die? 
Die like the worſt of Men, of Deaths the worlt, 
For Slaves alone defign'd, abhord, accurst ? 
With Joy, my Son! I cou'd thy Herſe attend, 
Hadlſt thou in Battle made a glorious end ; 
At leaſt the ZHonour had the Grief allay'd, - 
And o'er thy Tomb glad 1/rael's Praiſes pay'd 


Had 
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Had made thee live agen ;. hadſt thou but broke, | -,' uh6 
'Like Sampſon, with thy Death, the Fdeathen Voke. 
Too well, alas ! too late the Truth I ſee 
Of aged Simeon's myſtic Propheſie ; = 

Luke x, Now thro' my worded Soul the Sword does glide, 
And pierce the Mother thro' the Son's dear Side. 
Why is my Grief {0 weak, or why ſo ftrong? 
Why muſt I {till 2 hated Life prolong 2 = 
The Strokes of Sorrow are like Lightning found, 
To blaſt the Soul, 'but not the Body wound, _ 
O take a Life your cruel Pity gave, - OT 2 nn 
Barbarians take, unleſs my Son's you'd fave ! 
Or cer his laſt ſwift Sand of Life 1s run, 
O join m' at leaſtiin Death to my loy'd Son ! 
Might I once more embrace him, Fd not care, 
Tho''on another Crofs you rais'd me there. 

Thus the Great Mother mourn'd, the Hills around, 
And bollow Vales and diſtant Plains reſound 
Her loud Complaints, the neighb'ring Brooks combin'd, 
And inthe melancholy Chorus join'd ; 
Nay, the mad Crowd themſelves, tho now too late, 
Help her to mourn her lamentable Fate : 
Eccho'd the Rocks, the ſenceleſs Marbles moan'd, 
And more, the very Guards around her groan'd; 
They groan'd and wept, but ravd and bluſh'd withal, 
And rather thought they Blood than Tears let fall. 
Mean while prodigious Darkneſs clouds the Day, 

And irighted Nature mourns as much as they ; 
The conſcious Sun no longer now cou'd bear, 

Lake 23.44. Shuts his bright Eye, and leaves the widew'd Air ; 
Unnar'ral Clouds obſcure his radiant Face, 680 
When near the midft of his diurnal Race : 

Th' amaz'd Aſtrologer looks on in vain, * 
Nor can the Sight by all his 4rt explain ; 
He ſaw the fickly Moon, where wide away, 
Sh' attempted to ſupply the place of Day! 
He ſaw th' Eternal Chain of Cauſes broke, 
And thus to the amaz'd Spefators ſpoke. 

— No more this Knot Tl] ſtruggle to untie; 
* Nature it ſelf, or:Nature's God muſt die, 
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690 From baleful Caves remov'd from Joy to Light, 
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Our-ſallies Primitive-Subſtantial Night ; 

As black as that which once on Feypt fell, 

As full of all th' Inhabitants of Hell : Vid 1Wiſders 
Thin glaring Ghoſts glide by, looſe Forms appear, of Solomon: 
Shrill Shrieks, deep Groans, and mournful Sounds they hear, 

Bellows the troubled Earth, in whole dark Womb 

Pent Whirlwinds fight, and from each ſilent Tomb 

Diſturb'd in haſte the duſty Tenants riſe, 


'Still all is dark;] in vain they ſeek the Skies, 
Unleſs when they with twiſted Lightnings glow, 


Ecchoing in Thunder to the Groans below : 
The World no more expects its wonted Lizhr, 
« And guilty Nations fear Eternal Night. 

But molt, Judea's curs'd devoted Land, 
Who now too late their Error underſtand : 
They knew to them theſe Prodigies were ſent, 
They knew what all theſe dire Convulſions meant: 
And now as loud to Heaw'n for Mercy cry, 
As late they did to Pilate, Crucifie. 
Matrons and Maids in folemn Order 90, | 
And trembling Touth, themſelves they proſtrate throw 


1 


T' avert their Countries ruin and their own ; 


| Before the Temple-Gates, high Heav'n © atone, 


2520 


In vain, for Feav'n it ſelf was angry grown : 

The Altar ſhakes, the Aſhes ſcatter d lay, 

The /iftim from the Temple breaks away, 

Or drops before the Stroke and bell'wing dies ; 

In lowring Curls the Incenſe from the Skies, 

Rejefted there, beats back to Earth again, 

As Clouds of Smoak beneath deſcending Rain. 

Deep hollow Groans from the Foundations came, 

From the high Roof ſhot ſtreaks of angry Flame : 
The folid Pillars trembled, and inclin'd * 

Their lofty Heads as Cedars in the Wind: | 
Twice ſhook the rumbling Earth, and Thunders broke 
From the vaſt Gulf , and the third diſmal Shock, 
With trebled Rage rent c'en the folid Rock, 

Down to the trembling Center rent the Vet, 


Diſcovering wide the ſacred Oracle ; = 
| $1.3 Tre 
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The Holy of Holie's, naked all it lie, . . | #30 
Expos'd profane and bare to vulgar Eyes; we 
The Golden Lamps around extinguiſh'd quite, 
Or only yield a faint unnat'ral Light ; 
More dreadful by. ſucceſſive Lightnings made; 
The Prieſts run frighted thro' the ghaſtly Shade. 
The while, the Lamb of God expiring (ce, 
Upon the Top of trembling Calvary : FE 
A heavier weight than Death his. Soul oppreſt,. 
And worle than mortal Pangs his tortur-d Breaſt 
No more the beauteous Rays of Love Divine,  _ #40 
No more his Fathers Glories on him ſhine : 
All dark and horrid like the Earth below, 
Where Day forſook its Task and back did go; 
Then rais'd his Fes, ſwimming in Death and Night, 
As dying Tapers &er they loſe their Light; 
He look'd for his accuſtom'd winged Tram z 
He look'd, alas! for them and Heay'n in vain ; 
No wonder Heav'n cou'd now no more be ſeen, 
The Crimes of Earth were plac'd too thick betyeen : 
But finding there no Paſſage with his Eyes, 750 
To reach it with his fainting Voice he tries, | 
And asks, as if himſelf he had miſtaken, :; 
Ny God, my God! Why Haſt thou me kozſaken 
High Heav'n, this heard, it heard the God complain, 
Th' Eternal Father heard, and all his Train ; 
The Father heard, unmov'd, his ſuff ring Son, 
By whoſe Eternal Councils all was done. 
So did not all the glitt ring Hoſt above, 
Ay bappy there! for there they ſmg and Love ; 
They ſtop their Songs, their heav'nly Harps thrown by, 766 
Or tun'd to ſome new louder Harmony : . 
Ac length each from his radiant Throne aroſe, 
Their beav'nly Warmth to ruddy Vengeance glows; . 
Like thoſe fair Strangers Lot conducted in, 
Who puniſh'd guilty Sodom's brutiſh Sin: 
Amuidlt the reſt a Fire-wing'd Seraph ſaw, © _ 
Of thoſe at trembling Sinai gave the Law-- * _ 
He blew the Trumpet there—. 
Each ſtubborn Rebel did. his Guilt confels ; 
It 
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It ſhook the Mount, and ſhook the Wilderneſs ; 
Nor had he yet forgot the Sound, but flies 

Thro' Worlds unknown and undiſcover'd Skies; 
Where er'it the Signal was to Battle given, _ 
The highelt Tow'r on all the Cryſtal Walls of Heav'n : 
There with his utmoſt might he blew a Blaſt, 
Which thro' interminable Spaces paſt ; _ 

Which Chaos mov'd, its frighted Surges fell, 
Trembled the galtly Sanhedrim of Hell ; 
Whilſt Heav'ns wing'd Watchers at the Signal run, - 
And almoſt leave their dreads Commands undone : * 


| (Uriel before had left the ſickly Sun. ) * 
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Each wand'ring Orb ſtands ſtill, or wildly rolls, 
Forgetting both. their Axles and their Poles: 

So vaſt the Wreck of Heay'n, the Storm fo high, 

As Chaos had broke in-upon the Sky ; 
The Spheres uncun'd forgot their Harmony. 

Arm! Arm! thro' every bright Battalion went ; 

The Adamantine Gates o'th' Firmament 

Wide open thrown, with a ſtupendous Crack 
More loud than Thunder, more the Poles they ſhake, 
The Pomp of War diſcov ring deep and wide, 

Each Angel cloſe t his Brother Angel's {de ; 

Turms, Cohorts, Legions, glitt'ring dreadful bright, 
Arm'd Cap-a pe in more than Lambent-Light. 

Great Michael then himſelf was on the Guard, 

The Mount of God his own peculiar Ward, 

Where no Diſturbance, Noiſe, Complaint or Cry; 

But Peace and Joy roll on Erernally : 

None ſince the Angels fell ; but when from tar, 

He heard the harſh, unwonted Noiſe of War, 

His Sword h' unſheaths, by ſome wiſe Angel made, 
Of a portentous Comet 's flaming Blade ; 

Condens d his noble Form to Bulk and Sight; ® 

Is all himſelf, and gathers in his Might ; 

Indues his dreadful Arms and Helmet bright: Y 
Th 01d Dragon's ſpoils the Greſt, in. Battle bold 7 
Conquer d and ſtrip'd, how dreadful to behold ! : 
The Claws all-horrid. with Ethereal Gold. 

Thus deck'd, among the fore-moſt Ranks he flew, 
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Who caſily their glorious Leader knew ; = 
As on a Cloud, with Thunder charg'd, he rode 
Above 'em all, and only not a God. 


Thus look'd our God-like Heroe at the Boyne : 
The ſame fair Ardor for the glorious Prize, 
The ſame juſt Anger lightning in his Eyes : 
Thus he appear'd, thus thoſe who round him rode, 
They all like Heroes fought, he like a OOd, 
W hen thus prepar'd, they only wait the Word 
To /ally forth, and aid their injur'd Lord : 
TH accurſed Gity into Aroms tear, 
Nay ſcatter Globe and all in boundleſs Fields of Air. 
This ſaw th* All-feeing, did their Haſte reſent, 
And with an awiul Nod thook the wide Firmament ; 
One motion of his Will their Rage reprelt : 
He look'd calm Peace into each warlike Breaſt : 
Unveil'd the Rolls of Fate, and let 'em ee, 
The great, unknown, tremendous Myſtery : 
Unknown, (or Anger them ſo much did blmd, 
"Twas now forgot by every warlike Mind ) 
That 'twas before all Worlds relolvd, on high, 
The mighty Maker of the World muſt die: 
rh Council of the Great Three-One decreed, 
o Liv. 6. A fmleſs God for ſinful Man mult bleed; 
a His injur'd Father's Wrath Atone and bear, 
To keep injurious Rebels from deſpair ; 
Compleat the Numbers of the beav'nly Feſt, 
And fill thoſe Seats th' Apoſtate Angels loſt. 
Silence profound awhile all Heav'n poſleſt, 
Their Wonder was too big to be expreſs : 
Their Arms all dropt, their Harps agen they try, 
New Songs are heard, and wonted Harmony, 
Sweet Muſe return, and hover on the Wing 
Around thy bleeding Love, thy wounded King ! 
Go weep, as Magdalen before he dy'd, 
Never ſuch Caaſe, thy Love ts crucify'd ; 
Bath his wide Wounds, as that repenting Fair 
His Sacred Feet, and dry them with thy Hair : 
For all the Follies of thy youthful Days, 


Thus, might we Mortal match with things Divine ; 


Miſpent 
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850 Miſpent in mortal Beauties idle Praiſe, 
Robbing,thy Saviour of his juſt eſteem; 
For all thy broken Vows to Fleay'n and Him ; 
For all thy Sleth, thy Yanity and Pride: 
See what they coſt, thy Love its crucify'd: 
On the curs'd Tree he bends his Sacred Head, 
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From his pale Cheeks each lovely Roſe is fled, 
His Lips his heav'nly Fes already dead: _ 
His ſwimming Eyes approaching Xlieke did cloud, © 
And all his Face deform'd with Tears and Blood ! 
860 In num'rous little Streams which trickled down 
From thoſe curs'd Thorns which his bleſt Temple crown ; 
Thence to his mangled Hands profuſely flow, 
And joyn thoſe mightier Streams that riſe below ; _ 
Which ſwellmg wide make Drunk that thirſty ground, 
Till all the guilty Earth is ting'd around, | 
Thus oft the wand'ring Swains by chance have ſpy'd, 
By Natures Art in ſome tall Mountains fide, 
A ragged Rock, bedew'd with Water o'er, 
And ſweating Cryſtal Drops at every Pore ! 
870 Fach ſteals into the next, and faſter flow, 
To meet large ſubterranean Streams below; 
Whoſe Channel Pleaſure both and Prophet yields, 
Scattering Eternal Yerdure round the Fields. 
Hail all you myſtic Drops of precious Gore, 
Each of you fingly werth a World and more ! * 
Cou'd your immortal Fountain want {upplics, 
I'd quickly make a Deluge with my Eyes. 
And now with Sweat and Blood exhauſt and dry'd, 
| And ſcorch'd with Pain, Ithirſt, he faintly cry'd : 
880 For eager Wine the (cofhng Soldiers run, | 
And offer that ; hetaſts, and crys — "Tis done. 
"Tis done — His ſpotleſs Soul no longer ſtrives ; 
The God is dead, and Sinful Man revives: * 
He bow'd his Head, receive my Soul, he cry'd, 


Dear Father ! in thy Arms; He bow'd his Head and Dyd 
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againſt Providence, which is, I think, afterwards fully anſwered. 
As for that Exclamation, What is Vertue &c. 'Tis a common fay- 
ing among the antient Heathens, and is aſcribed to ſeveral Authors tho' [ think 
the moſt f1x it upon Hercules, as extorted from him, when Frying and Raving on 
Mount Oera, by the extremity of his Pain; which if true, he's far from being as 
Heroical as he's repreſented, fince 'tis not killing of Bulls and Bears, and Rob- 
bers, but inflexible Vertue, Patience, and Magnamity, under the worſt of Evils, 
that make a ture- Hero. However, as one of our own Writers pleaſantly ob 
ſerves, *tis molt likely to be his Expreſſion, becauſe it looks ſo much like the Speech 
of a Madman. | 
117. Of whoſe right Deeds Cumzan Grotto's rung. |} That there was really ſome 
bottom 1n thoſe which are called the Siby!l;ne Oracles, relating to our Saviour, 1 
ſee no room for any modeſt Man to doubt : tho' it ſeems on the other fide a 
clear Caſe, that vaſt heaps of Dogrel Greek has been forg'd in their Imitation, 
like thoſe baſtard Medals, ſo common in the World. The Chriſtians cou'd 
not feign that of Tully, which I think he applies to K. Prolomy, of a King to 
come out of the Eaſtern Countries, any more, than ſeveral paſſages of the Sice- 
lides Muſe ; which ſeem plain Tranſcripts of what the Old Prophets have lefc 
recorded concerning our Saviour z which, tho? it ſhould be granted, he might ap- 
ply to the Son of Poll;o; yet there's little doubt but he had 'em from the Siby/s, 
or ſome Tradition then current among the Heathens ; tho? he too, as well as Ba- 


9, What is Vertue but an empty Name? | I hope I need not tell the Rea- 
der that theſe Lines are only an Obje&ion commonly brought 


Izam, might be acted beyond himſelf; for in my judgment, he does here majors 


canere, as he has Yoag bd and Virgil excels even Virgil nothing being com- 
parable to it in all his Works, not excepting the Prophecy of Marcellus; or if 
there's any thing finer in his divine <Eneids. 

7s Both the great Vulger and the ſmall. ] Cowly's Thought, wherein he has 
much bettered that of Horace, ods Profanum wnlgus & arceo. 

152. Their own Religious Rites. | See Foſepbus againſt Appien. | 

206. This he our Families proud Rival Born» ] This Herod was Grandſon to Herod 
the Great. Vid. Lib. 2. : 

150. Unblemiſh'd Vertue and unſpotted Fame. | Eccleſiaſtical Hiſtory tells us, ſhe was 


a noble Roman, her Name Procula; afterwards Convert to the Chriſtian Faith, 
and either a Saint or a Martyr. 


287, Whe- 
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' 287, Whether bi: double Spring, %ercharg'd with Snow] I believe there are indeed 

few great Rivers but have more than one Head, tho the complement of the Coun- 
try generally fixes 'em at one place. Every one has heard of two Heads aflipn'd 
to the River Fordan, For, and Day, like our Tame and 1fs; whence both their 
Names. It mayn't be unpleaſant to give, once for all, a Deſcription of this no- 
ble River, the chief of all Pale/tine, and its ſaid, ſome of the beſt ater in the 
World. The Pilgrim gives the beſt account of its Riſe and Progreſs that I have 
yet ſeen, Lib. 2. cap. 15. A une beure de Ceſarea, &c. © An hours Journey from 
** Ceſare Philippi, at the Foot of Mount Libanus (Faller tells us, *cis one particular 
** Mount, more pleaſant than all the reſt, call'd Paneas, ) ariſe two Springs of 
* Water, oneabout halt an hours Journey from the other. That to the Eaſt is cal- 
© led For, and the other more Northerly Davy. They ſoon make two ſmall R:ivwulets, 
* which running ſeparate about a League and half, meet at the bottom of the fore- 
* mentioned Town, joyning at once their Names and Waters : and from thence 
* taking the new Name of fordan. Thence running by ſeveral Villages and 
«© Countries, and ſeparating the Lands of Trachonitis, Iturea, and Galilee, it falls 
* into a Valley, where it makes a Lake about 2 Leagues in Circuit, called Aorow 
** or Mora, ( Merom, in Fuller) by Toſephus the Semachonite Lake ; thence verging 
* towards the Eaſt, enters the Sea of Galilee, between Caperneum and Chorazin, and 
* paſling thence, is at laſt engulic in the Dead Sea. He goes on, © But the Turks 
* have a Tradition that Fordan will not mingle his bleſſed Waters with that /ink- 
&« ing Puddle, but at their very fall into the Lake fink down into a Subterranean 
* Abyſs, and riſc agen at Mecca, where Mahomet was buried, in Honour (doubr- 
* leſs) of that great Prophet, where chey form themſelves into a Lake, whoſe 
* Waters have the ſame Taſte and Fiſh with Forday. And this wiſe Story the 
good Pilgrim thinks 'tis worth the while to confute out of the little Scripture he 
had, full as gravely as Alexander Roſs does the Alchoran, when 'twas tranſlated in- 
co Engliſh, for fear any of bis Countrymen ſhou'd turn Muſſulmes upon the reading 
it; tho for my part, it any of my Readers are inclined to believe my Turkiſh Story 
of Fordan, they are very welcom, fince I ſhan' think it worth the while to uſe any 
Argument to confute 1t. : 

330. His Blood a ſtrange Balſamic Power, &c. ] This 1s founded on that No- 
tion, that the Blood has of it ſelf a ſort of a Balſamic Virtue in it, which will 
cloſe and heal all (light green Wounds without other Medicine, if no other accident 
happens. 

= A Death for Slaves and Villains only usd ] Tacitus calls it Serwile ſapplicium, 
a Servile ſort of Puniſhment, not to be inflited on any Roman Citizen : and 
therefore we find in Hiſtory, that S. Paul, who was a Reman, had the Benefit of 
that Liberty, and was Beheaded, while S. Peter, a Few, was Crucified. 

423. Where Winds can carry, or where Waves can roll, | T think 'tis a Verſe of 
Mr. Waller's. 

424. Where the Ten Tribes, &c. ) There's a great Diſpute whither the Tex Tribes 
were carry'd, which perhaps will never be decided ; as the Fews ſay of any great 
Difficulty, till Elias come. Eſdras ſays, they went over Euphrates, which was mi- 
raculouſly dry'd up for their Paſſage, and after a fair Walk for an Year and an 
half, arrived at Arſareth, which ſome ſuppoſe to be Tartary; where alſo many 
of our Moderns think they have found 'em, there being a City named Tabor in 
that Country, as ſeveral of that Name in Naphthali; whence ſome of 'em were 
carried. Others tell us, that there are a fort of People among the Tartars, who 
run about the Fields, a certain day in the year, making great Lamentatien, tho 
they themſelves have forgot the reaſon, and repeating with violent and diſmal 
Ejulations theſe Words, Fern ! Feru! Salem ! Feru! Damas! tho they don't un- 
derſtand 'em ; retaining ſtill the Names of thoſe Places, tho they have loſt the 
Hiſtory. Others think the Americans, or at leaſt ſome part of 'em, are the 
Poſterity of the Ten Tribes, which is rendered not altogether improbable, from ſe- 
veral Fewiſh Guſtoms found amongſt 'em. And what if thoſe Tarterians, of 
whom we have diſcourſed, Lib, 3, conducted by ooeann trom their own Country 
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over to Americs, -ſhou}di be ſome of thoſe very Jews, whom. the Enemy of 
Man and Ape of God, might take a pride in leading to his Canaan; almoſt 
exactly in the ſame nianner that doſes led their Forefathers out 'of Egypt. A- 
coſts has a ſtrange Story that looks very much like this, from a Tradition of the 
Americans; © That their God Vitz4lipurzls commanded their Forefather: to leave 
* the Place where they then liv'd, promiſing, it they'd follow him, a much 
* more happy Country,- by the Deffru&on of ſeveral Nations which poſeiſed 
« it, Accordingly they departed, carrying this their Idol with 'em in an Ark 
© of Reeds, which was ſupported by 4 of their Chief Prieſts, with whom he 

R © Diſcourſed in ſecret, and revealed to them all along the different Succeſſts of 
* their Journey, giving 'em Orders when to March and Halt, which they 
© were not to do without his Order. Wherever they came, they Erected 
a Tabernacle for their God in the midſt of their Camp, placing the Ark up. 
* on an Altar. When they were tired with their Journey, and reſolved to 
* proceed no farther, their God deſtroy'd many of them in a dreadful man- 
«* ner; continuing to Conduct 'em till he brought 'em to Mexico ; thus he. 
I ſhall only add, that Manaſſeb- Ben- 1/rael, the modern Few tells us, © There 
© were lately found encompaſſed with ſeveral high Mountains in America, a white 
* People with long Beards, whom he'd fain have the remainders of theſe Ter 
Tribes, and all Natural Fews. | 

449. Thruſt from a blaſted Elders Trunk he ſpyd. ] Some ſay "was a Wild Fig- 
Tree, but it's no great matter which of the two. Surivs ſays, © That the Fews 
&* have now a Church-yard or Burying-place, on that very piece of Ground, 
© 4bout the middle whereof, Tradition tells 'em, this Tree formerly ſtood ; And 
adds, ©* That the Fews formerly built a Houſe there, and all of that Nauon de- 
* fire to be buried near ic: As indeed they have reaſon, were that odd fancy 
of theirs true, that the General Judgment muſt be 1n the Valley of Fehoſophat, 
and that all their Bones muſt tumble thither through the Bowels of the Earth, it 
they don't provide better Carriage ; for which Keaſon, many of the richeſt of 
them, are ſaid to get their Duſt carried to Jeruſalem, to ſave the trouble of fo long 
a Journey. 

_ Die Traytor, die, be that reſolu'd, but bow? | This Verſe and that below It, 
Thus, ths lets leap, &c. any one may fee are taken trom Virgil's, Sed moriamiiy ait ; 
and Sic juvat ire ſub umbras, Concerning the latter of which, I can'e help bein 
of a different Judgment from a Perſon ſo great, that it would be immodefly for 
me to name him, at the ſame time 1 owa L ditfenc from him. 1 ſay, I can't 
but think, that Hemiſtich as like Virgil as, even his famons Tu Marcellus eris, for 
it ſeems to me as full and handſom a Pauſe for a deſperate Mind, which had 
run it ſelf out of Breath with raving, as cou'd poſſibly bs thought on, and that 
renderd more lively, ſtrong and beautiful, by the Ingemination, - 

510. By theſe alone aloft ith Air he's ſtayd. ] | know many are of (-1nion, 
that there was a ſort of a Swppedaneum, a Stay or Foorſtool on the Croſs, as a Reit 
to the Bodies of Malefaftors; but others, and I think the moſt, being of another 
Mind, I had liberty of chuſing which I pleas'd, eſpecially the former Opinion 
being grounded on a falſe Suppoſition, that without ſome ſuch ſupport as this, 
the Body cou'd not harp in the Air, but wou'd tear out the Wounds by which 
'twas faſten'd, and be born down by its own weight: Whereas we are aflured 
of the contrary, both by conſidering the frength of the Muſcles in thoſe Parts, 
and accidental Examples of ſuch as falling from on high, have been caught by 
the Hand, Arm, &c. by lome Tenter, and remain'd a conliderable time in that 
Poſture; and by the manner of that horrible Puniſhment, at this time 1n uſe a- 
mong the Turks and Moors, who throw Condemn'd Perſons from an high Tower 
ſtuck full of Hooks and Tenters, which catching hold of the Body in us tall, retains 
it there, where the Wretches muſt hang till either the Wound: kills **m, or 
they are ſtarved to Death. Now if the whole weight of a Man s Body {caught 
thus at diſadvantage, and the fall belides,) can't tear it felt off when thus gaunch'd 
in the Air, how much leſs wou'd ic do ſo when ſupported behind, and taſtened 
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ſo evenly and proportionably, by the moſt ſtrong and muſculous Parts thereof ? 

$31. Yet one ſome Tracks of Modeſty retains. ] Tis thought by many that this 
was no hardned Villian, but newly entered in his Trade. There's one paſſage 
in the Hiſtory of theſe Thieves, which carries ſome difficulty in't: *Tis ſaid in 
S. Matthew and S. Mark, that the Thieves, in the Plural Number, revil'd our Saviour. 
But S. Luke gives the Hiſtory as here related; That one did it, and the other re- 
bukd bim. Some lay, that both did it at firſt, but one Repented, which is a pro- 
bable Solution; but I think there's a better, that 'tis a common Elliptical way 
of Speaking, with the Hebrews. Thus Sanl to David, 1 Sam. 18. 21. Thou ſhalt 
this day be my Son in-Law in one of the two. We render it undoubtedly according 
co the true Senee; but *tis in the Original, by, or in the Two, a plain Inſtance 
of 70 us'd for one; .as1n the preſent Caſe. So *tis written in the Prophets, one. of 
the Prophets, and 20 other Inſtances. The bad Thief then revil'd our Saviour, 
the good Thief pray'd to him, and no doubt was .immediately happy with him. 
Tho I can'c think that Theif was good enough to be himſelf pray'd to, and have 
a Temple Built to his Name and Hozour; yet ſuch a Temple, Surius ſays, was 
Ere&ted by the Empreſs Helez in the Holy Land. 

518, For on the Croſs this Title. ] The piece of Weed whereon the Title was 
.written, was one part of the Croſs, called in Greek Tira@ from the Latin Titu- 
Ins; as on the contrary, the writing it ſelf containing the Perſons real or ſuppoſed. 
Crimes, the Roman Authors call by a Greek Name Elogium, tho as we take the 
Word now, it ſeems but an odd fort of an Elegy. - 

682. Th amaz d Aſtrologer look'd on in Vain, | This 1s a ſtory ſufficiently known; 
and commonly receiv'd and believ'd; and tho I've no need of its being really 
true, yet Valeat quantum walere poteſÞ. 


723. The ſolid Pillars trembled. | See Lib. y. at the beginning. - Ci ny 
727. Rent eu'n the ſolid Rock----- Down to the trembling Cemer.] It's ſaid the Rocks 
rent in General; therefore, as it ſhou'd ſeem morethan one, Walker ſays, © That 
* of Mount Calvary, whereon our Lord ſuffered, cleft aſunder ſome 2 or 3 Foor, at 
* the place where his Croſs was faſtned quite from one fide of the Hill to the 
* other, to be ſeen at this day, gaping about an Hands breadth, and the depth 
*©0f it not to be ſounded, But the account the Pilgrim gives on't is very par- 
ticular, and in theſe Words, © That what he ſaw of it was 6 Foor and 2 Fingers 
© in length, and about2 Foot in breadth; adding; that it not only reach'd down 
* 25 far as the Chappel of Adam, which is in the hollow of the Rock, where he 
© tells us, Adam's Scull was found ; (whence the Mount called Calvary, if you'll 
believe it, tho one wou'd wonder by what Ear-mark they knew his Scull_ from 
another. ) He goes on, © It reaches not only thither, but lower, to the Chap- 
* rel of Invention of the Croſs, and thence, as he thinks, even down to Hell; its 
< depth being unfathomable : thus he. And tho there is ſomething of Fable mixc 
with what he, and other Popiſh Writers deliver, yet there may be-ſomething of 
Truth, tho the miſchuef is, *tis diſcredited by ſuch ill Company. And if this 
ſtrange vaſt Rift in the ſolid Rock, be really true, as it appears to be by the 
Proof, methinks 'tis no contemptible corroborating Circumſtance for the Truth 
of that part of the ſacred Hiſtory, and thoſe dreadful Prodigies which the Evan- 
gelifts mention. OH is © TT 
767. Of thoſe at trembling Sinai gave the Law. | Which was given by the Diſpo- 
ſition of Angels. As S. Steph. Adts 9. | | X68 
-80. Andalmoſt leave their dread Commands undone. } Vida, from whom I took 
the Hint of this beautiful Digreſſion, goes a great deal farther, and I think too far, 
ſaying of the Angels, Opera imperfe&a relinquunt. Which I ſoften by the Ward 
almoſt |. 
__ H riel before, forſook the ſickly Sun. } [think that's his Name, whom Mil- 
tou makes the Angel of the Sun; the Name being very proper, fignifying, The 
Light of God: Which he might be, and yet that good Fathers Fancy very agree- 
able, who call'd the Sun Umbra Dei; the Shadow of Ged. I ſay he had before 
forſaken it, for an obvious (Poetical) Reaſon, becauſe 'twas Eclipsd. 
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' $03. Condens'd bisnoble Form to bulk and (ight, ] According to the Plateniſts No- 
tion of the Condenſation of the Angelical Vehicle, ſo as to make it vifible ; whick 
ſeems to have been believed by moſt of the Fathers, who make eAngels have a 
ſort of Bodies, as indeed they muff have when ever they appear, and are ſenſible 
not only to our Sight, but even to our grofſer Touch; as when they laid hold 
on the Hand of Lot, Now Lucretius's Maxim will ſtill hold, Tangere enim &> tangi 
fine corpore nulla poteſt res; nothing can touch and be rouch'd but Body : and per- 
| haps this is the very Eſſence of Body, for Tangibility and Impenetrability ſeem to be 
one and the ſame. Bur after all, what can the Dejſt get by this, unleſs he cou'd 
prove, theſe Angels were'all Body, or ſo much as that theſe Bodies were Perma- 
went ; * Whereas, by all we can dilcover of 'em from Scripture, they appear rather 
Aſcititions and Airy: and this we are ſure, that the Scripture never calls'em Bo- 
dies, tho it does Spirits, (which, whatever they are, can't be Bodies unleſs black 
can be white; )and that, for the Comfort of every good Man, Miniſtring Spirits 
£00, even {ince our Saviour ſent forth to miniſter unto them who are heirs of Salva- 
tion. I Heb. 14. 
855. Thy Lowe is Crucifid | From that famous Ejaculation of the Father, 
Bows 68 browgo), | 
875. Each of you fingly worth a World and more. ] The Blood of him who is Isfinite 
the Blood of God, as 'tis called in the Scripture, ( which muſt get me off for that 
bold Thought a little lower, The God is Dead.) This Blood, I ſay, muſt have 
infinite Merits, and therefore extend beyond the walue of any finite Being, The 
manner of whoſe Death lee in the next 2 Lines. 
884. He bow'd his Head, receive my Soul be cry d | 
" Dear Father in thine Arms, he bow'd his Head and dy'd. | Vida has done this 
incomparably well, and expreſt almoſt as much in one Line as I have done in 
_ who thus at the end of his 5:6 Book, Supremumque animum, ponens caput, 
exhalavit. | 
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Fter a Diſcourſe of the pleaſure of ſeeing Virtue triumphant, 


notwithſtanding all Misfortunes, and an Invocation of the 
Bleſſed Spirits Aſſiſtance, for the happy Concluſion of the 
Work, Joleph of Arimathea #s mtroduced going to Pilate, and boldly 
begging the Body of our Saviour ; which being granted, he repairs 
to the Croſs and takes it thence, after a Souldier bad pierced the Side 
with a Spear, Blood and Water flowing out of the Wonnd; then bears 
it to bis Garden, and lays it in his own Sepulchre, accompanied by 
the Bleſſed Virgin and other Friends. The Triumphs among the 
Devils at the Death of our Saviour : Lucifer's Speech on that occa- 
[on, ordering all the Devils to repair to Earth agen, and repoſſeſs 
ther Oracles. While he's in the beighth of bis Exultation, our Savi- 
our enters Hell with a Guard of Angels, and all the Devils flying at 
his fight, and ſinking into the Lake, carries with him to Paradiſe 
ſome of thoſe Perſons who were lot in the Univerſal Deluge. The | 
Third Day, his Soul and Body bemg now agen united, and he rifmg from 
the Grave, Mary Magdalen, and other Women, go to the Sepulchre 
to Embalm him, but find him to be gone, and receive an Account of 
his Reſurrection from a Viſion of Angels, direfting them to go and 
acquaint his Diſciples with the News. Mary Magdalen ſtays and 
ſers our Saviour himſelf, who orders her on the ſame Maſſage ; on 
which Saint Peter and Samt John run to the Sepulchre , and find 
the Body to be gone ; but returning, cannot gain Belief of the ret, 
tl our Saviour bimſelf appears amongt them ; St. Thomas being "9 
abſent, 


diſcovered himſelf at Enumaus, come im, and relate the whole Story ; 

| which $. Thomas net yet believing, Jeſus himſelf appears, and ſhew- 
ing bim his Wounds, fully convinces him — Ordering all the Diſciples to 
meet bim at Tabor in Galilee, who going thither for that end, be firſt 
appears to 'em as they were Fiſhing on the Sea of Tiberias, where he - 
tries S. Peter's Faith, and foretels bis Martyrdom, Thence meeting 
many of his Followers on Mount Tabor, be orders 'em all to Jeruſa- 
lem, there to take his laſt Farewel : Where being arrivd, be takes 
them out to Bethany ; and after his laſt Diſcourſe and Promiſe to be 
with them to the End of the World, the Heavenly Hoſt appear, and 
Sing an Anthem, being pare of the 24th Plalm, while our Saviour is 
Aſcending ; who, juſt as be diſappears from the Diſciples, orders two 
Angels back to Mount Olivet, to comfort them with the Promiſe of 
his Return ; who thereupon depart again with Joy to Jeruſalem. 


. * = .* 
i — 
i i — WFEFTY FY —_— þ WY i. "GB. 


"THE 


BOOK XN. 


The RESURRECTION. 


Q How refreſhing is't, how dear a Sight, 
When Yirtue emerges out of Clouds and 
Niebt ! 
To ſee her all. her grovelins Foes de- 
ſpile, 
SSA To ſe the Thrant fall and Hero riſe ! 
True Worth Bide the Grave, rude Winds the Fruit 
May blaſt, but 'ris immortal in the Root. 
Beat on Afﬀiction's Billows ! *Tis in vain, 
The Rock will {till impregnable remain ; 
The Storm, tho' fierce, will ſoon or late blow o'er, 
And we with Shouts ſhall reach the happy Shore, 
to Where our great Captain is arriv'd before. 
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Kind Spirit, who from the dark tumult ous Wave 
Didſt raiſe a beauteous World, O hear and fave! 
Save and dire&t, dire& our feeble Bark, 
As once thou didſt the weary wand ring Ark ! 
Remove the Clouds, be all ſerene and fair | 
Like thee, O gentle Blaſt of Heav'nly Air / 
Let this laſt Voyage no rough ſtorms moleſt, 
- Then, of our dear, long wiſh'd for Port poſleſt, 
We'd gladly Anchor in ecernal Reſt. 20 
And now true Night in the diſorder d Skies, 
Prepares, at her appointed Hours, to riſe ; 
But wonders that her Task's perform'd before, 
Nay, blacker Yeils ſpread all the Zther o'er : 
Still high in gloomy 4ir the Bodies ſtood 
Expos'd and Tortur'd on th' unlucky Wood ; 
Tortur'd the Two, but from his ſpotleſs Breaſt, 
The Third's bright Soul was fled to endleſs Reſt : 
Nor longer cou'd the gen'rous Joſeph bear, 
To lee his Friends ſad mangled Rebques there ; 3© 
Matt.26.56, But while far off his ſcatter'd Houſhold fled, 
Their Faith and Courage with their Mater dead : 
With Nicodemus, his old prudent Friend, 
Afraid no more, do's from the Fl deſcend, 
Where fad Speftators near the Croſs they were, 
Mar. 15.43. Boldly to beg the Body, and [nter, . 
Wich falence in his own new Sepulcher : 
74d. Lib. 1. There, if his juſt Requeſt lucceſsful prove, 
94 fin... To pay the laſt due Debt of Tears and Love: | 
Thus who boaſt higheſt, firſt the Cauſe forſake, 40 
Thus Converts of the beſt of Chriſtians make. 
With pious Haſte they both to Pilate ran, 
To whom, undaunted, Joſeph thus began. 
Brave Roman, whom our Nation's Spite and Raye, 
Now firſt did in an unjuſt Att engage : 
As noble Pontius wou'd be ſtill thought free, 
And only Paſſive in their Cruelty ; 
- . And bear to diſtant Ages, diſtant Lands 
His Fame, as clean and ſpotleſs as his Hands ; 
T' his humble Suppliants let be reſtor'd, 
The breathleſs dear Remains of our loy'd Lord: 5e 
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Nor will the Prieſts themſelves, howe'er they rave, 
Urge on their Hatred, &'en beyond the Grave ; - 
He's cold and lifeleſs now, their Fear is o'er, 
| Nor can he them or Ceſar injure more: 
| Grant then we for his Body may return, 
Due Honours pay, at his lad Fur'ral mourn, : 
And ſprinkle Tears and Flow'rs around his rn. 
The Roman thus — Witneſs each ſacred Pow'r, 
60 Witnels the common Jove we all adore, V4. Lib. 6: 
Father of Men and Gods ; with how much Joy 
I'd him reſtore, how griev'd did him deſtroy ; 
Reſtore you your whole Friend, whom publick Spite 
And Rage, have robb'd of our etherial Light : 
Take what remains, I gladly that reſtore, 
And take my Grief, that I can give, no more. 
Their wiſh'd Requeſt obtain'd, they haſt away, 
And but to. give the Donor thanks cou'd ſtay : 
The Fill furmounted ſoon, abrupt appear'd 
20 No more, nor more the Guards around they fear'd : 
Arm'd Troops and glitt ring Helmets, dreadful bright, 
Projefting tar away their dazling Light : 
* Of Murder'd Men the low lamenting Voice, 
« Mixt with the Murderers confuled Noiſe 
They heard, yet onward went with piogs haſt, 
Thro' Crowds unarm'd or arm'd alike they palt : 
Till to the faral Scene of Death arriv'd, 
Where new Barbarities were {till contriv'd ; 
Still new Effe&s of pop'lar Rage they found ; 
8 The mangled bleeding Body's on the Ground : 
A ſmgle Deaths too little, they'd invent, 
Beyond the Crgfs it ſelf, a Puniſhment : 
The Bodies muſt expos'd no longer ſtay, 
T' anhallow their approaching Paſchal Day, 
And damp their feStal Joys; new Arts they try, 
And with new Torments make em more than Die: 
With pond rous Staves and Sledges cruſh'd their Bones, 
Ecchoes the Mountain with their Strokes and Groans. 
The half-dead Wretches ſupplicate in vain 
go For ſome kind Stab to eale their ling ring Pain : 
Feſus alone had his meek Soul refign'd, iv 
U uv And 
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Mark.15.44 And ſpar'd their Cruelty ; his Head reclin'd, 
On his torn Shoulders lay, enrag'd they cry'd, 
He had deceivd'em, and too mildly Dy : 
Enrag'd, they ſuch a Diſappointment found ; 
They cen the ſenſleſs Carcaſs gore and wound: 
A Soldier, blind with Fury, ſnatch'd a Spear, 
Which Death on its ſharp Point in vain did wear, 
And darts it at his Side, out ſprings a Flood 
John 19 34: Of pureſt Limpid Water, joyn'd with Blood; 
Jojn'd, not confus'd, as thro thin Cry/tal ſhine, 
The ſparkling Drops of Gaza's noble Vine : _ 
True Thpes of thoſe bleſt Streams which ever flow 
From Gods high Throne, t enrich the World below ; 
Th ineſtimable Sanfions of our Bliſs, 
John 5. 6, Thoſe Streams which glad the Churches Paradiſe ; 
hey | That ſacred Laver, and that Banquet high, 
Where thoſe who Bath and Feaſt ſhall never Die. 
While this tranſaFing, Joſeph thither came, 
And ſtrait aſcends the Tree— (Loves knows no Shame ;) 
Himſelf aſcends, and from th* accurſed Wood 
Takes his dead Friend, cover'd with Wounds and Blood, 
And to his own fair Garden ſadly bore, 
Where ofc his lov'd Diſciples mer before ; 
Then, near the Tomb lay down their precious Load, 
The wond'rous Reliques of a ſuff ring God. 
Hicher, bright Heav'nly Youths, O hither bring, * 
The Glories of your own eternal Spring ! = 
Of ev'ry Flow r that in fair Eden grows, 
The dying Hero's tun'ral Pomp compole, 
Mix'd with Engeddis Spice, and Sharon's Roſe ; * 
And when you all your Sweets have round him ſpread, * 
Tho' ner till this ſad Hour, a Tear you ſhed, 
Weep, O Immortals ! Weep ! your Lord is dead. ; 
 _ Or if you ſtill retuſe your courteous Aid, 
Well ask no more, for {ee the Heay'nly Maid 
The /Virgin-Mother can that Ofice do, 
With as much Grace and Purity as you. 
On the hard Rock behold her ſeated there ! 
Whilſt all her ſad Companions rend the 4ir 
With loud Laments, the Fills repeat their Cries, 
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She only ſilent, her exhauſted Eyes, 

Have not one precious Drop, one ſingle Tear ; - 

Her Grief (o decent, ſhou'd ſhe but appear 

In publick, all the World would Mourning wear. * 

Silent and ſtill, as deepeſt Waters flow, 

What Breaſt but hers could hold the mighty Woe ? 

She ſaw his Soul from his pale Body fled, 

She faw her Hope, het Life, her Saviour dead ; 

Her wondrous Son, no Pangs at his firſt Breath, * 

But ah ! they 're more than dowbl'd at his Death : 

In her ſad Arms, he all-a-Carcaſs lies, 

Death's heavy Iron Slumber ſeals his Eyes : 

His Eyes faft clos'd, altho' his Wounds gape wide, 

Thoſe Wounds which rend his Feet, his Hands, his Side ; 

She Kiſſes both, while her Companions tear, 

With loud Complaints, their Garments and their Hair ; 

Scarce are they by the Men at length reftrain'd, W 

Who not their own unruly Tears command : 

To his pale Corps the laſt due Honours pay, 

And in the Marble Vault lamenting lay ; 

And dewy Night deſcending, leave the Tomb, 

Condufting ſafely the great Mourner home. 
Mean while the World a gen'ral Grief expreſt, 

All Natures Family in Mourning dreſt : | 

Silent and ſad, or in ſoft Sighs complain'd, 

Nay Heay'n it ſelf ſcarce undifturb'd remain'd : 

In Hell alone was Joy and curlt Delight, 


Our Happineſs their Woe, our Day their Night : 


Gen. 2. 
Milton's = 
. Paradiſe loſs. 


When their black Prince did the firſ# Mau dethrone, 
And almoſt made a ſecond World their own : 


Scarce ſuch wild general Reyels there were known, 
The Pandemonium fills, the Iron Gate 


| I throng'd with many a Sooty Potentate : 


Blaſphemous Moloch, Satan, Belial, Baal, 

And luſtful 4/modai, part go, part crawl 

On long Serpentine Folds, as erft they fell ; * 

Now dreſt in all the ugly Forms of Hell: | 

High in the midft, dire Lucifer aſcends 

His glowing Throne, a frightful Guard of Fiends 

Flock round, the boldeſt Spirits who with him fell, 
Uu 2 Arid 
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And make a Pomp worthy the Prince of Fell : 
Some Signs of what he was he ſtill retain'd, 
A few weak Rays of gloomy Light remain'd ; 
Which a faint glimm'ring ſort of Twylight made, 
I'th' uzly Horror of th' infernal Shade : 
His Pow'r not leſs, tho' by high Heay n confin'd, 
And ſtrong eternal Chains the Rebel bind ; 
Were he let looſe, and no new Thunder hurl'd, 
He'd quickly into Atoms cruſh the World ; ; 180 
As now he is, his haughty Eyes expreſs 
The higheſt 1, Majeſtick Wickedneſs ; 
Great without Good, as Earthly Tyrants are, 
Who Fells black Brand, not Heaw'ns bright Image wear ; 
Moſt Servile, yet Imperious, Proud, yer Baſe, 
A wicked Joy glares thro' his dusky Face ; 
Tranſports he does amidſt his Torments feel, 
And ſhows ſome mighty Miſchiefs on the Wheel : 
« Thus the French Lucifer, his dear Allie, 
* Who ſtill maintains bis War againſt the Sky, 
«© Thus great appears, in Blood and Murders crown'd ; 
« As many black Deſtroyers, wait around 
« His Peſtiential Throne, tor Orders wair, 
© To ſcatter Miſchief and unerring Fate, 
Thus he, thus Hell's proud King in Flames array'd, 
Who having all his own ſad World furvey'd, 
He thus began— | 
Dominions, Thrones, and Pow'rs ! 


190 


Poſſeſſors once of balf Heav'ns Cr3ſtal Pow'rs, 

Which had Fate ſmil'd, long ſince had all been ours : 
And Fate, not YValour cruſh'd us, for we're ſtill 
Unconquer'd in our own Almighty Wall ; 

Whar fince againſt its Tyranny we *ve done, 

You know it, and we need not bluſh.to own ; - 

How we that ſordid Piece of dirty Clay, | 

Whom our more high-born Minds dildain'd t' obey ;' 
For whom the beauteons World above was made, 


200 


A Heay no our uncomfortable Shade, 
Have, by aneahie Stratagem, betray: Dh 
Rom. 5. 14. Did our hard Foe's wile Workmanſhip diſgrace, 


| j 210 
And in one Moment murder d all their Race : 
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'Tis true they Mercy found, bs we had none, 
Who ſcorn like Man, to kneel and lick his Throne ; 
No. Since ſo bravely once we took the Feld, 
Now, for another Heav'n we wou'd not yield; 
Who, more than half his World &er Thee poſſe, 
He the poor Jews, and-we had all the reſt ; 
More Priefts, more Oracles ; nay even there, 
In his lov'd Land, ours, was the largeſt ſhare ; 

To us his awn proud Kings tor Counſel come, 4 Sam23.9, 
And Endor ſpeaks when ſacred Shilo's dumb. 
'Tis true, his dreaming Prophets did foretel, 


In many a myſtic Type and Oracle, 


The Ruines of the World agen ſhould riſe, 


TH eternal Word delcending from the Sky's 


In mortal Form — Ours was too mean: js oY ; 

A Curſe on him, and all that ſordid Race ! 

To drive us from our Conquer d Kingdoms, where 

We /ally our, and caſt the lightſom Air, 

From theſe ſad Realms; aay, tho' we cannot fear 

A further Blow, purſue-and chain us here : 

Revolving deep, | gueſt that Age wasnear; 

And when the late great: Hebrew Prophet came, — 
Whole Birth, whole Life, whoſe Miracles'ind Fame' 
Have fill'd the World, from whom our Legions fled = 
At his dread Word, his Word which rais'd the'Dead ; 

Chas'd every ſtubborn Pain, and” ſtrong * Dif jſeafe, - 9G 
Rebuk d the Winds, and RilY'd he raging Seas; , ; 60: | 
When he did thus to th word'ring World wr,” io 
I for our State almoſt begah'to fear; NV kha' 1G 
To fear our Empire now was doom'd- to? tall; FITS I) 

Him Saviour, him the Jews Meſſiab'call, WS 

And would have Crown'd their King Hitt firſt Irry' i. 

You know th': Eyent;, with all the Baits: of Pride © '*> + 

All that the Earth, of Wealth\br'Olea aſure;” yields, nh See Lib. 3. 
Rich Africk's Sands," or\ Europe's fertile: Fields; © 

Luxurious Afza s tempting Charms: werthown, : Wi (= 

And'all the hidden Sweets of 'Wirldrunknowh £6 ii 51! 
Whatever Natut&\made of Faiy and Gootod © 91 on 

But all in vain; mpregnuble heftood i: + \ p80 wat 


- 


Not fo his Friend; whom Fear or Gold opow WY nota 


At 
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At fuſt Aſſault —(Th' Figh-Prieft before was ours) 
The Wretch who late came here, like thoſe above ; 
We Traytors bate, tho' we the Treaſon love — 
Howe'er at length we're ſafe, our Fear is o'er; 
The mighty Prince will drive us now no more! 

I ſaw the Heir of Heay'n expos'd on high, 

The Croſs his Throne, I ſaw th' Immortal Die ; 

For ſuch his Flatt'rers calF'd him — Now they run 
To ſhelt ring Shades, and flie, like us, the Sun; 
Tho' little need — He fled himſelf from them 

And angry Heay'n on our Jeruſalem 

Look'd frowning down ; een let it now frown on, 


260 


What's paſt is Fate, the mighty Work is done ; 
Our Conqu'rer now may mourn his Conquer d Son : 
On all the tott'ring World ray Vengeance take, 
At which we'll ſmile, but can't what's paſt unmake ; 
That only is beyond his boaſted Pow'r, 

T0 feeble to recal one fleeting Edour : 

Loſers may ſpeak— Let the Creation low'r ; 

Let Thunder rend the Poles, the Center ſhake, 
And ſink us deeper in our dreadful Lake 

Yet ſtill we'll Revel here ; let Envy ſtay 

Her eating Cares, and know no Grief to day ; 


EF'en ſhe ſhall ſmile, her greateſt Foe is Dead ; 


Ler baſhful Error raile her Hydra-bead, 

She and my own dear Diſcord, lately fled 

From the great Prophet's Words and Heav'nly Air ! 
Let 'em with all their /nakey Train prepare 

For Earth agen, and our new-Conqueſts tell 

To every holy Fane and Oracle ; 

To all the Demons that in ther rove, 

From Delphos [acred Rock ro wile Dodona's Grove, * 
Tell 'em.Þ.. But there his Speech abruptly ends; 
Confus'd, he from. his Iron Throne deſcends : 

For wide away thro' his own,darkſom Cell, 

Hel ſaw ſtrange Light, he ſaw'a Heav'n in Hell ; 

The Walls, the Gates are down, and Death and Sin, * 
Thro the new horrid Breach, . came tumbling in ; 
Their Conqu' ror after who'the Blow had given ; + 
' I'was he;bimſelf,..th' Ziluſtrious Heir of Hleav'n, 
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Jeſus the God-— ES 

"Twas he—A Guard of warlike Angels ſtands 

Around with kindled Thunders in their Hands : 

Tho' more his Sight the Rebels did ſurprize, 

He wears far fiercer Thunders in his Eyes : 

Too well his Eyes, roo well his Arm they knew, 

They oft before had ſeen and felt 'em too: 

Firſt did their trembling King the Firm forſake, 

And beadlong be plunges in the broad Lake ; 

Innumerable Legions after run, 

New Hells they ſeek, the Lamb's fierce Wrath to ſhun, 

At once they fall, and from the Rivage ſteep, 

Strike thro' the Boſom of th' unbounded Deep ; 

I'th' rolling liquid Flame wide Circles make, 

Soft murmurs the black boyling Brimſtone Lake. 

So when from the fair Banks of Silver Poe, 

Far off, a Flight of trerabling Mallards know, 

The Royal Eagle their unequal Foe ; | 

Darting, like his own Thunder, thro' the Air, - 

They, carrid on the ſwifter Wings of Fear, 

Strike headlong thro' the Stream, and diſappear. 
The Ftends on Earth too felt the fatal Blow, 

And quickly ſympathize with th ofe below; 

And, as of old trom Heav'ns high Wall they fall, 

Now drop from each forſaken Oracle ; 

Thick as Autumnal Leaves the Yalleys (pread, 

Eer ſhiv ring Winter ſhows its palſi'd Head : 

Lamenting Sounds are heard, they take their flight, 

Wide-wandring in their own Eternal Night : 


Thus does at laſt the Womans Off-Spring tread, 
- 2, 15s 


Triumphant, o'er the hiſſing Serpent's Head : 

And thus Captivity he captive led, 

The guilty trembling aylors puts to flight, 

Expoling their dark Cells to hated Light; * 

From the old greedy Lion wrefts his Prey, "3 
Which long condemn'd in thoſe ſad Manſions lay ; ; 
And with him back reduc to cheerful Day. 

How welcom their Deliverer appears, 

To the old Prisners of Two Thouſand Years, * 


Who in the Univerſal Deluge fell, 
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Thro' gaping Earth's wide Rains (wept to Hell : 
The Graves firſt Fruits, a joyful Treop they rile, 


Regain the now almoſt forgotten Skies, 
And wait their Saviogr into Paradiſe. 

With him agen, Sweet Muſe, to Earth return, 
Where his ſad Death his Friends, miſtaken, mourn ; 
His Death who cannot die, or if before, 

He his Clay-houſe forſook, can die no more : 

His Body now Spiritual and refm d, 

A fit Companion for ſo pure a Mind; 

Aftive and agile, preſt and ready 't ſtands, . 

As ſwift as Thought Cobey the Soul's commands ; 
Like that it moves, and ia a moment flies 

From Eaſt ro Weſt, from Earth to Paradiſe. * 
This knew not they, who yet lamenting were, 
And loſt in ſtupid Sorrow and Deſpair ; 

Forgot the Promiſe of his ſure return, 

And, without either Faith or Hope they mourn ; 
Sad was the Feaſt to them, no cheerful Ray 

It wore, as {ad the Night that clos'd the Day : 
With kinder Omens the third Morn appears, 

The happy Morning doom'd to dry their Tears. 
« Kind Phoſphor bring the Day, why this Delay, 
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« Jeſus is riſmg — Phoſphor bring the Day ! 

Haſt his dull Steeds, for it he longer ſtay, 

Another Sun will riſe, a Sun lo bright, 

The World no more will need his weaker Light. 
Earlier than he fair Magdalena roſe, 

And to the Tomb with Spice and Unguent goes, 
Him to embalm who no Corruption knew ; 

The ſame oficious Kindneſs thither drew 

Her weeping Friends, who tho' their Fear was ſtrong, 
Their Love was more ; lad Tales the Way prolong, 
As cheerful ſhorten, tho' at laſt they come 

Toth' ſteep Aſcent, the Garden and the Tomb, 

Not far remov'd betore, but a new Fear, 
And crowding anxious Thoughts {urpriz'd *em here : 
Not yer lecure the doubttul Jews they heard, 

As Guilt is {till fuſpictous, plac'd a Guard 

Around the Sepulchre, a Seal ſecur'd 
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The pond'rous Stone their mighty Foe immur'd ; 
Nor think yet /afe or deep enotigh he lies, 
For they too heard, he the third Day would riſe, 
Whoſe pow'rful Word had others rais'd ; nor yet; 
Can they the wondrous Lazarus forget, 
Or Naim's twite-born Youth. — Their Fear not vain. 
Nor longer Hades cou'd his Soul retain : 
A Conqu'ror thence he roſe, where late be fell, 
280 And drags in Triumph after Death and Hell : 
He did, be came — All Nature muſt obey 
Its Sovereizn Lord ; he will'd the Stone away : * 
Tho' all around oficious Angels ſtay'd, 
For Pomp, not Service there, nor needs their Aid. 
Jeſus is riſen, Triumphal Anthems fang : 
Thus from dead Winter mounts the ſprightly Spring ; 
Thus does the Sun from Night's black Shades return, -. 
And thus the ſingle Bird wings from th' Arabian Urn i * 
Jeſus is riſen ; he'll the World reſtore, | 
1390 Awake ye Dead ! dull Simers ſleep no more ! 
In Pleaſures ſoft Enchantments ſlumb'ring deep, 
Or Sleep no more, or elſe for ever ſleep ! 
But tho' himſelf he's gone, his tender care 
Still left two bright Attendant Angels there ; 
Thoſe early pious Pilgrims to conſole; 
Who with miſtaken Tears his Loſs condole, 
Their trembling Feet no ſooner had they (er 
I'th' Garden Walks, but they new Wonders met ; 
The Earth too trembled where fo late he lay, 
400 And Nature's ſelf ſcem'd more afraid than they : 
And lo! the beauteous baſhful Clouds divide; 
And rev'rently ſtand off on either fide ; 
As at th' approach of Earthly Majeſty, 
A living Lane is made till all the Pomp go by : 
And lo ! a heavenly Youth doth downward move, 
The lovelieſt Form in all the Realms of Love ; 
From the Cave's mouth he rolls the mighty Stone, 
From whence before our conq'ring Lord was gone, 
He rolls it, and triumphant fits thereon : 
410 The Roman Guards, nor were they usd to fear, Matt. 29. 4: 
Their Stations held, till the bright Form was near; 
X x Fain,” 
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Fain, impious! wou'd reſiſtance make, and fain 
They would have drawn their Swords, but ſtrove in vain 
Againft th' unequal. Foe, in vain they rear 
T heir uſeleſs Piles, ſuſpended in the 4ir ; 
Their Hands, their Souls diſarm'd they quickly found, 
They fall, their Armour clanks againſt the Ground : * 
To the loft Sex more calmly did appear, 
Matth. 28. Dreſs'd in a milder and leſs warlke Air, 
INOAL T6 The heav'nly Youth — You have n0 need to fear : 
6, 7. 'Wein your Cauſe engage with all our Pow'rs ; 
_ 24 3* I know you ſeek your ſuff ring Lord and ours ; 
, ; 
Too late; alas ! You ſeek him here, he ſaid, 
Him, who for ever lives, among the Dead. 
Dry your vain Tears, nor longer him deplore, 
Your mighty Saviour lives to die no more ! 
*Tis the third Day, he promis'd then to riſe, 
Nor cou'd deceive — Look in and truſt your Eyes ! 
See where he by your ſelves was laid, lee there 
The Linen, and the empty Sepulchre : 430 
Be you the firſt Apoſtles, quickly go, 
And to th' Eleven the happy Tidings ſhow. 
With Joy and mingled Fear they baſte away, 
All but fair Magdalen, reſolv'd to ſtay, 
If poſſible her much lov'd Lord to find, 
And with his preſence eaſe her anxious Mind ; | 
Her Mind, which ſtruggling Thoughts like Earthquakes move. 
Tortur'd at once with Hope, and Doubt, and Love ; 
An Angel's witneſs ſhe cou'd [carce receive, 
"T'was too good News ſhe thought, nor dar'd believe: - 440 
Muling ſhe fix'd her Eyes upon the Ground, 
Till wak'd by ſudden Noiſe, and turning round, 
She ſaw, or thought ſhe law, the Gard 'ner near, 
And thus, abrupt with many a Sigh and Tear, 
Accoſts him — Sir, if you have born him hence, 
' John10.15. The poor Remains of murder d Innocence ; 
My laft juſt Tears and S:ghs are yet unpaid, 
O tell, of Pity tell me where he's laid; 
Where I— The God himſelf, no more cou'd bear, 
_ "Twas Hehimfelt ; bright ſhone th' enlighten'd Air 450 
Around his Sacred Head, the God ſhe knew, 
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And at his Feet her ſelf in Tranſports threw ; 
The crowding Joy's too waſt to be expreſt : 
| Maſter — Shecrys, and ſpoke in Looks the ref: 
He mild repels her with his radiant Eyes, 
And adds. There's yet no time for Extaſies. 
To his dear Brethren, ſtill he held *em dear, 
Tho' poorly funk in Unbelief and Fear ; 
He bids her ſtrait the happy Tidings bear, 
460 Then glides unſeen away in trackleſs Air. 
She camie and told, the Apoſtles ne'er the more 
Believe, incredulous as ſhe before ; 
Day-dreams, by kickly female Fancies made 
They thought it all, or ſome deluſive Shade ; 
And yet alarm'd with the repeated News, 
Their Wonder pay where they their Faith refuſe. 
The loy'd Diſciple did attention lend, 
The moſt concern'd as he was moſt his Friend. 
Cephas with him, who raisd from his late fall, 
45d In Faith and Courage now out-ftrips them all : 
Thus broken Bones, by skilful Artiſts dreſt 
And ſet agen, grow ſtronger than the ref : 
This his warm Zeal, and that his Friendſhip bear 
In a few Moments to the Sepulchre ; 
Entring ſurpriz;d, they nothing there cou'd find, 
Nothing, belides the Linnen left behind ; WIRD 
The Spice with which the Jews embalm their dead, fohn 19.49: 
And blood-ſtain'd Napkin from his Sacred Head ae 5. 
In decent Folds laid by, aſunder plac'd, 
480 A work confeſling, neither Fear not Haſte : 
They ſaw believing, now no longer mourn 
His Death, bur joyful to the reſt return ; 
Return with ſpeed, but gain no Credit there, 
For all was fill'd with Terror and Deſpair ; 
Black ſullen Grief hung o'er 'em, all was Night, 
Without one ſmiling Glean of Hope or Light : 
Their Sun was ſet, can they too much deplore? 
Was /et in Death's dark Shades to riſe no more. * 
T he Doors were ſhut, leſt the malicious Jews, 
490 Shou'd them, as late they did their Lord, accuſe 
Of Crimes unknown, all fill and flent were, 
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No Sounds but Sizhs, which gently mov'd the 4ir ; 
No Light, bur one weak Tapers glimm'ring Ray, 
And that too hid, leſt that ſhou'd them betray. 
When Loe ! the God himſelf, ( mirac lous Sight ! ) 
The God himſelf, in his own Lambent Light 
Adorn'd, 'ith' midſt appears, his Shape, his Dreſs, 
His more than mortal Meen, the God confeſs ; 
Drwinely did he look, divinely move, 

His Yoice Divine, *twas only. Peace and Love ; 500 
His wond'rous Voice, which Light and Life convey'd, 

Like that firſt Word by which the World he made : 

Thorough their ſecret Soul *rwas ſwiftly ſent, 

And ſtruck new Beams of Joy where &er it went ; 

Then mildly chides their {nbelief and Fear, 

Such kind Reproofs who would not gladly hear ? 

Shows 'em thoſe glorious Wounds, the Nails and Spear 

Had lately made, and further to compleat 

Their Faith, of their poor Fare he deigns to cat : 

Thus baniſh'd all their Sorrows, all their Tears ; 510 
Once more ſalutes with Peace, and diſappears. TN 
Thomas as chanc'd was abſent, whether Fear, 

Or only Bus neſs, *twas detain'd him there; 

How great his Loſs the while, (© ſcarce lels they loſe 

* Who kindly bid, ungratefully refuſe 

« To meet their Saviour at the Churches Feaſt ) 

In vain he is aſſur'd by all the reſt 

Ot the glad Tidings ; him they entertain, 

With the late /:/zons wond'rous Scenes in vain, 

Him doubting Cephas chides, and does declare, . $20 
With Warmth and Zeal, what all cou'd witneſs there: 
No more, he cries, he did, he did appear, 

I ſaw him, with thele Eyes I ſaw him here, 

Here in this Place, where if my Senſe is true, 

He as diſtinfHy ſpake, as I to you: 

We ſaw, we beard him all — You muſt forgive, 
It what's aicredible I can't believe, 

Says the weak Saint ; but whilſt he thus replies, 

In ruſhes Cleophas, a glad ſurprize 
Which /eal'd his Lips, ſpoke loudly in his Eyes: 530 
His Feet awhile his Breath and Yoice out-ran, 
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When both recover'd were, he thus began. 

He lives, he lives — Grief vaniſh ! Cares away ! 
Our much lov'd Maſter lives © This happy Day, 
We /aw him both — He can confirm the ſame ! 
And his Companion ſhows who with him came ; 
Who did with Yows the Sacred Truths atteſt : 
And thus, by all defird, relates the reſt. 

As toſt *twixt lels'ning Hope and faithleſs Fear, 
540 And weary grown with thoſe ſad Objetts here, 

Which but reviv'd our loſs; we did forſake 
This guilty Town, and a ſhort Journey make 
To neighb'ring Emmaus - You know it all, 
Seated beneath an caſte Mountains fall ; 
When we almoſt had reach'd the Goal delign'd, 
Scarce half our litcle Journey now behind ; 
To Bad al-Perazin come we thence deſcry, 
To th' left the Houſe of aged Zachary, 
The Baptiſts happy Sire ; no ſooner leen, 
550 Butnew tormenting Thoughts came ſtealing in : 
Whar atteſtation this great Prophet gave 


Luke 24.13- 


Our greater Lord by Jordan's Sacred Wave ; 
How neither cou'd their ſhining Virtues ſave : 
Both juſt and good, and Innocent in vain, 
By Herod this, and that by Pilate (lain. 
With various Talk we thus beguiF'd th* Aſcent, 
Meas ring each ſtep with Tears — As on we went 
An unknown Trav ler join'd us, whom we gueſt, 
Some Proſelyte returning from the Feaſt ; 

560 At whoſe approach in vain we dryd our Eyes, 
Since faſter ſtill new ſtubborn Streams arile ; 

He ſaw, and thus began -- If 'twere not rude, 

A Stranger, in your private Thoughts © intrude ; 
I'd ask from whence this Tide of Paſſion lows, 
Which does, againſt your Will it ſelf diſcloſe, 
Since Sorrow-when divided, weaker grows ! 
Stranger indeed ! my Sighing Friend replies, 
Who have not heard the Cauſe, from all our Eyes 
Has this juſt Tribute drawni—— And can it be? 

570 Known you not our Elders Cruelty, 
And our great Maſter's Fate 2 ſuch Wonders ſhown, 
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To what dark Corner is his Name unknown, 

In our Jeruſalem ? ſuch none before 

No Man cou'd cer perform — We thought him move ; 
Thought him the wondrous promis'd Prince fore-told, 
So oft in holy Oracles of old: 

The great Meſiah he, the Chriſt of God, 

To bruiſe the Nations with his Iron Rod ; 

And if not He, ſure 1ſrael neer will find, 


A Prince more Juſt, to nobler Deeds inclin'd ; 580 
More mild and good, and merciful and kind. 
Bur, ah! by our falſe flatr'ring hopes milled, 
Too late we're undeceiv'd, and mourn him dead. 
Judge if we've Reaſon !— He'd no longer bear 
Our Blaſphemies, but thus reprov'd, ſevere: 
Miſtaken Men ! your Minds immerſt in Night, * 
Without one cheerful Beam of heavenly Light ! 
And was not this by the Divine fore-ſight I 
Known, and diſpos'd for many Ages fince ; 
Was not Meſſiah ſtill a ſuff ring Prince 590 
Deſcrib'd ? Did not this Truth the Prophets tell, __ 
In many a myſtic Type and Oracle ? 
That the Eternal Father did ordain, 
His Son to ſuffer firſt, and then to Reign ; 
Why elle from faithful Abraham's Bolom, why 
Was his lov'd ouly Iſaac drawn to die ? 
Why was he offer d-too near Calvary? F 
What meant the Paſchal Lamb, and wheretore dies 
'Th' mnocent Herd, a daily Sacrifice? 
Nam. 21.8% The Brazen Serpent Moſes did prepare,  6ov 
Nail'd to the Pole, and lifted bigh "ith Ar ; 4 
Which eaſe to every wounded Wretch did give, 
They turn their half-clos'd Eyes, and look and live. 
What that? What many a mighty Shadow more, 
What all the Wounds the Royal Prophet bore ; 
Pſal. 22.16. That Truths dark folded in the Pſalms and Law ; 
Ia.53, What wondrous Viſions lofty Eſay ſaw, 
Th' Evangelizing Prophet, full and clear ; 
Scarce Prophefies, but Hiſtories you hear, 
When he is read; now Jeſſe's noble Stem, 610 
And then the Prince of Peace's Diadem ; 
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And Purple Royal Robes deciph'ring plain, 
Not bought from 'Tyre, but dy'd in nobler Grain, 
His own pure Blood, abus'd, condemn'd, betray'd, 
For all Mankind a fmnleſs itim made; 
Thus ſee him there triumphing ! ſee him come 
From Boxra's lofty Rock a bleeding Conqueror home ! Iſa. 67. 1. 
While thus he ſpake, Truth's warm and chearful Ray > 
Glides thro' our raviſh'd Souls, our Grief or Way 
620 We now no longer mind, nor ſtooping Day, 
Which e'er it does to th* under-World deſcend, 
Conducts us to our little Journy's end: 
He wou'd have further gone, we both intreat, 


He'd not diſdain our humble Countrey-Seat 

That Night to grace, and our poor Fare to eat : 
He mildly grants, we enter'd and refreſh'd 

Our weary Limbs with grateful Food and Reſt : 
Such Cates as our ſmall Y/ilage did afford, 
Were ſpread upon the Hoſpitable Board ; 

630 We ſeated too, he bleſt and brake the Bread, 2 
When lo, the envious Cloud o'th' ſudden fled, 
Diſcov ring well-known Gleries round his Head: C 
Teſus ! 'twas Fe — Our loſt lamented Lord : 
Thrown at his Feet, we trembled and ador d: 

For our offcious Kindneſs he'd not ſtay, 

Bur glides unſeen in ſecret Shades away. 
You happy Souls ! who feed on Angels Fare, 

No wonder it you meet your Maſter there : 

Let Prodigals and Swine on Husks be fed, 

640 Jeſus will [till be known im breaking Bread. 

Buc all in vain they theſe new Wonders tell, 
The Didymean ſtill's an Irfidel : 


Argnes and a8sks — Why yet he never ftay'd, 


Bur always vaniſh'd like the fleeting Shade ? 

No, he's reſold — Nothing ihall him perſuade, 

But Demonſtration evident and clear : 

Unleſs, ſays he, my /elf I ſaw him here ; 

Saw with theſe Eyes thoſe Wounds of which he dy'd, 

And with theſe Hanls touch'd een his Hand and Side ; 
650 I ſtill ſhall think you bur your ſelves deceive 

Or me, and neither can nor will believe: 
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He ſaid, = They wondring, once agen behold 
The Room all delng'd with Ethereal Gold : 
Clear Waves of Glory gild th' illumin'd Air, 

A Flood of Lambent Light, and Jeſus there: 
His Sacred Wounds the Source from whence it flow'd; 
Prodigal now of Light, as once of Blood, 

All kneeF'd, adoring, — Thomas only ſtands, 

John 20.27, Till forth he gently reach'd his wounded Hands, 
And ſhows the Nails rude Prints, which yet abide 660 
In glorious Scars; ſhows him his mangled Side : 

Lets him c'en all his own bold wiſh receive, 
And mildly asks him, if he'll yet believe? 
Low at his Feet himſelf he throws © adore — 
My Lord ! My God ! nor had he room for more, 
He raviſhd, crys, — him gently Jeſus rais'd, 
And bleſt, tho' more their nobler Faith he prais'd. 
Who to the Churches witneſs Credit give, 
Wichout their Senſes groſler 4id believe, 
| Nor ſhall that want : he bids 'em all repair 670 
With ſpeed to Galilee, and meet him there. 
Mat. 28.9, On Tabor's Holy Mount, where once before, * 
The bleſt above did their bleft Lord adore : 
Gives him his Sacred Word agen t appear, 
Strengthen their Faith, and ſhow new Wonders here. 
In Peace and Joy they from the Feaſt return 
| To meet their Lord, whom now no more they mourn, 
Nor idly wait, no more by Wonders fed ; 
With honeſt Pain they earn their welcom Bread, * 
As chanc'd upon a dark and filent Night, | . 6%0o 
Good Peter his Companions did invite 
The beedleſs Fiſh in Flaxen-Toils to take, 
Royal Tiberias ! on thy neighb'ring Lake : | 
John 21.3. They go, to fruitleſs Pain themlelves expoſe, 
Till the next melancholly Morn arole ; 
Whole Light did on the ſounding Shore diſcloſe 
A Perſon of a Stature, Face and Dreſs 
Unknown — He hales, and asks 'em what ſucceſs 
The Night had brought > They Sighing, None reply'd ; 
Be ruled by me then, Mates, for once, he cry'd, 690 
And try the Right, for that's the luckier Side ! 
. Where, 
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Where, if I not miſtake, a Shoal remain, 
Which ſoon will richly recompence your Pain : 
His kind Advice they follow ſtrait, and caught, 
As once before, a vaſt, a wond'rous Draught ; 
Not their united Strength cou'd lift it o'er, 
Compell'd to drag their num'rous Prey aſhore ; 
When now their Net with much ado, they'd tow'd, 
Their little Bark half ſunk beneath the Load, 
700 Nearer the Land; the lov'd Diſciple cries / 
"Tis He, 'tis He--- So ſharp are Friendſhips Eyes : 
"Tis our lov d Lord--Th' Alarm good Peter takes, 
And croſs the Waves a wond'rous Voyage makes ; 
The [quid Marble ſolid Footſteps gave, | 
He runs, nor dips bis Feet beneath the Wave, * 
He firſt arrives upon the oxy ſhore, 
And humbly does his well-known Lord adore: 
He fir5t, the other Ten not far behind, 
Who ready on the Sand a Banquet find ; 
7 10 By lome officious Angel there 'twas laid, 
To ſhow their Mafter did not need their 4id ; 
Stretch'd on the Beach they here themſelves refreſh, 
With Joy they eat, and the kind Giver bleſs. 
And now when their mirc lous Feaſt was o'er, 
Refreſh'd by that, but by their Maiter more, 
They gaz. d, for Fear their Eyes ſhou'd them decerve, 
And Joy wou'd hardly ler 'em yet believe. 
Chiefly 200d Cephas, who lo oft denyd 
Thar Lord, for whom he wou'd have oft 'ner dy'd : 
720 Whole honeſt Zeal io far his Faith outran ; 
To whom, ſeverely mild, the God began ; 
The God yer weif'd 'ith' humble Form of Man : 
Thou whoſe warm Zeal cou'd Death's worſt ſhape out- 
And without ſinking tread the ſlipp'ry Wave ; (brave, 
Say as thou woud'd thy Heart to-Heavn approve, 
If more than theſe thou doſt thy Maſter love ? 
To whom he thus 
Nor dare I, who ſo little Love have ſhown, 
Or queſtion theirs, or once commend my own 
730 But how I love let me no Witneſs be, _— 
© For Lord! thou know'ſt, and I appeal to Thee ! 
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Then Feed my Lambs! our Saviour ftrait reply'd, 
In Paſtures green by forme fill Water's fide : 
The /elf-ſame Queftion was repeated o'er, 
And had the ſelf-ſame Anſwer as before; 
Nor muſt theſe two without a Third luffice, 
For thrice he muſt be try'd, who thrice denies : 
Who tortur d with ingenuous Grief and Þ ain 
Thus to be queſtion'd, thus returns again. 
O why, thou who ſo well doſt all thmgs know, 740 
Muſt I a Task ſo.cruel undergo ? 
How much 1 fove, let me no Witneſs be, 
For, Lord, thou know'ſt, and I appeal to Thee ! 
Then feed my Lambs! our Saviour ſtrait reply'd, 
In Paſtures green, by ſome ſtill Water's ſide : 
Now, while thou may lt, defend the ſacred Fold, 
For Time apace rolls on,” and thou grow ſt old: 
Some Luſtres ſince thy Youth was firm and ſtrong, 
And thou thy ſelf all /igorous and Young ; 
Then free as Air, thy felt alone cou'd'it bind, 250 
And Men as ſoon might track the wand'ring Wind : 
But when old Age with palſy'd ſteps draws near, 
And warns thee thou muſt ſtay no longer here ; 
Then the rude Soldier ſhall with churliſþ Bands, 
Secure thy wither d Arms and trembling Hands, 
And thee unto chat fatal Place convey, 
Whence ſtruggling Nature fain wou'd ſhrink away : 
I warn thee well, nor unprovided be, 
But when I call, prepare to folow me! | 
He ſaid, nor longer on the Shore wou'd ſtay, -60 
But to fair Tabor's Mountain leads the way: * 
There to a num'rous Troop of Friends appears, 
Confirms their Faith, and diflipates their Fears : 
Inſtru#ts in his blels'd Law each wav'ring Mind, 
And warns ef all the Dangers yet behind ; 
Aſſures of conſtant id againſt their Foes, 
. Afſures once more, &er he t his Father goes, 
He'll vi/it them; &er him high Heaw'n receive, 
Till the laſt Day, rhen take his final Leave. 
With Peace diſmiſt, their fteps they backward bend, 
And at fair Solyma their Lord attend ; 
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For bis approach their pious Minds prepare, 

With ardent Wiſhes, holy Hymns and Pray : 
While this bleſS'd Work the Infant Church employs, 
He comes, and with him all his Train of Foys ; 
Then, with his little Troop of happy Friends, 
Forlakes the Town, the neizghb'ring Hill aſcends, 
Thee lovely Bethany ! for ever leaves 
Thee, ſweet Gethſemane ! from both receives 

> $o Still new ſupplies to fall his bumble Train ; 
Till from the Top they ſaw the diſtant Plain, 
O'er whole ſmooth Boſom murm'ring Kidron ran ; 
When chus the DAVtour of the Wozld began: 

My Father calls, and I mult ſhortly go,-- 

Farewel, you dear Companions of my Woe ! 
Me Heav'n muſt till the laſt Great Day receive, 
Peace is the Legacy I with you leave : 
-- Be that the Mark of mine ! by that alone 
My little Flock ſhall from the World be known : 

290 Galleſs as Doves, but wiſe as Serpents too ; 
As my great Father me, fo ſend I you : 
All Pow'r in Heav'n and Earth his Words ſecures Matths 1. 
To his lov'd ſuff ring Son--- The ſame be yours : * 18, 
To Cenſure thole who my ſoft Voke refule, 
And both in Earth and Heav'n to bind and looſe ! 
Go then to what e'er diſtant Corners burÞd, 
Go in my Name and Proſelte the World ! * Mark 56 
Mine and my Father's Name, tor we are One, 15. 
And that bleſ#d Spirit's from him and from the Son 

800 Ecernally proceeding ; boldly go, 

As far as Land 1s fix'd, or Waters flow ; 
Till utmoſt Eaſt your Lord their Saviour ſtyle, 
Till urmoſt Weſt, © een Albion's ſtubborn Iſle; * 
Where {till new Worlds ſhall wait you yet conceal'd, 
In Times revolving Race to be reveal d : 
Thoſc who your Words believe, and mine obey, 
Let Sacred Water waſh their Sins away ; Marth, 49, 
Thole happy Souls who thus for Heav'n prepare, _—_ ”” 
Shall, when I come Triumphing, enter there ; 

$10 While thoſe who Mercy ſcorn, ah hapleſs Race ! 
For whom | dy 'd in vain, and purchas'd Grace 
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From my forgrving Father ; thoſe muſt go, 

The choice their own, to endleſs Worlds of Woe : 

Nor will I you without Credentzals ſend, 

Angels thall guard, and Miracles attend ; 

Which ſhall the /Zubborn World ſo far ſurprize, 

They mult believe, if they'll believe their Eyes : 

For when the bleſſed Paraclete ſhall fall, * 

And with high Pow'r from Heav'n inſpire you all ; 
(Nor, if at fam'd Jeruſalem you ſtay 820 
And wait his Pleaſure, will he long delay: ) 

What Si2ns, what mighty Wonders ſhall you do ? 

How much ſhall you your ſelves be chang'd from you > 


AQs 3.4 All Tongues, and more than all, at Babel known, * 
9, 19, XG. Shall then be yours, familiar as your own: 
You ſhall the Thoughts of many hearts reveal? 
COP, Your Touch, your Word, your very Shade ſhall beal ? 
ark Jo, 


Ads 5. 15, Yet here, ſhall envy thoſe who lower fell, 
And from your Words ſeek ſhelter een in Hell. 
Nor only They themſelves ſhall conquer d find, 
Burt every 1! with which they plague Mankind : 
Th auxiliary Miſchiefs they employ, 
To make cen Nature Nature's (elt deſtroy : 
Blue Poj/ons harmleſs thro' your Yeins ſhall flow, 
Vipers and Aſps innoxious Worms ſhall grow ; 
In Teeth or Sting, no dreadful Yenom found, 
E'en he whoſe Eyes ſhoot Death fo proudly crown'd; * 
Tam'd by your Toxch, dilarm'd, ſhall bruſh the Ground. 
Nor of your Safety when I'm gone, deſpair, $40 
FIl Fill be with you, for I'm ev'ry where : 
Be with you to protett, ſuſtain, defend, 
T'ill this frail Y/Yorld, but not my kindneſs end ; 
Till each reviving Duſt terlakes its Urn, 
And in the Clouds you ſee your Lord return. 
He ſaid, when lo! a trembling Purple Light, 
The Olive-bearing Mountains proudeſt height 
Began to g1ild, and as it farther ſpread, 
Each lofty Cedar bends his leafy Head; 
Each humble Palm below too ſeem'd to fear, $50 
And all confeſ#'d ſomething Divine was near 


'$ Thole Fiends late driv'n from ſome falſe Oracle, 
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Deſcending ſlow, ſtill more diſtin& and loud, 
Mixt with the melting Harp, and thele among 


The Life f CHRIST. 
As by Degrees it {till approach'd more nigh; 
Then warlike Trumpets eccho round the Sky, 
Was plainly heard ſome Noble Feſtal Song : 
Alternatively thus they ſung and playd, 


Soft Muſic's heard from a far diſtant Cloud 
Triumphal Notes and Sounds of Vary ; 
860 The Words a King, the Tune an Angel made, 


The Angels below. 


Repare! Prepare you glittring Orbs above! 
- Ar decent diſtance roll away! 


Lec onely pureſt Ether ſtay ! 

Let envious Clouds remove! 
All ye bright Clouds his Way prepare! 
Sweep with your Purple Wings the Air ! 
The King of Glory's encring there ! 


The Angels above. 


AY you! for ſurely you muſt know, 
Say you who keep perpetual Guard below, 
What God, what Hero is't you bring ;. 
What wond'rous King 2 


$70 


l The angels below. 


: IS He who lately "Triumph'd o'er the Grave? bs 


Who drags the:King, of Pride along, 
With eaſe the ſtronger binds the Strong, 

And Death and Hell his Slave ! 
Whom all the heav'nly Warriors ing, 
Their Trophies to his Footſtool bring ; 
Fhe Cong ring God, the wondr ous King | 


880 Nor needs their Pow'r, he's greater of his own; 


All impious Doubts for eyer to prevent, 


While thus they Zlmning wait, he mounts alone, 


Aſcending 


Pſalm 247, 
S, 10. 
Lift up your 
Heads, O ye 
Gates, and 
be ye lift up, 
7e Everlaſt- 
ing Doors, 
and the King 
of Glory ſhall 


come in. 


Who is this 


King of 
Glory e 


It zs the 
Lord, ſtrong 
and mighty, 
even the 
Lord migh- 
ty in Battle. 


The Lord of 
Hoſts, be 
the King of 
Glory. 
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Aſcending ſlow, and ſtopping as he went ; 

Till, when he our dull Earth's attraftion leaves, 
Him there, for State, a radiant Cloud receives : 
Swifter than Thought did his bright Chariot move, 
And bore him to th' expetting Crowd above: 
Innumerable Hoſts their Leader wait, 

Drawn out before Heay'ns Adamantine Gate ; 
From Eaſt to Weſt their glitt ring Squadrons ſhine, 
And croſs the Gulph compos'd a glorious Line : 

He comes — At his approach a Shout is giv'n, 

A Shout which ſhook th' Eternal Wafls of Heavn : 
Not all the Pomp of this Triumphal Show, 

How much, much more than we poor Mortals know 
Made him forget thoſe Friends he left below ; 
With Joy and Wonder rapt he left 'em there, 

They kneel, and after gaze in trackleſs 4 ; 

But e'er the Everlaſting Gates divide, 

And Him from them, not them from Him deny'd ; 

In Glory plac'd by his great Father's Side, 

One Look he gave, which wonted Love expreſt, 
And ſends two Angels down to tell the reſt : 

Tell *em their Lord who did to Heay'n aſcend, 
Commands they ſhould their fruitleſs gazing end ; 
Nor 9axe in vain, nor Him as vainly mourn, 
Whom in the Clouds they'd ſee agen return 

To judge the trembling World, nor judge alone, 
They all th' Aſſeſſors on his migbty Throne : 

When the laſt Fire to Atoms ſhou'd diſperſe, 

This beauteous Poem of the Univerſe ; 

Which heav nly Art far lovelier will reſtore, * 


When Death and Time it ſelf ſhall be no more. 


, WP 


THE END. 
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133. Ges ſhe but appear - — In Public, all the World wou'd Mourning wear. ] 
Something like that Thought of Mr. Cowley's: 


Ah charming Maid! let not ill Fortune ſee 
The Livery that thy Sorrow wears, 


Or know the Beauty of thy tears, 
Leſe ſhe ſhowd come and Dreſs herſelf at thee. 


' 139. No Pangs at bis mirac'lous Birth.| So 'ewas generally conceiv'd and be- 
liev'd, by moſt of the Artients, which 1s enough to vindicate the Propriety of 
the Expreſlion. 


163. The Pandzmonium fs.) Every one that has read Milton may remem- 
ber 'tis his Word. 

167. In long Serpentine Folds, ] See Milton's admirable Deſcription of the Devils 
turning into Serpents, 1n his Paradiſe Loft ; This, and much that follows, ſup- 

- poſing his Notions there. 

247. Luxurious Aſia's tempting Charms have ſhown, ] The Liberty of Conctbinage ; 
the Pleaſantneſs, and Riches, and Manners of thoſe Countries, ſufficiently war- 
rant the Epithet I here give the Afcatics. 

283. From Delphos's ſacred Rock to Wiſe Dodona's Grove. ] Delphos, fays the 
Scholiaſt upon Homer, was firſt called the Parnaſſian Grove, then Python, afcer- 
wards Delphis. Strabo ſays, the City was called Delphbos, the Temple Pytho, and 
the Prieſt P3:hia; tho Prolomy and Eraſmus, make Pythia and Delphos two Ci- 
ties diftin& trom each other : Dijonyſius feerns to make Delphys the proper Name 
of the Serpent Python, whom Apollo kill'd in the neighbouring Country. V. 442. 
24 AegxerrT©-- Atnpwins, Oc, Where 1s the Spire, or Train of the Dragon Del- 
phis ? Homer calls this City TivInye m7pntony, Sony or Rocky Pytho; and accord- 
ingly; *tis here ſid Delphbos [acred Rock. For Dodona's Grove, as famous for Ora- 
cles of Old, as a Book {1nce writ by that Name, has been thought for Propheſzes, it 
was ſo called from the Country wherein it was ſeated. Its Name, learned Men 
generally agree, to be derived from Dodanim, the Fourth Son of Favan; (whence 
the "Izayis ,) as he of Fapher, the Greek 'lamrQ@. Here was the City of Dodone, 
and the Temple of Fupiter Dodonzus, plac, its probable, in that famous Grove 
of the ſame Name ; tho' ſome leſſen this Grove into a ſmgle Oak: So the Poet, 
3% Sevds vaureuore Ns; ec, to require an an{wer from the Oak of Jupiter, In this 

Tree, 
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Tree, Or Trees, it ſeems hung a parcel of Brazen Veſſels, or ſort of Bells, which 
made a noiſe when moy'd by the Wind; and perhaps this was all the Vecality of 
that famous Oracle; tho' we are not to queſtion, but the Arrendarts on the 
Temple, very well underſtood that Language. _ 

300. And headlong he plunges in the broad Lake.) I know not whether ] had 
need inform my Reader, that I chuſe to make the Cadency of this Verſe thus ab- 
rupt, to expreſs my Sence the more lively 3 as I've done Lb. 3. 1n that, Oy Surges 
tumultuous agen we riſe, In 1mitation of many ſuch 1n Virgil; and that of 
Cowley among others, in which he himſelt inſtances ; 


Down a ſteep Precipicr, deep, adown he caſts 'em all, 


320. To the old Primers of 2000 Nears — Who in the Univerſal Deluge fell, &6. | 
This is according to the Notion of many of the Antients, that the dark Place 
in 1 S, Peter 3. 20, Concerning the Spirits in Priſon who were diſobedient in the days 
of Noah, &c. relates to thoſe who were loſt in the Univerſal Deluge; and that 
ſome of theſe our Saviour brought back with him, after an aitual Deſcent into 
Hell ; bawving there ſpoiled Principalites and Powers. , Many of our own Divines 
have been thus far of this Opinion, that they thought Chrilt did a&#ually Deſcend 
into Hell, tho' now I think moſt are of another mind, and believe, with great 
probability, that only a Deſcent into the Grave, or the Srare of the Dead, which 
the famous controverted Hades {ignifies, was thereby intended. However ſince 
our Church leaves this «ndecided in her Article de Deſcenſ#, I am, I chink, ar 
liberty to take that Senſe which I look on as moſt Poetical. Bur however, *tis eafje 
to ſhew, that even that Notion of thoſe, Loft in the Deluge, &%. is far enough 
from Popery. The Papiſts place all good Men here before our Saviour's Death, 
which afterwards they changed into a Purgatory. I only place bad Men there for- 
merly. They require a Divine Faith; whereas I'll be content with a Poetical. Nor 
can [ think I am any more oblig'd to make good the at/ual Reality and Truth of 
that Notion, than for what follows in the next Verſe; Thro gaping Earths wide 
Ruins /weep'd ro Hell, Which alludes to the Hypotheſis aflerted 1n Mr. Burnet's 
ingenious Theory. 

282, He will'd the Stone away.) P'm ſure, the Papiſts can never prove he came 
through it, tho' he might remove it for a #oment, and let it return to 1ts place, as 
ſoon as he had quitted the Sepulchre. He raiſed himſelf; Surrexit, non ſuſcitatus 
eff, as one of the Fathers; and this by his own power. Deſtroy this Temple, lays he, 
and I will raiſe it again ; Therefore he muſt be God, or elſe, as one of the greateſt 


Men 1n the World obſerves. *©* He had not been fo much as a modeſs Man: . 


© becauſe he would have arrogated to. himſelf what did nor really belong to him : 
© or had expreſs'd himſelf in ſuch a manner, as he knew would. be, and was, 
©* taken in ſuch a Senſe by thoſe who heard him, as that they mult conclude, 
* him God. As for the Angels rolling away the Stone, *cwas for the ſake of the 
* F/omen, not for him, who cou'd not want Power to remove that, when he had 
* before, by his own Power, been raiſed from the Dead. 

388, And thus the {ingle Bird wings from th Arabian Urn | Thus is Vida's Si- 
mile of the Phoenix, which he thus proſecutes very beautifully in his ſixth Book. 


Talis ubi turpe irrepſit ſenium, unicus ales 
Congeſſitq; fibi ramis felicibus allum 
| Summo in colle rogum, poſuitque in morte ſeneFam ; 
Continud novus exoritur, nitiduſq; juventd 
Effulget criſtis, & werſicoloribus alis : 
| Iunumerg circum Volucres mirantur euntem : 
Ile ſuos adit eAEthiopas, Indoſq; reviſit. 
415. Their uſeleſs Piles ſuſpended in the Air.) Piles were a fort of heavy Darts, or 
Zavelins, us'd by the Romans, | Dons 
417. They - 
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417. They fall, their Armour clanks againſ} the Ground, ] 1 think ts Cowley's 
Verſe, in the Fall of Nabaſh when kill'd by Fonathan, 
459. Was ſet in Deaths dark ſhades to riſe no more. ] So it ſeems they all thought; for 
_ 'twas a long time ere they believ'd the Reſurre#io, tho they had repeated and 

credible Teſtimonies of it trom Eye-witneſles ; much leſs can we {uppoſe they did 
ſo when it depended on Faith only. 


586, Miſtaken Men, your minds immerſt in Night. ] O Fools and flow of Heart, &c. 
Our Saviour calls *em- | 

597. Why was be offer d too, near Calvary. ] Old Tradition lays, as has been alres- 
dy obſerv'd, that Adam's Scull or Head, was found about this Mountain, whence 
ſome derive its Hebrew Name Goſgotha; ' and in Latin Calvary : Nay Surius 15 fo 
certain of it, that he gives it as at leaſt highly probable, that our Saviours Blood, 
when upon the Croſs, deſcending by the Cleft which the Earthquake caus'd, did 
run down and waſh this very Scull of Adem, as it lay below, near the bottom 
of the Mountain. A little more probable it is, that it derives its Name from its 
ſhape, being a round bare Reck, at diſtance appearing like a Scull; or at leaſt; 
from the many unburied Sculls and Bones, there found; this being the place of 
Publick Execution. Now *tis certain, Iſaac was offered near Calvary, tor that 
it ſelf is one of the Mountains in the Land of Moriah; and *wwas upon one of 
theſe where he was Offered: and pe haps our Saviour was promiſed of Old, to 
core, Or appear , 1n that very place. For whereas we render the Tehova Firehb, 
11 Ger. 22.14. Inthe mount of the Lord it ſhall be ſeen. It will bear another Sence ; 
In the mount ſhall the Lord be ſeen. This Mount , either Mount Aoriah ic ſelf, 
on which, part of the City and Temple was Built , ( 7:4. Toſeph.) and where 
our Lord, the true Fehova, ſo frequently appeared; or perhaps on Mount Cal- 
vary it ſelt, where this great Antitype of I/aac was offered. 

79. With honeſt Pains they earn their welcom 1,::14,)] The Apoſtles were not 

yet ſent abroad to Convert the World, asthey were after the Deſcent of the Holy 
Ghoſt ; and ſo kept to their old Employs : But when they left thoſe, to undertake 
more eminently the Care of Souls, heavy enough of it ſelf without any additional 
weight, then we don't find St. Peter a Fiſhing any more, unleſs, as our Saviour 
ſa1d, to carch men; And St. Paul tells the Corinthians, that the Lord bimſelf bad 
ordained, that thoſe who preach'd the Goſpel, ſhould live of the Goſpel. By which 
Lord, I ſuppoſe, 15 meant our Saviour, in thoſe Words of his, The workman is worthy 
of bis hire, 
Fo: He runs, nor dips his Feet beneath the Wave. ] The meaning of this place I 
think 15 not clear in Hiſtory, whether Sc. Peter walk'd upon the Waves, as once 
before, or only waded to land ; the former Sznce was more noble, for that reaſori 
I choſe it. As for his walking without dipping his Feet, F'm ſafer in my Hiſtory 
than Virgil in his Hyperbole, that I mean of Camilla. 
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Ila wel intatte ſepetis, &c. | 
Vel mare per medium flutu ſufpenſa tumenti 
Ferret ter, celeres nec tingeret aquore Plantas. 


961. But to fair Tabor's Mountain leads the way. | Vid. St. Matt. 23. 16. where 'tis 
ſaid, The Apoſt les went to @ mountain which he had appointed ; and this probably was 
either Tabor, or that of the Beatitudes, becauſe fomewhere in Galilee, and near 
the Lake. 

793- The ſame bejours.] So ſays our Saviour; All power is given to me in Heaven 
and Earth. And again, As the Father bath ſent me, ſo ſend 1 you. Not the ſame 
Power 1n Degree, but the ſame ſort of Spiritual Power, that of binding and looſing : 
Whatſoever ye ſhall bind on Earth, ſhall be bound in Heaven, &c. T hat 1s, God himſelf 
ratifies thoſe Cenſures and Abſolutions, which his Church rightfully diſpoſes; this 
Power not being given ſo much as to the Seventy, much leſs co all Chriſtians, bur 
to the Eleven only. 28 St. Matt, 26. The Eleven Diſciples went away into Galilee, 
end Feſus ſpake unto them ſaying, All power is given me, &c. | 

| Li 7, 797. Go 
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797. Goinmy Name, and proſelyte the World. | Ithink the Word proſelyte comes 
nearer the ua27domx7s in the Original, than that by which we tranſlate it. Now 
the Cuſtom of making Proſelytes among the Jews, all know, was to admit whole 
Families together, not make the Father an Iſraelite, and leave the Child an Hea- 


then. 
8o3. Ev'n Albion's fubborn Iſle. ] Mr, Cowley's Thought and Words, at the End 


of David's Viſion. 

818. For when the holy Paraclete (hall fall. ] the ſence of the Word mwgrayr©,, 
15 diſputed among the Learned. Some think 1t means an Advocate, others a Coun- 
ſellor, &c. Andit may very well mean both: However what &'er is intended by 
it, the Word I uſe will reach it. | | 

824. All Tongues, and more than all at Babel known | The Philologiſts have with 
good ſucceſs, prov'd the gradual Degeneracy of one Language into another, from 
che Phenician, down to Latin, Greek, and all, or moſt of the preſent European 
Languages. 

$38. Een he whoſe Eyes (hot Death, ſo proudly Crown'd. | The Baſfilick, which, 
as ſome of the Naturaliſts, moves ere&, and has ſomething not unlike a Crown on 
its Head ; which I take from that of St, Mark 16. 18. 5345 dp3n. You ſhall rake 
up, touch, or handle Serpents ; as was actually perform'd in the Caſe of St. Paul at 
Malta, Atﬀs 28.5. | 

879. While thus they Hymning wait , he mounts alone. | The Readers muſt 
not expect I ſhou'd take any more Notice of our Saviours Footſteps, which the 
Papiſts ſay he leſt in the ſolid Rock at his Aſcenſion, than they find in the Evan- 
gelifts themſelves; in none of whom the leaſt Track of *em 1s to be diſcovered : 
But thoſe who have put out another Edition of the Goſpel, with many Additions, and 
as they think, Amendments, will tell you, © That there's a Chappel built over the 
**yery place of the Aſcenſion, whole top is open to Heaven, fince as much as they 
* build at Days is thrown down at Nights, on purpoſe that all the pious Pilgrims 
* who ſee this opening may think of our Lords Aſcent : And that within the Gate 
** of this Church,on the right hand, where our Savicurs ſacred Footſteps are to be ſeen 
«imprinted in the living Rock, as't had been in /oft Wax: That one of theſe 
© Footſteps the Turks had taken up, and carried away to their chief Moſque, 
© where 'tis to this day at the foot of their Mufty's Chair, honoured with their 
* Lamps, ſprinkled every day with ſweet Waters, and adorn'd with pretty Flowers. 
Thus Sarius as he pretends from unfailing Catholick Tradition ; of all which the 
Reader 1s at liberty to believe if he pleaſes as little as I do. 

911. Which Heav'nly Art far lovelier willreſtore, | Whether or no this amegivan;, 
redintegration Or renovation of the 7orld, ſhall be really performed in that ſenſe 
wherein I ſuppoſe it, as I ve ſaid in other Caſes, does not much affe& me in relation to 
my Poem, f{ince 'tis at leaſt probable: For all know that tis, and the Dodtrines 
depending upon 1t, had the conſent of moſt of the ancient Fathers: and I be- 
lieve *twill be difficult to find any who oppoled it before Dion) fins, who was not 
of the beſt Antiquity; this being the Judgment not only of old Papias, who mighe 
be as iſe as he was Good tor all Enſebius, but indeed of Ireneus, Fuſtin Martyr, 
Teriullian, and I believe all others for the two or three firſt Centuries : Nay it 
appears from S. Jeros humſelt,that 'rwas in his time generally and almoſt aniver/aly 
receiv'd, becauſe he acknowledges he ſhould bring a great C/amor on himſelf by 
{peaking againit it, That there may be ſuch a renogation, is alſo the avow'd 
Judgment of two very :ngenious Men at preſent in our Church z One the famous 
Theoriſt, the other Mr, Norris, on the Sermon upon the Mount, and that 
Beatitude, © Bleſſed are the meek for they ſhall inherit the Earth : Which he takes, 
as Mr. Walker alſo does, *©* for that new Heaven, and new Earth, ſpoke ofin 21/f. of 
* the Apocal, Now this they do, and Print in Proſe, as the Learned Mr. 44ede 
has done at large before *em; much more than may I 1n Vere aſſume the ſameliber- 
ty. Nor can paſs the Smxgraguns myror © the Reſtitution of all things, mention'd 
5 by St. Peter, Adts 3. 21, Which, ſays he, God has promiſed by all bis holy Pro- . 
** Phets ſince the World began; whichſeems not to refer to the Times of Chriſtianity 


only 
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only, in the ſtate wherein 1t now 15, fince this Reſtitution or Renovation 1s not to be 
* #ntil Jeſus Chriſt was ſent again from Heaven, who before had been preach'd unto 
© em. When the Times of Refreſhing ſhould come, which are all ſpoken of as 
Future, and which 'twou'd ſound very harſh to reſtrain to the Defra&tion of the 
Fewiſh Temple, City, \Policy and Nation, which ſeems but an odd ſort of a Re- 
freſhment. Beſides, this is not only to b2 a Renovation of good Men, but of all 
the World, all things: Behold I male all chings new, ſays our Saviour, and a new 
Heaven and new Earth is promiſed, which in the Hebrew Phraſe, is equivalent to 
a new (ſtem of all Viſcbles, and 'tis ſaid, Rom. $. Not only we our ſelves the Chriſti- 
ans and good Men, © But the whole Creation groaneth for this happy Change, 
* where the expe&ation of the Creature is ſufficiently diſtinguiſhed from the mani- 
* fff ation of the Son of God. Further, it ſeems to me, that by the new Heawen 
and new Earth ſo often mention'd in all the holy Prophets , can't be meant the 
fate of the Church triumphant in Glory; for 'tis not ſaid © Men ſhall be taken 
© 4p to God, but the Tabernacle of God ſhall be with Men; not the Feruſalem 
& ſhall be carried up to Heaven, but Feruſalem thall deſcend down from Heaves. 
Nor ſeeins it to relate to the Church Militant here upon Earth, in any paſt, or the 
preſent Age, {ince the Church has ſcarce ever yet come up to that Glory there 
deſcrib'd , tho' we ſhou'd take it in a metaphorical Senſe ; granting but any manner 
of Proportion between that and what's ſignified by it. Nor can I imagine that 
Satan caii ever yet, with any Propriety, be faid to have been bound a Thouſand Years, 
or One either ; ſince, after Heathen Idolatry ceasd, he was ſtill as hard at Work, 
and perhaps more perniciouſly, to the Church I mean, in hammering out Schiſms 
and Hereſies, and Popery, and Mabometaniſm than ever he was before. Beſides ; 
this is deſcrib'd, as not to come to pals till aſter Babylow is fallen, who ſeems now 
to fit as a Leen and rejoices that her deadly Wound is bealed: From all which, I 
ſee not well how the conclufion can be avoided ; That this happy State is yet tocomez 
This dear defirable State of Pierty, Friendſhip, and Spiritual, Heavenly Pleaſures , 
even on this Earth, whereon Virtue has ſo long been i{erable. However thus far 
weare certain, that Chriſt ſhall reign till be bas put all his Enemies under his Feet, tho? 
in what 7anner does not I think fo much concern us; nor is that any fundamental 
Article of Faith, &c. Yet in general, Fm ſure every good Chriſtian wyll joyn 
with me in our Saviours one Words, © Thy Kingdom come \ Nor will refuſe to uſe 
thoſe of our Church; * Thac the Kingdom of Gods dear Son may come quickly, 
< 2nd thar all his Enemies being made his Footſtool, he, who is Lord of Lords, and 
« King of Kings, may reignto all the Ends of the Earth ! 


Make haſt, my Beloved! and be thou like to a Roe or young Hart 
upon the Mountains of Spices| 


Vent cito, Domine Jelu. Amen 
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Mary Magdalen, and other Women, go| vet, to comfort them with the Promiſe, 
to the Sepulchre to Embalm him, 337| of his Return; who thereupon depart 
And receive an account of his Reſurrection, | again with Joj to Jeruſalem. 380... 
from 4 Viſion of Angels, 339 
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BOOKS Printed fir and Sold by 
Charles Harper; at the Flower-de-Luce over- 
apainſt St. Dunſtan's Church in Fleet-ſtreet. 
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HE Second and Third Parts of the Works of Mr. Abraham Cowley. 

j The Second, containing what was Written and Publiſhed by him- 

ſelf in his younger Years. Now Reprinted together. The Sixth 
Edition. The Third Part containing his Six Books of Plants never be- 
fore Publiſhed in Exgli, viz. The Firſt and Second of Herbs, the Third 
and Fourth of Flowers, the Fifth and Sixth of Trees : Now made Exzgliſþ 
by ſeveral Hands, with neceſſary Tables to both Parts, and divers Poems 
in Praiſe of the Author. Fol. 

Reſolves: Divine, Moral, Political, With ſeveral New Additions, 
both in Proſe and Verſe, not extantin former Imprefiions, In this Eleventh 
Edition References are made to the Poetical Citations heretofore much 
wanted. By Owen Felltham Eſq; Fol, Price 12 5. 

The Works of the Famous Nicolas Machiavel, Citizen and Secretary 
of Florence. Written originally 1n 7talian, and from thence newly and 
faithfully Tranſlated into Ergl:fh. Fol. Price 155. 

The Whole Duty of Man, according to the Law of Nature, by that 
Famous Civilian Samuel Puffendorf, Profeſſor of the Laws of Nature and 
Nations in the Univerſity ot Heidelberg, and in the Carolize Univerſity 3 
now made Ezglihh. Price 3 s. 6d. | 

DoGtor Willis's Praftice of Phyſick, being the whole Works of that 
Renowned and Famous Phyſiciar; Rendred into Ezgliſh. Second Edit. 
with Forty Copper Plates. Fol. 

The Hiſtorical athd Miſcellaneous Tracts of the Reverend and Learned 
Peter Heylyn, D. D. Now colle&ted into one Vol. And an Account of 
_ the Life of the Author, never before Publiſhed. Fol. 

The Religion of Proteſtants, a fate way to Salvation; with a Diſcourſe 
of the Apoltolical Inſtitution of Epiſcopacy. By W. Chillizeworth, M. A. 
To which in this Edition, 1s added Mr. Chilingworth's Letter, ſhewing 
the Reaſon why he left Popery. Fol. | 


The Hiſtory of Queen Elizabeth: By W. Cambden King at Arms. 


The Fourth Edition. Fol. 

An Impartial ColleQion of the great Afﬀairs of State from the begin- 
ning of the Scotch Rebellion in the Year 1639. to the Murther of King 
Charles the Firſt, Fol. in Two Vol. By Dr. Nalſor. 

Dugaale's Monaſticon Anglicanum. Fol. in Three Vol. 

The Hiſtory of the Life, Reign and Death of King Edward II. King of 
England, and Lord of Ireland. Fol. 

The Laws of Jamaica. Fol. With a large Map of the I/ſard. 

Dr. Will's Practical Part of Phyſick. OF, With his Treatiſe of the 
Plague. Price 7 s. 

Biſhop Uſper's Power of the Prince, and the Obedience required of 
the Subject, with a large Preface by Biſhop Sarderſox. OF. 

Some Animadverſions upon a Book Entitled, The Theory of the Earth. 
By Herbert Lord Biſhop of Eereford. O@, —> 
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A Treatiſe of Moral and Intellectual Virtues, wherein their Nature 
| 1s fully explained, and their Uſefulneſs proved, as being the beſt Rules 
| of Life, and the Cauſes of their Decay are enquired into, concludin 
| with ſuch Arguments as tend to revive the PraQtice of them. With 
a Preface (hewing the Vanity and Deceitfulneſs of Vice, by F. Hartclif, 
B. D. and Fellow of Xings College, Cambridge. Price 4 s. 
Contemplations Moral and Divine, in 2 parts, by Sir Matth. Hale, Kt. 
late Chief Juſtice of the King's Bench, OFavo, price 5 5. 
A Voyage to Sxratt, in the year, 1689, Giving a large account of 
that City, and its Inhabitants, and of the Engliſh FaQory there. Like- 
_ wiſe a Deſcription of Madera, St 00 Annobon, Cabenda, and Malemba 
(upon the Coaſt of Africa) St. Helena, Johanna, Bombay, the Ciry of 
Muſcatt, and its Inhabitants in Arabia Felix, Mocha, and other Maritim 
Towns upon the Red Sea, the Cape of good Hope, and the Iſland of A- 
ſcenſion. By F. Ovington, M. A Chaplain to his Majeſty. 8»0 Price 6 s. 
A plain Method of Chriſtian Devotion : Laid down in Diſcourſes, Me- 
ditations and Prayers, fitted to the various occaſions of a Religious Life. 
TranlJated and Reviſed from the French of Monfieur J#riev, the Two 
and Twentieth Edition: With a Preface : By W, Fleetwood, Reftor of 
St. Anſtins, and Chaplain in Ordinary to his Majeſty. Price 2 s. 6 4. 


LAW-BOOKS. 


: The Reports of Sir Peyton Ventris Knight, late one of the Juſtices of 
the Common-Pleas, in two Parts. The firſt containing ſcleCt Caſes ad- 

Judged in the K:gs- Bench, in the Reign of K. Charles Il. The ſecond 
Part, containing choice Caſes, adjudged in the Commong-Plegs, in the 
Reigns of K. Charles II. and K. James II. and in three firſt years of his 
now Majeſty,K. William and the late Queen Mary, while he was a Judge 
in the ſaid Court : with the Pleadings to the ſame :with the Allowance 
| and Approbation of the Lord Keeper and all the Judges. 2 Vol. in 
Folio, Price 30s. 

The Lord Coke's Reports in Ergliſh, Þolio. 

Judge Crooks Reports in 3 Vol. the third Edition, with References 
to al! the Jate Reports. Folio. 

The Lord Coke's Commentary on Littleton. - Folio. 
— His Commentary on Magna Charta, Folio. 
—His Pleas of the Crown, or the third part of the Inſtitutes. Fol:o. 
— His Juriſdi&tion of Courts, or fourth part of the Inſtitutes. 
— His Eleven Reports in French, Polio. 

Bulſtrode's Reports, with new References. Folio. 
_ Leonard's Reports in four Parts, with new References. Folio. 

The Year-Books in Ten Vol. the laſt Edition, with new Notes and 
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Tables to them all. Folzo. 

' 4 The Reports of the Lord Keeper Littletoz, in the time of K. Charles I. 
olio. | 

The Reports of the Learned Judge Sir Henry Hobart, the Fourth E- 


dition corrected and amended. Fol. 

Reports in the Court of Kimgs-Bench at Weſtminſter, from the 12th. 
to the 3oth, Year of King Charles II. by Jof. Keble of Grays-Ian , Elq; 
in Three Vol. Fol, Kelway's 
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Kelway's Reports with new References to all the late Reports. Fo], 

Reports of ſeveral eſpecial Caſes in the Court of Common-Pleas , by 
S. Carter of the Inner Temple, Eſq; Fol. 

An Aſliſtance to Juſtices of the Peace, for the eaſter Performance of 
their Duty, the Firſt Part containing the particular Clauſes of all ſuch 


Statutes from Magna Charta, until the firſt of King James II. that do 


any ways concern a Juſtice of Peace; in the other Part, the whole Of- 
fice of a Juſtice of Peace is methodically digeſted, with the moſt ap- 

roved Preſidents under proper Heads, to which 1s now added a Ta- 
ble for the ready finding out the Prefidents, with a large Table of the 


- matters never before Printed: By Joſ. Keble of Grays Inn, Eſq. 


An exact Abridgment of the Records in the Tower of Loxdon, be- 
ing .of great Uſe for all that are concerned in Parliamentary Aﬀairs, 
and Profeſſors of the Laws of this Realm, colletted by Sir Rob. Cottor: 
Knight and Baronet. FÞol. 

An exaCt Abridgment of the Statutes of K.}/j/iam and Q, Mary, and 
of K. William III. in Force and Uſe. Begun by Jo. Waſhington of the 
Middle Temple Eſquire, and ſince his Death reviſed and continued to 
the End of the laſt Seſſion of Parliament, Apr. 27. 1696. 8vo. Price 4 s, 

The Scrivener's Guide: Being choice and approved Forms of Prece- 
dents, of all forts of Bufineſs now in Uſe and Practice, in a much bet- 
ter method than any yet printed ; being uſeful for all Gentlemen, bur 
chiefly tor thoſe who praCtiſe the Law, 8vo. Priee 5 s. 

Styles's practical Regiſter, begun in the Reign of K. Charles I. confiſt- 
ing of Rules, Orders, and principal Obſervations concerning the Pra- 
tice of the Common Law in the Courts of Weſtminſter ; particularly 
the Kings Bench, as well in matters Criminal as Civil ; carefully conti- 
nued down to this time. The third Edition. 8vo. Price 6s. 

An exa@t Abridgment of all the Statutes in Form and Uſe from the 
beginning of Magna Charta; begun by Edm. VVingate of Grays-Inn Eiq 
and fince continued, under their proper Titles, Alphabertically, by 
F. VYaſhington of the Mzddle Temple Eſq;, to the Year 1689. In this 
Impreſſion many hundred of falſe References are correted with great 
ExaQneſs and Care, Price 7 s. 

Two Dialogues in Ezgliſþ between a Doctor of Divinity, and a Stu- 
dent of the Laws of Ezglard, of the Grounds of the ſaid Laws and of 
Conſciences, newly reviſed and reprinted in OFavo, Price 2 s. 6. d. 

The new Natura Brevinn of the moſt Reverend Judge Mr, Anthony 
Fitz- Herbert, correQted and reviſed. Price 6 s. 
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